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ADVERTISEMENT. 



It is not to bespeak favour or indulgence, but to 
guard against misapprehension, that the author pre* 
somes to state that the present publication owes its ex* 
istence to a patriotisniy anxions to exert itself in com* 
memorating that course of action, by whicii Great 
Britain has, for some time pa&t, dlstinguislied heraclf 
above all other countries. 

Wholly unworthy of touching upon so momentous 
a subject would that Poet be, before whose eyes the 
present distresses under which this kingdom laboorS| 
could interpose a veil sufficiently thick to hide^ or even 
to obscure the splendour of this great moral triumph. 
If the author has given way to exultation^ uncheciied 
by these distressesy it might be sufficient to protect 
him from a charge of insensibility, should he state his 
own belief that these sufferings will be transitory. On 
the wisdom of a very large majority of the British na- 
tion^ rested that generosity which poured out the treap 
sures of this country for the deliverance of Europe : 
and in the same national wisdom, presiding in time of 
peace over an energy not inferior to that which has 
been displayed in war, they confide, who encourage a 
firm hope that the cup of our wealth will be gradually 
replenished. There will^ doubtless, be no few ready 
to indulge in regrets and repinings ; and to feed a 
morbid satisfaction, by aggravating these burthens iti 
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imagination, in order that calamity so confidently pro* 
phesiedy as it has not taken the shape which their sa- 
gacity allotted to it, may appear as grievous as possible 
under another. But the body of the nation will not 
quarrel with the gain, because it might have been 
purchased at a less price : and acknowledging in these 
sufferines, which they feel to have been in a qfroat de- 
gree unavoidable^ a consecration of their noble etibrts^ 
they will vigorously apply themselves to remedy the 
evil. 

INut is it at the expense of rational patrioti^^m, or in 
disregard of sound philosophy, that the author hath 
given vent to feelings tending to encourage a martial 
spirit in the bosoms of his countrymen, at a time when 
there is a general outcry against the prevalence of 
these dispositions. The British army, both by its skill 
and valour in the field, and by the discipline which has 
rendered it much less formidable than the armies of 
other powers, to the inhabitants of the several coun- 
tries where its operations were carried on, has per- 
formed services for humanity too important and too 
obvious to allow any one to recommend, that the lan- 
guage of gratitude and admiration be suppressed, or 
restrained (whatever be the temper of the public mind) 
through a scrupulous dread, lest the tribute due to the 
past, should prove an injurious incentive for the future. 
Every man desennng the name of Britou, adds his 
voice to the chorus which extols the exploits of his 
countrymen, with a consciousness, at times overpower- 
ing the efibrt, that they transcend all praise. —But this 
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particular seoliment, thu$ irresistibly excited, is iiot 
sufficieiit. The nation would err grievously^ if she ^ 
suffered the abuse which other states have nade of 

luilit Liy power, to prevent her from perceivini? that no 
people ever was^ or cau ba, mdepjeutleat, free, or se- 
cure, much Jess great in any sane applicatioa of the 
wordy without martial propensities, and an assiduous 
cultivation of military virtues. Nor let it be overlook- 
ed^ that the beuelits derivable from these sources^ are 
placed within the reach of Great Britain^ under condi« 
tions peculiarly favourable. The same insnkur posi- 
tion which, by rendering territorial incorporation im- 
possible, utterly precludes the desire of congest under 
the most seductive shape it can assume, enables her to 
rely, for her defence against foreign foes, chiefly upon 
a species of armed force iroiu which her own liberties 
have nothing to fear. Such are the privileges of her 
situation ; and, by permitting^ they invite jli^r to give 
way lu tlic courageous instincts of human nature, and 
to> strengthen and to rehne them by culture. But some 
have more than insinuated, that a design exists to sttb» 
vert the civil character of the English people by ud- 
constitutional applications and unnecessary increase of 
military power. The advisers and abettors of such a 
design, Were it possible that it should exist, would be 
guilty of the most heinous crime, which, upon this ' 
planet, can be committed. The author, trusting that 
this apprehension arises from the delusive influences of 
an honourable jealousy, hopes that the martial quali- 
ties, which he venerates, will be fostered ticllieriiig 

1* 
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to those good old usages which experience iias sanction- 
ed ; and by availing ourselves of new means of indispu* 
table promise ; particularly by applying, in its utmcwt 

possible extent, that system of tuition, of which the 
master-spring is a habit of gradually enlightened subor- 
dination ; — by imparting knowledge, civil, moral, and 
religious, in such measure that the mind, among all 
classes of the community, may love, admire, nnd be 
prepared and accomplished to defend that country, un- 
der whose protection its faculties have been unfolded^ 
and its riches acquired ; by just dealing towards all 
orders of the state, so that no members of it being 
trampled upon, courage may every where continue to 
rest immoveably upon its ancient English foundation, 
personal self-respect ; — by adequate rew ards, and per- 
nianent honours, conferred upon the deserving; by 
encouraging athletic exercises and manly sports among 
the peasantry of the country ; and by especial care to 
provide and support sufficient Institutions, in which, 
during a time of peace, a reasonable proportion of the 
youth of the country may be instructed in military 
science. 

The author has only to add that he should feel lit- 
tle satisfaction in giving to the world these limited at- 
tempts * to celebrate the virtues of his country, if he 
did not encourage a hope that a subject, which it has 
fallen within his province to treat only in the mass, 
will by other poets be illustrated in that detail which 

• The Ode was publifbed along with other piecei, now iatenpen* 
ed thiongji tbete volanefc 
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its importance calls for, and which will allow oppor- 
tunities to give the merited c^plause to msoiis 

well as to THINGS. . 

W. WORDSWORTH. 

RyiatMmmi, 
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ODE. ./^4w^,/ 

THE MORNING OP THE DAY APPOINTED FOR A ^ 

GENERAL THANKSGIVLNG. 

I. 

Hail, universal Source of pure delight ! 
Thou that caost shed the bliss of gratitude 
On hearts howe'er inseosible or rude ; 
Whether thy orient visitations smite 
Tiie liaughty towers where mouarchs dwell ; 
Or thou, impartial Sun, with presence bright 
Cheer'st the low threshold of the Peasant^ cell \ 
^ Not unrejoiced 1 see thee climb the sky 
In naked splendour^ clear ti oni mist or haze^ 
Or cloud approaching to divert the rays, 
Which even in deepest winter testify 

Thy power and majesty. 
Dazzling the vision thiit presumes to gase. 
— Well does thine aspect usher in this Day ; 
As aptly suits therewith that timid pace, 
Framed in subjection to tlie chains 
That bind thee to the path which God ordains 

That thou shalt trace, 
Till, with the heavens and earth, Uiou pass away I 
Nor less the stillness of these frosty plains. 
Their utter stillness, and the silent grace 
Of yott etberial summits white with snow, 
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(Whose tranquil pomp, and spotless purily. 

Report of storms gone by 

To 118 who tread below) 
Do with the service of this Day accord. 
Diviuest object, which the uplifted eye 
Of mortal man is suffered to heboid ; 
Thou, who upon yon snow-clad Heights hast poured 
Meek splendour, noi ibrget^st the humhle Vale, 
Thou who dost warm Earth's uoivrrs il raould,«^ 
And for thy bounty wert not unadored 

By pious men of old ; 
Once more, heart-cheering Sun, I bid thee hail I 
Bright be thy coarse to^lay, let not this promise fail ! 

IL 

'Mid the deep quiet of this morning homr^ 
All nature seems to hear me while I speak,— 
By feelings urged, that do not vainly seek 
Apt language, ready as the tunefhl notes 
That stream in blithe succession i^om throats 

Of birds in ieafy bower, 
Warbling a fiureweli to a Temal shower. 
— There is a radiant but a shortlived flame, 
Thut burns for Poets in the dawning East; — 
And oft my soul hath kindled at the same, 
When the captivity of sleep had ceased ; 
But he who fixed immoveably the frame 
Of the round world, and built, by laws as strong, 
A solid refuge for distress, 
The towers of righteousness ; 
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He knows that from a holier altar came 
The qinckening spark of thia day's sacrifice ; 

Knows that the source is nobler whence doili rise 
The current of this matin song ) 
That deeper far it lies 
Than aught dependant on the fickle skies. 

in. 

Have we not conquered ? — By the vengeitii sword ? 
Ah nO| hy dint of Magnanimity ; 
That cnrhed the baser passions, and left free 
A loyal band to follow their liege Lord, 
Clear-sighted Honour — and his staid Conpeen^ 
Along a tract of most unnatural years, 
In executton of heroic deeds ; 
Whose memory, spotless as the crystal beadB 
Of morning dew upon the untrodden meads. 
Shall live enrolled above the starry spheres. 
—Who to the murmurs of an earthly string 
Of Britaiu^s acts would sing, 
He with enraptured voice will tell 
Of One whose spirit no reverse could quell ; 
Of Ooe that 'mid the failing never failed : 
Who paints how Britain struggled and prevailed. 
Shall represent her labouring with an eye 
Of circLuii.>|)ect hunirinity ; 

Shall shew her clothed w ith strength and skill, 

All martial duties to fulfil ; 
Firm as a rock in stationary fight ; 
In motion rapid as the lightning s gleam ; 
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Fierce as a flood-gate bursting in the night 
To rouse Ihe wicked from their giddy dream— 
Woe, woe to all that face her in the field ! 

Appalled she muy nut be, and caunot yield. 

IV. 

And thus is missed the sole true glory 

That cao belong to human story ! 

At which they only shall arrive 

W ho through the abyss of weakness dive. 
The very humblest are too proud of heart : 
And one brief day is rightly set apart 
To iiini whu liltelh up and Uiyeth low ; 
For that Almighty God to whom we owe, 
Say not that we have vanquished^ but tliat we survive. 

V- 

How di c.ulful the dominion of the impure ! 
Why should the song be tardy to proclaim 
That less than power unbounded could not tame 
That Soul of Evil— which, from Hell let loose^ 
Had filled the a^tunished world with such abuse^ 
As boundless patience only could endure ? 
y ^ / _ Wide^wasted regions — cities wrapped in flame — 
Who sees and feels, may lift a streaaiiiig eye 
To Heaven, — who never saw may heave a sigh; 
But the foundation of our nature shakes^ 
And with an infinite pain the spirit aches, 
When desolated countries, towns on fire, 

Are but tlie avowed attire 
Of warfare waged with desperate mind 
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Against the life of virtue in mankiad ; 
. Assaulting without ruth 
The citadels of truth ; 
While the old forest of civility 
Is doomed to perish^ to the last fair tree ! 

VI. 

A crouching purpose — a distracted will 
Opposed to hopes that battened upon scornj 

And to desires whoso ever-waxiiig liorn ' 
Not all the light of earthly power could fill ; 
Opposed to dark^ deep plots of patient skill, 
And the celerities of lawless force ; 
Which, spurning God, had flung away remorse — 
What could they gain but shadows of redress? 

— So bad proceeded propagating worse ; 
And discipline was passion's dire excess.* 
Widens the fatal web — its lines extend, 
And deadlier poisons in the chalice blend — 
When will your trials teach you to be wise? 

— O prostrate Lands, consult youi- agonies ! 

VIL 

No more — the guilt is banished. 
And, with the Guilt, the Shame is fled ; 

And, with the (iuilt and Shame, the Woe hath vanished, 
Shaking the dust and ashes from her head ! 

— No more — these lingerings of distress 

Sully the limped stream of thankfulness. L J 

* ** A disciiiluis the lulc whereof is panion,** — Lord Buook. 
▼OL. III. ^ 2 
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What robe can Gratitude employ 
So seemly as the radiant vest^of Joy ? 
What steps so suitable as those that move 

In prutiipt ubcd'ienca to spootaueous measures 
Of glory — and felicity — and love, 
Surrendering the whole heart to sacrttd pleasures ? 

Laad of our fathtjrs I precious unto me ,j 
iSince the first joys of thinking infancy ; , 
When of thy gallant chivalry I read. 
And hugged the volnnte on my sleepless bed ! 
O England I — dearer far than iifa is dear. 
If I forget thy prowesS| never more 
Be thy ungrateful Son allowed to hear 
Thy green leaves rustle, or thy torrents roar ! 
But how can He be faithless to the past, 
Whose soul, intolerant of base decline, 
Saw in thy virtue a celestial sign, 
That bade him hope, and to his hope cleave fast I 
The Nations strove with puissance ; — at length 
Wide Europe heaved, iitepatient to be cast, 

With rtf/ her living strength, 

W ith <ill her armed Powers, 

Upon the offensive shores* 
The trumpet blew a universal blast ! 
But Thou art foremost in the field ; — there stand : 
Receive the triumph destined to thy Hand 1 
All states have glorified themselves ; ~ their clainis 
Are weighed by Providence in balance even ; 
And BOW, in preference to the mightiest names, 
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To Thee the ezteriiiiiiiatiiig.swotvi is given. 
Pread mark of approbation, justly gained ! 
Exalted ofiice^ worthily sustained ! 

IX. 

Imagination, ne'er before content, 

But aye ascending, restless in her pride, 

^ From all that iiuiirs pert'onnaiico coultl present 

Stoops to that dosing deed maguiticent, 

And with the embrace is satisfied. 

— Fly, ministers of Fame, 

Whatever your means, whatever help ye claim, 

Bear through the world these tidings of delight i 

— Hours, Days, and Months, have borne them In 
sight 

Of mortals, travelling faster than the shower, 
That laud- ward stretches from the sea, 
The morning's splendours to devour ; 
But this appearance scattered eztacy, 
And heart-sick Europe blessed the healing power. 
— The shock is given — the Adversaries bked'^ 
L09 Justice triumphs! Earth is freed! 
Such glad assurance suddenly went forth — 
It pierced the caverns of the sluggish North — 

It found no barrier on the ridge 
Of Andes — frozen gulphs became its bridge 
The vast Pacific gladdens with the freight — 
Upon the Laiies of Asia His bestowed — 
The Arabian desart shapes a willing road. 

Across her burning breast, 
For this refreshing incense from the West! 
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— Where snakes and lions breed, 
Where towns and cities thick as stars appear, 

Wherever fruits are galhered, and where'er 
The upturned soil receives the hopeful seed — 
While the Sun rules, and cross the shades of night*^ 
The unwearied arrow hath pursued its flight ! 
The eyes of good men thankfully give heedj 

And in its sparkling progress read 
How virtue triumphs, from her bond ii^ < freed ! 
Tyrants exult to hear of kingdoms wtJii, 
A.nd slaves are pleased to learn that mighty feats are 
done $ 

Even the proud Realm, from whose distracted borders 

This messenger of good was launched in air, 
France, conquered France, amid her wild disorders^ 
Feels, and hereafter shall the truth declare^ 

That she too lacks not reason to rejoice, 

And utter Kngland's name with sadly-plausive voice. 

X. 

Preserve, O Lord ! within our hearts 
The memory of thy favour. 

That else insensibly departs. 

And loses its sweet savour ! 
Lodge it within us i ~ as the power of light 
Lives inexhaustibly in precious gems, 
Fixed on the front of Eastern diadems, 
So shine our thankfulness for ever bright 1 
What offering, what transcendant monument 
Shall our sincerity to Thee present ? 
— Not work of hands ; but trophies that may reach 
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To hiffhest Heave b — the labour of the soul ; 

That builds^ as thy uaeiriug precepts teach^ 

UpoD the inward victoriM of each^ ^ 

Ber hope of lasting glory for the whole. 

— Yet might it well become thai C ity now, 
Into whose breait the tides of grandeur How^ 
To whom all persocuted ne» retreat | • 

If a new Temple liA her votive brow 

Upon the shore of silver Thames — to greet 

The peaceful guest advanciag from afar 1 

Bright be the distaDt Fabric, as a star 

Fresh riseu — and beautiful within ! — there meet 

Depeudaace iadnite, proportion just ; 

— A pile that grace approves, and time can trust. 

XL 

But if the valiant of this land 

In reverential modesty demand, 
That all observance, due to them, be paid 
Where their serene progenitors are laid \ 
Kings, warriors, high-souled poets, saint-like sages, ^ 
England's illustrious sons of long, long ages ; 
Be it not unordained that solemn rites, 
Within the circuit of those gothic walls, 
Shall be performed at pregnant intervals ; 
Commemoration holy that unites 4^ 
' The living generations with the dead $ 

By the deep soul-moving sense 

Of religious eloquence, — 

By visual pomp, and by the tie 

Of sweet and threatening harmony ; 
2* 
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Soft notes, awful as tho omen 
Of destructive tempests coming^ 
And escaping from that sadness 
Into elevated gladness; 
While the u hite-robed choir attendant, 
Under mouldering banners pendanti 
Provoke all potent symphonies to raise 

Songs of victory and praise, 
For them who bravely stood unhurt — or bled 
With medicable wounds, or found their graves 
Upon the battle field — or under ocean's waves | 
Or were conducted home in single state, 
And long procession — there to lie, 
Where their sons' sons, and all posterity, 
Unheard by them, their deeds shall celebrate I 

XIL 

Nor will the God of peace and love 
Such martial service disapprove. 
He guides the Pestilence — the cloud 
Of locusts* travels on his breath; 
The region that in hope was ploughed 
His drought consumes, his mildew taints with death 

He springs the hushed Volcano's mine ; 
He puts the Earthquake on her still design, 
Darkens the suu, hath bade the forest sink, 
And, drinking towns and cities, still can drink 
Cities and towns— 'tis Thou — the work is Thine \ 
— The fierce Tornado sleeps within thy courts — 
He hears the word — he liies — 
And navies perbh in their ports ; 
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For Thou art angry with thine enemios f 
For these, and for our errm 

And sins, that point their terrors, 
We bow our beads before Thee, and we laud 
And magnify thy namoi Almighty Crod ! 

But thy most dreaded instrumenti 
In working oui a pure intent, 
Is Man — arrayed for mutual slaughteTi— 
Yea, Carnage is thy daughter ! 
Thou cloth'st the wicked in their dazzling mail, 
And by tliy just permission they prevail ; 

Thine arm from peril guarcb the coasta 
Of them who in thy laws delight : 
Thy presence turns the scale of duubiful fight. 
Tremendous God of battles. Lord of Hosts 1 

XIII. 

To Thec— TO This — 
On this appointed Day shall thanks ascend, 
That Thou hast brouglit our warfare to an end, 
And that we need no second victory 1 
Ha ! what a ghastly sight for man to see ; 
And to the heavenly saints in peace who dwell. 

For a brief moment, terrible ; 
But to thy sovereign penetration fair, 
Before whom all things are, that were, 
Ail judgments that iiavc been, ur e'er shall be ^ 
Links in the chain of thy tranquillity ! 
Along the bosom of this &TOured Nation, 
Breathe thou, this day, a vital undulation ! 



Diyiiized by Google 



20 THANKSGIVINtS ODE* 

Let all who do this land toherit 
Be coftsciotts of Thy moving apirit \ 

Oh, 'tis a goodly Ordinance, — the sic^ht, 
Though sprung from bleeding war, ib oue of pure 
delight ; 

Bless thou the hour, or ere the hour arrive^ 

When a w hole peoplo shall kneel down in prayer, 
And, at one moment, in ov.c spirit, strive 
With lip and heart to tell their gratitude 

For thy proteetlnf care, 
Their solemn joy — praising the Eternal Lord 

For tyranny subdued, 
And for the sway of equity renewed, 
For liberty confirmed, and peace restored ! 

XIV. 

But hark — the summons! — down the placid Lake 
Floats the soft cadence of the Church-tnwer bells $ 
Bright shines the Sun, as if his beams might wake 
The tender insects sleeping in their cells ; 
Bright shines the Sun — aud not a breeze to shake 
The drops that point the melting icicles 

» 

0, enter noiv his tcmph gate ! 
Inviting words — perchance already flung, 
(As the crowd press devoutly down the aisle 
Of some old minster's venerable pile) 
From voices into zealous passion stunsr, 
While the tubed engine feels the inspiring blast, 
And has begun ~ its clouds of sound to cast 
Towards the empyreal Heaven, 
A:, if the fretted roof were riven. 



Digitized by Google 



THANKSGIVINO ODE. 



Usy homble ceremonies now await ; 

But in the bosom, with devout respect, 

The baDoer of our joy we will erect, 

And strength of love our souls shall elevate : 

For to a few collected in his name. 

Their heavenly Father will iiicliiH^ his imt^ 

Hall owiijg himself the service which tiiuy iraine ; — 

Awake I the majesty of God revere ! 

Go — and with foreheads meekly bowed 
Present your prayers — go — and rejoice aloud — 

The Holy One will hear i 
And what, 'mid silence deep, with faith sincere^ 
Ye, iij your low and undisturbed estate^ 
iShall simply feel and purely meditate 
Of warnings — from the unprecedented might, 
Which, in our time« the impious have disclosed ; 
And of more arduous duties thence imposed 
Upon the future advocates of right ; 

Of mysteries revealed, 

And judgments unrepealed|— ^ 

Of earthly revolution, 

And final retribution,-^ 
To his omniscience will appear 
An olTeriiig nut unworthy to find place, 
On this high Day of Tuam^s, before the Throne of 

Grace ! 



THE 



Riy£R DUDDON. 

A BBRIK8 OW 

SONNETS. 



' • 1 * 

The River Duddon rises vpon Ji^rynose Fell^ on the 
tonfines iff fTesimorelandf Cund>etlandj md Lancet 
^hire ; and, serving cts a boundary to the two latter 
cmntieSyfor tlie space of about twmtij-Jive miles^ en- 
ters the Irish sea, kei$»ee» ibt hle iff Walney and the 
Lordship of MiUim, 
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TO THE REV. DR. w-Hlir"^ ' 

(with the sonnets to the RTVER DUDDON) ANP 
OTBEK POXMS IN THIS C01«LKCTION.) 

The Minstrels played their Christmas tune 
To-night beneath my cottage eaves $ 
WJUkf smitten by a lofty moon^ 
The eHdrcUng Laurels, thick with kaoeSf 

Gave back a r'i< h a ad dazzliag shcai^ 
That overjiowered titeir natural green* 

Through hill and valley every breeze 
Had sunk to rest with folded wings : 
Keen was the air, but emtld not Jreexe 
Nor cheek the musie of the strings $ 
So stout and hwdy were the band 

serened the chords with strenuous hand. 

And who but hstened :^ — till was paid 
Respect to every inmate's claim $ 
The greeting given, the music played, 
In honour of each household name, 
Duly pronounced urith lusty call. 
And " merry Christmas^ unshed to all / 

VOL. III. S 
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O Brother ! I revere the choice 

That took thee from thy native hills; 
And it is given thee to rejoice : 
Though pubHe care full often tills 
(Heaven only witness of the toil) 

A barren ami ungrateful 6oiL 

Yet^ would thai T%oUf with me and m%ne> 

Hadst heard this never^failing rite ; 

And seen on other faces shine 

A true revival of ike Hffhtp . 

Which Nature^ and these rustic Powers^ 

In simple childhood^ spread through ours 

For pleasure hath not ceased to wait 
On these expected annual rounds. 
Whether the rich man^s sua^ptums gate 
Call forth the uneUiborate sounds, 
Or they are offered at the door 
That guards the lowliest of the poor. 

How touching y ichcn, at midnight ^ sweep 
SnouMnuffled winds, and all is dark. 
To hear — and sink again to she^ / 
Or at an earlier call^ to mark. 
By blazing fre, the sUU suspense 
Of self-complacent innocence ; 

The mutual nody — the grave disguise 
Of hearts with gladness brimming o'er f 
And some unhidden tears that rise 

For names once heard* and heard no more 
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Tears hriglUeHed the serenade 
For mfmt in the eradk laid! 

Ah ! not for tmerMfieMi ahney 

With amhient streami more pure and bright 

Than fabled Ci/thcrca^s zone 

Glittering before the Thunderer's sight, 

h to my heart qf hearts endeared 

The ground where toe were horn and reared I 

Hmlf oftctent Mwmers f sure defoneef 
Where they mrvipe, of wholesome laws ; 
Remnants of love whose modest sense 
Thus mto narrow room withdraws $ 
Hailj Usages of pristine mouldy 
And ye, that guard tJiem, Mountains old / 

Bear with me. Brother f quenek the thought 

That slights this passion^ or condemns j 
If thee fond Fancy ever brought 
From the proud margin of the Tkamesy 
And Lambeth^s venerable towers. 
To humbler streams, and greener bowers. 

Yes, they can make, who fail to find, 

Short leisure even in busiest days ; 

Moments, to cast a look behind, 

And profit by those kineRy rays 

That through the clouds do sometimes steal. 

And ail the far-^ff past reveal. 

Hence, while the imperial City^s din 
Utats frequent on thy satiate ear, 
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A jjleased attciiti n I may win 

To agitations Uss severty 

Thai neither overwhelm nor eloy^ 

Bui jUi the hollow vuk with joy ! 



Not envying^shades^hiclt haply /yet [may; throir 

A [irnteful coolness round that rocky spring, CrTy4^ ^^-^ 

Baiuiusia, once reponsive to the string x ' 

Of the Horatiao lyre with babbling ^flow; 

Careless of flowers that in perennial blow 

Rouiifl the moist niargfe of Persian fountains cling; 

Heedless of Alpine torrents thundering 

Through ic y portals radiant as heaven's bow ; ^c* ^ 

I seek the birth-place of a native Stream. — 

All hail ye mountains, hail thou moiuiiig light! 

Better to breathe u pon this aery height ^ /--yA 

Than gass in needless sleep from dream to dream ; tt'i/ 

Pore flow the verse, pure, vigorous, free, and bright | 

For Duddou^ long-loved Duddon^ i:» my theme ! 



n. 

Child of the clouds ! remote from every taint 

Of sordid industry thy lot is cast ; 

Thine are the honours of the lofty waste ; 

Not seldom, when with heat the valleys faint, 

Thy haud-maid Frost with spangled tissue quaint 

Thy cradle decks ; — to chaunt thy birth, thou hast 

No meaner Poet than the whistling Blast, 

And Desolation is thy Patron-saint! 

She guards thee, ruthless Power ! who would not spare 

/J ^ . / * / . 
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Those mighty forests, once the bison's screen 
Where stalked the huge deer to his shaggy iair * 
Through paths and alleys roofed with sombre grccu^ 
Thi)U!5aiuis ui years before the silent air 
Was pierced by whizzing shaft of hunter keen ! 



Ilh 

How shall I paint thc'i ? — Be this naked stone 
My seat while I give way to such intent ; 
Pleased could my verse, a speaking monument, 
Make to the eyes of men thy features known. 
But as of all those tripping lambs not one 
Outruns his fellows, so hath Nature lent 
To thy beginning nought that doth present 
Peculiar grounds for hope to build upon. 
To dignify the spot that gives thee birth. 
No sign of hoar Antiquity's esteem 
Appears, and none of modern Fortune's care ; 
Yet thou thyself bast round thee shed a gleam 
Of brilliant moss, instinct with freshness rare ; 
Prompt offering to thy Foster-mother, Earth I 

*Th0deer alluded to k tbe Leigh, a gigpntic specie* Umg aiiiee 
extinet. 
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IV- 

Take, cradled Nursling of the mouDtain, take 

This parting glance, no negligent adieu ! 

A Protean change seems wrought while I pursue 

The curves^ a loosely-scattered chain doth make ; 

Or rather thou appear^st a glistering snake^ 

Silent, and to the gazer's eye untrue, 

Tbridding with sinuous lapse the rushes, through 

Dwarf willows gliding, and by ferny brake. 

Starts from a dizzy steep the undaunted Kill 

Robed instantly in garh of snow-white foam ; 

And laughing dares the Adventurer, who hath clomb 

So high, a rival purpose to fulfil ; 

Else let the Dastard backward weiid, and roam, 

Seeking less bold achievement, where he will I 



V. 

Sole listener, Duddon ! to the breeze that played 
With thy clear voice, I caught the fitful sound 
Wafted o^er sullen moss and crag^^y mound, 
Unfruitful solitudes, tli it seemed to upbraid 
The sun in heaven ! — but now to form a shade 
For Thee, green alders have together wound 
Their foliage ; ashes flung their arms around ; 
And birch-trees risen in silver colonnade. 
And thou hast also tempted here to rise, 
^Mid sheltering pines, tliis Cottage rude and grey ; 
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Whose ruddy children; by the mother's eyes 
Carelessly watehed, sport throiigk the smniner day^ 

Thy pleased associates : — !i|?ht as endless May 
On iuiaat bosoms lonely >iatui'e lies* 



• ► 
VI. 

FLOWERS. 

Ere yet our course was graced with social trees 
It lacked not old remains of hawthorn bowers^ 
Where small birds warbled to their paramours ; 
And, earlier still, was heard the hum of bees ; 
I saw them ply their harmless robberies, 
And caught the fragrance which the sundry flowers^ 
Fed by the stream with soft perpetual showers^ 
Plenteously yielded to the vagrant breeze. 
There bloomed the strawberry of the wilderness ; 
The trembling eye-bright showed her sapphire blue^ 
The thyme her purple, like the blush of even ; 
And, if the breath of some to no caress 
Invited, forth they peeped so fair to view, 
Ail kinds alike seemed favourites of Heaven. 



vir. 

Changs me^ some God, into that breathing rose ! 
The love-sick Stripling fancifully sighs^ 
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The envied flower beholding^ at it lies 
On Laura's breast, in eicqiiisite repose ; 

Or he would pass iuto her Bird, that tlirows 
The darts of song from out its wiry cage ; 
Enraptured^ could he for himself engage 
The thousandth part of what the Nymph bestows, 
And what the little careless Innocent 
Uogradously' receives. Too daring choice I 
There are whose calmer mind it would content 
To ])c aii uuculled flow 'iet of the trlen, 
Fearless of plough and scythe ; or darkling wren, 
Tliat* tunes on Duddon's banks her slender voice. 



What aspect bore the Man who roved or fled, 
First of his tribe, to this dark dell — who first 

In this ]jclliicifl Current slaked his thirst? 
What hopes came with him ? what designs were spread 
Along his path ? His unprotected bed 
What dreams encompassed ? Was the intruder nursed 
In hideous usages, and rites accursed, 
That thinned the living and disturbed the dead ? 
No voice replies the earth, the air is mute ; 
And Thou, blue Streamlet, murmuring yield'st no more 
Than a soft record that whatever fruit 
Of ignorance thou might'st witness heretofore, 
Thy function was to heal and to restore, 
To soothe diKl cieau:»e, not madden and pollute ! 
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IX. 

TH£ STEPPIHG-STONSB. 

The struggiing Hill insensibly is grown 
Into a Brook of loud and stately march^ 
Crossed ever and anon by plank and arch : 
^ And, for like use, lo 1 what might seem a zone 
Chosen for ornameut ; stone matched with stone 
In studied symmetry, with interspace 
For the clear waters to pursue their race 
Without restraint. — How swiftly have they flown ! 
Succeeding — still succeeding 1 Here the Child 
PutS| when the high-swollen Flood runs fierce and wild. 
His budding courage to the proof ; — and here 
Declining Manhood learns to note the sly 
And sure encroachments of infirmity, 
Thinking how fast time runS| life's end. how near I 



THE sun suMracx* 

' Not so that Pair whose youthful spirits dance 
With prompt emotion, urging them to pass ; 

A sweet confusion checks the Shepherd-lass ; 
Blushing she eyes the dizzy flood askance, — 
To stop ashamed — too timid to advance ; 
She ventures once again —another pause ! 
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His outstretched hand He tauntingly withdraws ^ 
She sues for help with piteous utterance ? 
Cliidden she chides again ; the thrilling touch 
Both feel when he renews the wished-for aid : 
Ah ! if their fluttering hearts should stir too much, 
Should beat too strongly, both may be b( traved. 
The frolic Loves who, from yon high rock, see 
The struggle, clap their wings for victory I 



XI. 

TBS FAKRT CHAIM. 

No fiction was it of the antique age : 

A iky-blue stone, within this sunless cleft. 
Is of the very foot-marks unbereft 
Which tiny Elves impressed ; — on that smooth stage 
Dancing with all their brilliant equipage 
In secret revels — haply after iheft 
Of some sweet babe, flower stolen, and coarse weed 
left 

For the distracted mother to assuage 

Her grief with, as she might 1 — But, where, oh i whert 

is traceable a vestige of the notes 

That ruled those dances, wild in character ? 

— Deep uudergroumi ? — Or in the upper air, 

On the shrill wind of midnight ? or where floats 

O'er twilight fields the autumnal gossamer ? 
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XII. 

On, loitering Mt»e — The swift Stream chides us— on I 

Albeit Ills deep-worn channel doth immure 

Objects immense^ pourtrayed in miniature^ 

Wild shapes for many a strange comparison I 

Niagaras, Alpine passes^ and anon 

Abodes of Naiads, calm abysses pure, 

Bridit lifimd mansions, fashioned to endure 

When the broad OalL drops^ a leafless skeleton^ 

And the solidities of mortal pride, 

Palace and Tower, are crumbled into dust! 

— The Bard who walks with Duddon for his guide, 

Shall find such toys of Fancy thickly set:— 

Turn from the sight, enamoured Muse — we must ; 

Leave them — and^ if thou canst, without regret! 



XIIL 

OPEIN PROSPECT. 

Hail to the fields — with dwellings sprinkled o'er, 
And one small ilamlet, under a green hill, 
Clustered with barn and byer, and spouting mill ! 
A glance suffices, — should we wish for more, 
Gay June would scorn us ; but when bieaii. winds roar 
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Through the stiff lance-like shoots of pollard ash, 
Dread swell of sound i loud as the gusts that lash 
The matted forests of Ontario's shore ^ 
By wasteful steel unsmitten, then would I 
Turn into port, — and^ reckless of the gale^ 
Reckless of angry Duddon sweeping by. 
While the warm hearth exalts the mantUng ale. 
Laugh with the generous household heartily. 
At all the merry pranks (tf Donnerdale i 



XIV. 

O MOUNTAIN Stream 1 the Shepherd and his Cot 
Are privileged Inmates of deep solitude ; 
Nor Would the nicest Anchorite exclude 
A field or two of brighter green, or plot 
Of tillage-ground, that seemeth like a spot 
Of stationary sunshine t — thou hast viewed 
These only, Duddon ! with their paths renewed 
By hts and starts, yet this contents thee not* 
Thee hath some awful spirit impelled to leave, 
Utterly to desert, the haunts of men, 
Though simple thy companions were and few ; 
And through this wilderness a passage cleave 
Attended but by thy own voice, save when 
The Cloiids and Fowls of die air thy way pursue I 
\oh» III. 4 
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XV. 

From this deep chasm — where quivering sun-beams play 

Upon its loftiest crags — mine eyes behold 

A ^oomy Nicne, capacious, blank, and cold $ 

A coiiCiive free from shrubs and mosses grey; 

Jn semblance fresh, as if, with dire afiray, 

Some Statue^ placed amid these regions old 

For tutelary service, thence had rolled. 

Startling the flight of timid Yesterday ! 

Was it by mortals sculptured ? — weary slaves 

Of slow endeavour ! or abruptly cast 

Into rude shape by fire, with roaring blast 

Tempestuously let loose from central caves ? 

Or fashioned by tiie turbulence of waves, 

Then, when o'er highest hills the Deluge past ? 



XVI. 

Such fruitless questions may not long beguile 
Or plagiie the fancy, 'mid the sculptured shows 
Conspicuous yet where Oroonoko flows ; 
Tfure would the Indian answer with a smile 
Aimed at the White Man's ignorance, the while 
Ol the Great Waters telling, how they rose, 
Covered the plains, and wandered where they chose^ 
Mounted through every intricate defile, 
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Triamphant*— Inandation wide and deep, 

OVr which his Fathers urg(;fij to ridgfe and sleep 
Else uuapproachabley their buoyant way ; 
And carvedy on mural cliff's undreaded side^ 
Sun, moon^ and stars, and beast of chase or prey ; 
Whatever they sought, shunned, loved, or dei^ed ! 



XVII. 

liJETURIf* 

A DARK plume fetch me from yon blasted Yew, 
Perched ou whose top the Danish Raven croaks i 
Aloft, the imperial Bird of Rome invokes 
Departed ages, shedding where he flew 

Loose fragments of wild wailing, that bestrew 
The clouds, aad thnii the chambers of the rockl^ 
And into silence hush the timorous flocks. 
That slept so calmly while the nightly dew 

Moistened each lleece, beiiofith the twinkling^ stars; 
These couched 'mid that lone Camp on ilardknot'i 
height. 

Whose Guardians bent the knee to Jove and Mars : 

These, near that mystic Ruuod of Druid frame. 
Tardily sinking by its proper weight 
Deep into patient Earth, from whose smooth breast 
it came ! 

* tiM Humbokit'B Penonal Nanative. 
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xvra- 

CSATHWAITB CBAPXL. 

Sacmbd Religion, ^ mother of form and fear^'' 

Dread Aibitress of mutable resjiect, 
Hew rites ordaiDiug when the old are wrecked. 
Or cease to please the fickle worshipper i 
If one strong wish may be embosomed here, 
Mother of I.on e ! for this deep vale, protect 
Truth's holy lamp, pure source of bright effect. 
Gifted to purge ihe vapoury atmosphere 
That seeks to stifle it ; — as in those days 
)C When this low Pile a Gospel Teacher knew, 
Whose good works formed an endless retiuue ; 
Such Priest as Chaucer sang in fervent lays ; 
Such as the heaven-taught skill of Herbert drew ? 
And tender Goldsmith crowned with deatldess praii&e i 



vmiBirrABT trnsAx. 

Mt frame hath often trembled with delight 
When hope presented some far-distant good^ 

That seemed from heaven descending, like the flood 

Of yon pure waters, from their aery height 

Hurrying, with lordly Duddon to unite ; 

Who, 'mid a world of images imprest 

On the calm depth of his transparent breast, 
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A}jpoars to cherish most that Torrent white, 
The fairest, softest, liveliest of them all I 
And seldom hath ear listened to a tune 
More lulling than the busy hum of Noon, 
Swoinby that voice — whose murmur musical 
Aunottnces to the thirsty fields a boon 
Dewy and fresh, till showers again shall falL 



XX. 

THK PLAIN OP OOXfIfEBDAl.1. 

The old inventive Poets, had they seen, 
Or rather felt, the entrancement that detains 

Thy waters, Duddon I 'mid these flowery plains, 
The still repose, the liquid lapse serene, 
Transferred to bowers imperishably green. 
Had beautified Elysium ! But these chains 
Will soon be broken ; — a rough course remains, 
Rough as the past ; where Thou, of placid mien, 
Innocuous as a firstling of the flock. 
And countenanced like a soft cerulean sky, 
Shalt change thy temper ; and, with many a ahock 
Given and received in mutual jeopardy. 
Dance, like a Bacchanal, from rock to rock, 
Tuhbing her frantic thyrsus wide and high 1 

4» 
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XXI. 

Whehce that low voice ? — A whisper from the heart, 

Tliiit told of days long past when here I roved 

With friends and kindred tenderly beloved i 

Some who had early mandates to depart^ 

Yet are allowed to steal my path athwart 

By Duddon's side ; once more do we unite, 

Once more beneath the kind Earth's tranquil light ; 

And smothered joys into new being start* 

From lier unworthy seat, the cloudy stall 

Of Time, breaks forth triumphant Memory ; 

Her glistening tresses bound, yet light and firee 

As golden locks of birch, that rise and fall 

On ^ales that breathe too gently to recal 

Aught of the fading year's inclemency I 



XXIL 

A LOVE-LORN Maid, at some far-distant time^ 

Came to this hidden pool, whose depths surpass 

In crystal clearness Bian's looking-glass ; 

And, gazing, saw that rose, which from the prime 

Derives its name, reflected as the chime 

Of echo doth reverberate some sweet sound : 

The starry treasure from the blue profound 

She longed to ravish ; — shall she plunge^ or climb 
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The humid precipice, and seize the guest 
Of April, smiling high in upper air ? 
Desperate alternative ! what fieod could dare 
To prompt the thought ? — Upon the steep rock'f 

breast 

The lonely Primrose yet renews its bloom. 
Untouched memento of her hapless doom I 



XXIII. 

SHUHF-WABHIKG. 

Sad thoughts, avauntl — the fervour of the year, 

Poured on the fleece-encumbered flock, invites 
To laving currents, for prelusive riles 
Duly performed before the Dales-men shear 
Their panting charge. The distant Mountains hear. 

Hear and repeat, the tiirmuil that iinite's 

Clamour of boys with hinoceiit despites 

Of barking dogs, and bleatings from strange fear* 

Meanwhile, if Duddon^s spotless breast receive 

Unwelcoine mixtures as tlie uncouth noise 

Thickens, the pastoral Kiver will forgive 

Such wrong ; nor need we blame the licensed joy^i 

Though false to Nature's quiet equipoise : 

Frank are the bpuru> the btaius are fugitive. 
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XXIV. 

THE RSBTIIVCh*PX.ACE« 

Mid-noon is past ; — apon the sultry mead 

No zephyr breathes, no ( loud its shadow throws : 

If we advance unstrengtheaed by repose, 

Farewell the solace of the Tagrant reed ! 

This Nook) with woodbine hung and straggling weed; 

Tempting recess as ever pilgrim chose, 

Half grot, half arbour, proffers to enclose 

Body and mind, from molestation freed. 

In narrow compass — narrow as itself: 

Or if the Fancy, too industrious Elf, 

Be loth that we should breathe awhile exempt 

From new incitements friendly to our task, 

There wants not stealthy prospect, that may tempt 

Loose Idless to forego her wily mask. 



XXV. 

Methinks 'twere no unprecedented feat 
Should some benignant Minister of air 
Lift, and encircle with a cloudy chair. 
The One for whom my heart shall ever beat 
With tenderest love ; — or, if a safer seat 
Atween his downy wings be furnished, there 
Would lodge her, and the cherished burden bear 
O'er iiill and valley to this dim retreat ! 
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Kongh ways my steps have trod ; too roogfa and long 

For her companionship ! here dwells soft ease : 
With sweets which she partake^i not some distaste 
Mingles, and lurking consciousness of wrong ; 
Languish the flowers $ the waters seem to waste 

Their vocal charm ; their ^parkliogs cease to please. 



XXVL 

Return, Content ! for fondly I pursued, 
Even when a child, the Streams — unheard, unseen ; 
Through tangled woods, impending rocks between $ 
Or, free as air, with flying inquest viewed 
The sullen reservoirs whence their bold brood. 
Pure as the morning, fretful, boisterous, keen. 
Green as the salt-sea billows, white and green, 
Poured down the hilb, a choral multitude 1 
Kor have I traced their course for scanty gains ; 
They taught me random cares and truant joys. 
That shield from mischief and preserve from stains 
Vague minds, while men are growing out of boys ; 
Maturer Fancy owes to their rough noise 
Impetuous thoughts that brook not servile reins. 
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I vone while yet the cattle, heat-opprest, 
Crowded together under rustling trees, 
Brushed by the coirent of the water-breeze ; 
And for tkeir aakes, and love of all that rest. 
On Duddon's mars^iii, in the shelterin^^ nest 5 
For all the startled scaly tribes that slink 
Into his coverts, and each fearless link 
Of dancing insects forged upon fats breast; 
For these, and hopes and l e collections worn 
Close to the vital seat of human clay ; 
Glad meetings,-^ tender partings — >• that npstay 
The drooping mind of absence, by vows sworn 
In his pure presence near the tjrystiug thorn | 
I thanJLod the Leader of my onward way« 



Axvm. 

No record tells of lance opposed to lance, 
Horse charging horsey 'mid these retired domains 
Nor that their turf drank purple from the veins 
Of heroes fallen, or struggling to advaace, 
'Till doubtful combat issued in a trance 
Of victory, that struck tlurough heart and reinS| 
Even to the inmost seat of mortal pains, 
Aud lightened o^er the pallid countenance. 
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Yet, to the loyal and the brave, who lie 
In the blank earth, neglected and for lorn. 
The passing Winds memorial tribute pay $ 

The Torrents chaunt tlieir praise, inspiring scorn 
Of power usurped, — with proclamatioa high 
And glad acknowledgment of lawful sway. 



XXIX. 

Who swerves from innocence, who makes divorce 
Of that serene companion— a good name, 
Recovers not his loss ; but walks with shame, 
With doubt, with fear, aad haply with remorse* 
And oft-times he, who, yielding to the force 
Of chance-temptations ere his journey end, 
From chosen comrade turns, or faithful friend, 
In vain shall rue the broken intercourse. 
Not so with such as loosely wear the chain 
.That binds them, pleasant River ! to thy side : — * 
Through ilio i riutrh copse wheel Thou with hasty stride 
I ciioose to saunter o'er the grassy plain, 
Shre, when the separation has been tried. 
That we, who part in love, shall meet again. 
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« 

The Kirk of Ulpha to the Pilsrrimls eye 

Is welcome as a Star, that doth present 

Its shining forehead through the peaceful rent 

Of a black cloud difiused o'er half the sky : 

Or as a fruitful palm-tree towcriug high 

O'er the parched waste beside an Arab's tent $ 

Or the Indian tree whose branches, downward bent^ 

Take root again, a boundless canopy. 

How sweet were leisure ! <could it yield no more 

Than 'mid that wave-washed Charch*yard to redine;^ 

From pastoral graves extracting thoughts divine ; 

Or there to pace, and mark the summits hoar 

Of distant moon-lit mountains faintly shine. 

Soothed by the unseen River's gentle roar* 



XXXL 

♦ 

Not hurled precipitous from steep to steep ; 

Lingering no more 'mid flower-enamelled lands 
And blooming thickets ; nor by rocky bands 
Held $ — but in radiant progress tow'rd the Deep 
Where mightiest rivers into powerless sleep 
Sink, and forgot their nature ; — now expands 
Majestic Duddon, over smooth flat sands 
Gliding in silence' with unfettered swee(l I 
Beneath an ampler sky a region wide 
Is opened round him ; — hamlets^ towers, and towns^ 
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And blue-topped hills, buhold him from afar'; 
In stately mien (o V}vereigst Thames allied^ 
Spreading his bosom under Kentbli Downs, 
With Commerce freighted, or triumphaut War. 



J xxxn. 

But here no cannon thunders to the gfale ; 

Upon the wave no haughty pendants cast 
A crunsoD splendour ; lowly is the mast 
That rises here, and humbly spread the sail \ 
While, less disturbed than in the narrow Vale 
Through which with strange vicissitudes he passed 
The Wanderer seeks that receptacle vast 
Where all his unambitious functions fail. 

Air! lUiiy thy Poet, cloud-boru Slie<iiu ! be free, 
The sweets of earth contentedly resigned, 
And each tumultuous working left behind 
At seemly distance, to advance like Thee, 
Prepared, in peace of heart, in calju of mind 
And soul, to mingle with Eternity ! 
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I THOUGHT of Thee, my partner and my guide. 

As being past away. — Vain sympathies 1 

For, hacheard, Duddon f as I cast my eyes^ 

I see what was, and is, and will abide ; 

Still glides the Stream, and shall not cease to glide ; 

l^e Form remakiSi the Fonction never dies ; 

While the brave, the mighty, and the wise^ 

We Men, who in our mom of youth defied 

The elementSi must vanish ; — be it so ! 

Enough, if something from our hands have power 

To live, and act, and serve the future hour ; 

And if, as toward thfe client tomb we go, 

Thro' love, thro' hope, and faith's transcendant dower. 

We feel that we are greater thiin we know. 

. • • / »• ' 

r. : • ' I. ; . 

i 
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A Poet, whose works are not yet known as they de- 
serve to be, thus eaters upon his descriptioa i4 th9 
Ruins of Rome/^ 

^ The ruing Son 

Flames on the ruiiis iii the purer air 
Towering aloft 
and ends thus. 

The setting Sim displays 

His visible erreat round, between yon towers^ 
As through two shady clifis.'' 

Mr. Ciowe, in his excellent loco-descriptive Poem, 
^ Lewesdon Hill/' is still more expeditious, inislung 
the wliole on a May-monitng, before break&st. 

^ To-morrow for severer ^onglit, but now 
To breakfast, and keep festival to^aj." 

No one believes, or is desired to believe, tiiat these 
Poems were actually composed within such limits of 

time ; nor was there any reason why a prose state- 
ment should acquaint the Header with the plain tact, 
to the . disturbance of poetic credibili^. But, in the 
present case, I am compelled to mention, that the 
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above series of Sonnets was the growth of many 
years; — the one which stands the 14th was the first 
produced ; aad others were added upon occasional 
visits to the Stream^ or as recollections of the scenes 
upon its banks awakened a wish to describe them. In 
this manner I had proceeded insensibly, without per* 
ceiving that I was trespassinji upon grouod pre-occu- 
pied, at least as far as inteutiun weut^ by Mr. Cole- 
ridge ; who more than twenty years ago^ used to speak 
of writing a rural Poem, to be entitled The Brook^" 
of which he h;is given a sketch in a recent publication. 
But a particular subject cannot, I thiuk^ much inter- 
fere with a general one ; and I have been further 
kept from encroaching upon any right Mr. C. may 
still wish to exercise, by the restriction which the 
frame of the Sonnet imposed upon me, narrowing un- 
avoidably the range of thought, and precluding, though 
not without its advantage many graces to which a 
freer movement of verse would naturally have led. 

May I not venture, then, to hope, that instead of 
being a hinderance, by anticipation of any part, of 
the subject, these Sonnets may remind Mr. Coleridge 
of his own more comprehensive design, and induce 
him to fulfil it ? — There is a sympathy in streams^ 
^ one calleth to another ; and, I would gladly be- 
lieve, that " The Brook^' will, ere long, murmur in 
concert with " The Duddon.^' But, asking pardon 
for this fancy, I need not scruple to say, that those 
verses must indeed be ill-fated which can enter upon 
such pleasant walks of nuturC; Witiiout receiving and 
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giving inspiration. Tlie garner xif wdtmtB ow&r tbe 

minds of Poets has been acknowledged from the earli- 
est ages ; — through the Flumina amem sylvasque 
inglorius'^ of Virgil^ down to thfl 'Snblime apoitro|^ 
to the great rivers of the eerth^ bf Annstnong, and 

the simple ejaculation of Burns, (cbosca, if I recullcct 
right, by Mr. Coleridge, as a motto for his embiyo 
^ BrooV') 

^ The Muse nae Poet ever land her, 
Till by himseP he learned io 'wander 
Adown some trotting bum's meander^ 

And NA' THIMK LANG.'' 



5» 
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Sonnet VL 

" There bloomed the strawberry of the wilderness ; 
The trembUng eye-bright showed her sapphire blue.' 

These two lines are in a great measure taken from 
The Beauties of Springs a Juvenile Poem/' by the 
Rev. Joseph Sympson^ author of" The Vision of Al- 
fred/"' &c. lie was a native of Cumberland, and was 
educated ia the vale of Grasmere^ and at Hawkshead 
school : his poems are little known, but they contain 
passages of splendid description ; and the versification 
of his " Vision of Alfred" is harmonious aud aiiiiiiat- 
ed. The present severe season, with its amuse- 
ments, reminds me of some lines which I will trans- 
cribe as a favourable specimen. In describing the 
motions of the Sylplis, that constitute the strange 
machinery of his Vision of Alfred/^ he uses tlie 
following illustrative simile : — 

glancing from their plumes 
A changeful light the azure vault illumes. 
Less varying hues beneath (he Pole adorn 

The streamy glories of the Boreal morn. 
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That wavering to and fro their radiance shed 

On Bothnia's srulph with elassy ice o'erspread, 
Where the lone native, as he homeward glideS| 
On polished sandals o'er the imprisoned ttdeS| 
And still the balance of his frame preserves^ 
Wheeled on alternate foot in lengthening curveS| 
Sees at a glance^ above him and befuw, 
Two rival heavens with equal splendour glow. 
Sphered in the centre of the world he seems. 
, For all around witii soft eliulgeiice gleams; 
Starsy moons^ and meteors^ ray opposed to ray. 
And solemn midnight pours the blase of day." 

He was a man of ardent feeling, and his faculties of 
mindy particularly his memory, were extraordinary. 

Brief notices of his life ought to find a place in tiie 
History of Westmoreland. 

The Eacle requires a large domain for its support; 
but several pairs, not many years ago, were constantly 
resident in this country, building their nests in the 
steeps of Borrowdale, Wastdale, Ennerdale, and on 
the eastern side of Helvellyn. Often have 1 heard 
anglers speak of the grandeur of their appearance, as 
they hovered over Red Tarn, in one of the coves of 
this mountain. The bird frequently re turns, but is 
always destroyed. Not long since one visited Rydal 
Lake, and remained some hours near its banks ; the 
consternation which it occasioned among the different 
specie;^ ui iuwl, pai Ucuiaiiy llie iieruns, was expressed 
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by load screams. The hone also is naturally afraid 
of the eagle. There were several Roman stattons 

amon^ these mountains; tlu? most considerable seems 
to have been in a Dieadow at tiie liead of Windermere^ 
established^ undoubtedly, as a check over the passes 
of Kirkstonoy Dunmail-raise, and of Hardknot and 
Wrynose. ^On the margin of Rydal Lake^ a coin of 
Trajan was discovered very lately. — The Roman 
FoET here alluded to, called by the country people 
^ Hardkmt CaHkj^^ is most Impressively situated half 
way down the liill on the right of the road that de- 
scends from Hardknot. into Kskdale^ It has escaped 
the notice of most antiquarians, and is but slightly 
mentioned by Lysons. — The Druioicai: Circle is a- 
bout half a mile to the left of the road ascending Stone- 
side from the vale of Duddon : the country people call 
it ^ Stmkm Church J* 

The rciidei who may have been interested in the 
foregoing Sonnets, (which together may be consider- 
ed as a Poem,) will toot be ' displeased to find in this 
place a prose account of the Dnddon^ extracted from 
Greenes comprehensive Guide to the Lakes, lately pub- 
lished. The road leading from Cooistou to Hrough- 
ton is over high ground^ and commands a view of the 
river Duddon ; whit^h, "at high*^t'er, itf a grand sight, 
having the beautiful and fertile lauds of Lancashire 
and Cumberland stretching each way from its margin. 
In this extensive view, the face of nature is display- 
ed in a wonderM variety of hill and dale^ wooded 
grounds and buildings $ amongst the latter, BroughiuxA 
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Tower^ seated on the crowu of a hill, riuog ele|;aQtiy 
friMft the vaUey, if an object of extraordinary interest* 
Fertility on each side it gradually diaunished, and loci 

in the superior heights of Blackcomb, in Cumberland, 
and the high lands between Kirkby and Uhrerstone.^^ 
Tbe road from Brougliton to Seathwake ic on the 
hanks of the Daddon^ and on its Lancashire side it is 
of various elevations. The river is an amusing com- 
panion, one while brawling ami tumbling over rocky 
pcecipices, until the agitated water becomes ag^n calna 
by arriring at a smoother and less precipitous bed^ but 
its course is soon again ruffled, and the current thrown 
into every variety of ibrm which the rocky channel 
of a river can give to water.'' (Vide Green's Giude 
to the Lakes, vol. i. pp. 98 — 100.) 

After all^ the traveller would be most gratified 
who should approach this beautiiul Stream^ neither at 
ils source, as is done in the Sonnets, nor from its ter- 
mioation ; but from Coniston over Walna Scar ; first 
descending into a little circular valley, a collateral 
cottpntment of the long winding vale through which 
flows tlie Duddon. This recess, towards the close of 
September, when the after-^ass of the meadows is 
still of a fresh green, with the leaves of many of the 
trees iaded, but perhaps none fallen, is truly enchant- 
ing. At a point elevated enough to shew the various 
objects in the valley, and nut so high as to dinunish 
their importance, tl^ stranger will instinctively halt. 
On the fore-ground, ^ little below the most favourable 
slatioay a rude footfi^ridge is thrown over the bed of 



NOTES. 



1^ 



the noisy brook foaming by the way-side. Rutset 
«id craggy of bold and varied ovtUne, awrowii 
fbeleiwl iraHey, ^Mdk is besprinkled witb grey reeks 

pliiiiK d w ith birch trees. A few home-steads are in- 
terspersed in some piacesi peeping out from axnong tbe 
vecke like kermitages^ whose seite kaa bees ckoseB 
(or the ^benefit of auaskmo as well as shelter ; In o i k sr 
instances, the dwelling-house, barn, and byer, com- 
pose together a eruciibrm structure, wkiek, with sis 
embowering trees and the iwy clothing paKof fkm 
walls and roof, like a fleece, call to miod the remains 
of an ancient abbey. Time^ in most cases, and nature 
every where, have given a sanctiqr to the httniblo 
works of man* that are scattered over this peaceful 
retirement. Hence a harmony of tone and colour, a 
perfection and consummation of beauty, which would 
have been marred had aim or purpose interfered with 
the coorse of convenience, n^ity, or neeessity. Thkl 
unvitiated rejfion stands in no need of the veil of twi- 
light to soften or disguise It leatures. As it glistens 
in the morning sunshine, it would fill the spedatorVi 
heart with gladsomeness. Looyng from our chosen 
station, lie would feel an impatience to rove among its 
pathways, to be greeted by the milk-maid, to wander 
from house to house, exchanging good^norrows" as 
he passed the open doors ; but at evening, when the 
sun is set, and a pearly light gleams from the western 
quarter of the sky, with an answering light from the 
smooth surface of the meadows ; when Ae trees are 
4usky, but each kind still distingubhabk ^ when the 
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cool air has condented the blue smoke riting from the 
cottage-ciiimneys ; when the dark mossy stones suem 
to sleep Id the bed of the foaauDg Brook ; theHj he 
would be anwUling to move forward^ not less from a 

reluctance tu reliuquihh what he beholds^ ihaii h um aa 
appreheasiou of disturbing, by his approach, the quiet- 
ness beneath him. Issuing from the plain of this valleyi 
the Brook descends in a rapid torrent, passing by the 
churcb-yai d of Seathwaite. Tho traveller is thus con- 
ducted at once into the midit of the wild aad beautiful 
sceoery which gave occasion to the Sonnets from th^ 
14th to the 20th inclusive. From the point where 
the Seathwaite Brook joins the Duddon, is a view up- 
wards^ into the pass through which the River makes 
its way into the Plain of DonnerdaJe. The perpen- 
dicular rock on the right bears the ancient British 
name of The Pen ; the one opposite is called Walla- 
barrow Crao^ a name that occurs in several places to 
designate rocks of the same character. The chaotic as- 
pect of the scene is well marked by the expression of 
a stranger, who strolled out while dinner was prepar- 
ingj and at his return, being asked by his host, What 
way he had been wandering?" replied, As far as it 
is finished f " 

The bed of the Duddon is here strewn with large 
fragments of rocks fallen from aloft ; which, as Mr. 
Green truly says, are happily adapted to the many- 
shaped water-falls,''' (or rather wat<?rbreaks, for none 
of them are high,) displayed in the short space of 
half a mile;'' That there is some hazard in frequent- 
ing these desolate places, I myself have had proof ; 
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for ODe night aa immense mass of roclL fell upon the 
very spot where, with a friend^ I had lingered the day 

before. " The coDCUssion," says Mr. Green, speak- 
ing of the event^ (for he also, in the practice of his 
arty on that day sat exposed for a still longer time to 
the same peril,) was heard, not without alarm, by 

the neighboariiig sliepherds." But to return to Seath- 
waite Church-yard : it contains the following inscrip- 
tion. 

" In memory of the Reverend Robert Walker, who 
died the 25th of June, 1802, iji the 93 d year of his 
age and 67th of his curacy at Seathwaite. 

" Also, of Anne his wife, who died the 28th of Jan- 
nary, in the 93d year of her age." 

In the Parish-register of Seathwaite Chapel, is this 
notice : 

"Burled, June 28th, the Rev. Robert Walker. 

lie was curate of Seathwaite sixty-six years. He was 
a man singular for his temperance, industry, and 
integrity.'^ 

This individual is the Pastor alluded to, in the 
eighteenth Sonnet, as a worthy compeer of the Coun- 
try Parson of Chaucer, &c. An abstract of his char- 
acter is given in the author's poem, The Excursion ; 

and some account of hii> life, for it is worthy of being 
recorded, will not be out of place here. 
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MEJMLOIR OF THE REV. ROBERT WALKER. 

In the year 1709, Robe.rt Walker was born at Un* 
der-Cci^^ in Sealhwaite i he was the youngest of 
twelve children. His eldest brother, who inherited 
the small family-estate^ died at Under-crag, aged 
ninety-four^ being Iwenty-four years older than the 
subject of this Memoir^ who was born of the same 
mother. Robert was a sickly infant ; and, through 
his boyhood and youth continuing to be of a deUcate 
frame and tender healthy it was deemed best^ accord- 
ing to the country phrase, to breed km a sehokar; for 
it was not likely that he would be able to earn a live- 
lihood by bodily labour. At that period few of these 
Dales were furnished with sQhool4iouses ; the children 
being taught to read and write in the chapel ; and in 
the same consecrated building^ where he officiated 
for so many years both as preacher and schoolmasteri 
he himself received the rudiments of his education. 
In his youlh he became schoolmaster at Lowes-watel* ; 
not being called upon, probably, in that situation, to 
teach more than reading, writing, and arithmetic. 
But, by the assistance of a " Gentleman" in the neigh- 
bourhood, he acquired, at leisure hours, a knowledge 
of the classics, and became qualified for taking holy 
orders. Upon his ordination, he had the offer of two 
curacies ; the one, Torvei, in the vale of Coniston, 
—the other, Seathwaite, in his native vale. The 
value of each was the same, viz. five pounds per 
annum : but the cure of Seathwaite having a cottage 
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attached m he wished to mftrry, he chese it ia 

preference. The young person on whom his afl'ec- 
tions were fixed, though in the cosditioo of a domeetie 
servant, had given proariie, by her venous and BMNleat 

deportment, and by her virtuous dispositions, that she 
was worthy to become the help-mate of a man enter- 
ing upon a plan of Hfe audi as he had marked out for 
himself. By her frugality she had stored up a nnaU 
sum uf money, with which they bej^an housekeeping. 
In 1735 or 1736, he entered upon his curacy ; and, 
nineteen years afterwards, his situation is thus deiK 
eribed, in some letters to be found in the Annual 
Register for 176O, from which the foliowing' is ex- 
tracted : 

To Mr. 

Sir, Coniston, July 26. 1754* 

I was the other day upon a party of pleasure, 
about five or six miles from this place, where I met 

with a very striking object, and of a nature not very 
common. Going into a clergyman's house, (of whom 
I had frequently heard) I found him sitting at the 
head of a long square table, such as is commonly used 
in this country by the lower class of people, dressed 
in a coarse blue frock, trimmed with black horn bu^ 
tons ; a checked shirt, a leathern strap about his neck 
for a stock, a coarse apron, and a. pair of great wood- 
en-soled shoes, plated with iron to preserve themj 
(what we call clogs in these parts,) with a child upon 
hb knee, eating his breakfast ; his wife, and the re- 
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mainder of his children^ were some of them employ* 

ed in waitiijg on each other, the rest in teazing and 
spiuQiug wool, at which trade he is a great proficient ; 
and moreover, when it is made ready for sale, will 
lug it by sixteen or thirty-two pounds weight, at a time 
upon his back, and on foot, seven or eight miles, to 
market, even in the depth of winter. I was not 
much surprised at all (his, as you may possibly be, 
liaving heard a throat deal oi il related before. But 
I must confess myself astonished with the alacrity and 
the good humour that appeared both in the clergy- 
man and his wife, and more so, at the sense and in- 
genuity of the clergyman himself.^' • * 

Then follows a letter, from another person dated 
1755, from which an extract ^hall be given. 

By hb frugality and good management, he keeps 
iSbe wolf from the door, as we say ; and if he advanc- 
es a little in the world, it is owing more to his own 
care than to any thing else he has to rely upon. I 
don't find his inclination is running alter further pre- 
ferment. He is settled among the people that are 
happy araoug themselves ; and lives in the greatest 
unanimity and friendship with them ; and, I believe, 
the minister and people are exceedingly satisfied with 
each other ; and indeed how should they be dissatis- 
fied, wiieii they have a person of so much worth and 
probity for their pastor ? A man, who, for his can- 
dour and meekness, his sober, chaste, and virtuous 
conversation, his soundness in principle and practice, 
is an ornament to his profession, and an honour to 
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the couBtfy be is ia ; aad bear with ve if I aay, the 
plainness of his dress, the sanctity of his manners^ the 

simplicity of his doctrine, and the vehemence of liis 
ezpressioDy have a sort of resemblance to the pure 
practice of primitive Christtaaity*'' 

We will now give his own account of iiiiiiself, to 
be found in the same place. 

From the Kev. Kobbrt Walkie. 
"Sia, 

^ Yours of the 36th instant was communicated to 

me by Mr. C , and I should have returned an 

immediate answer^ but the hand of Providence then 
lying heavy upon an amiable pledge of conjugal en« 
dearmt ot, hath since taken from me a promising 
girl^ which the disconsolate mother too pensively la- 
ments the loss of; though we have yet eight living, 
all healthfnl, hopeful children, whose ages are as 
follows : Zaccheus, aged almost eighteen years ; Eliz- 
abeth, sixteen years and ten months ; Mary, hfteen ; 
Moses, thirteen years and three months ; Sarah, ten 
years and three months; Mabel, eight years and 
three months ; William Tyson, three years and eight 
months; and Anne Esther, one year and three 
months ; besides Anne who died two years and six 
months ago, aad was then aged between nine and 
ten ; and Eleanor, who died the 2Sd inst., January , 
aged six years and ten months. Zaccheus, the eld- 
est child, is now learning the trade of tanner, and 
hm two years and a half of his apprenticeship to 

6* 
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serve. The annual income of my chapel at present, 

as near as I can compute it, may amount lo about 
17L 10s* of which is paid in cash, viz. 5/. from the 
bounty of Queen Anne, and 5/. from W. P. Esq. of 
P ■ ' , out of the annual rents, he being lord of the 

manor, and 3/. from the several inhabitants of L , 

settled upon the tenements as a rent-charge; the 
bouse and gardens I value at 4L yearly, and not worth 
more ; and, I believe the surplice fees and voluntary 
contributions, one year with another, may be worth 
3/. ; but, as the inhabitants are few in number, and 
the fees very low, this last mentioned sum connsts 
merely in free-will oilcrings. 

I am situated greatly to my satisfaction with re- 
gard to the conduct and behaviour of my auditory, 
who not only live in the happy ignorance of the follies 
and vices of the age, but in mutual peace and good- 
will with one another, and are seemingly (I hope re*> 
ally too) sincere Christians, and sound members of 
the ( si Lblibhed church, not one dissenter of any de- 
nomination being amongst them alL I got to the 
value of 40/. for my wife's fortune, but had no real 
estate of my own, being the youngest son of twelve 
children, born of obscure parents ; and, though my 
income has been but small, and my family large, yet, 
by a providential blessing upon my own diligent en* 
deavours, the kindness of my friends, and a cheap 
country to live in, we have always had the necessa- 
ries of life. By what I have written (which is a true 
and exact account to the best of my knowledge) I 
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hope you will not think your favour to me out of the 
late worthy Dr. Stratford's efiects^ quite mia-bestow- 
edy for which 1 must ever gratefully own myself, Sik, 

Your much obliged and most obedient humble 

Servant, 

R. Curate of S— • 

" To Mr. C, of Lancaster.'' 

About the time when this letter was written, the 

Bishop of Ciiester recuiiimended the scheme of joiniug 
the curacy of Ulpha to the contiguous one of Seath* 
waite, and the nomination was offered to Mr. Walker; 
but an unexpected difficulty arising, Mr. W. in a let- 
ter to the Bishop, (a copy of which in his own beauti- 
ful hand-writing, now lies before me,) thus expresses 
himself : If he," meaning the person in whom the di^ 
ficulty originated, " had suggested any such ul)i( ction 
before, I should utterly have declined any attempt to 
the curacy of Ulpha ; indeed I was always apprehen- 
sive it might be disagreeable to my auditory at Seath- 
waite, as they have been always accustomed to double 
duty, and the inhabitants of Ulpha despair of being 
able to support a schoolmaster who is not curate there 
also ; which suppressed all thoughts in me of serving 
them both." And in a second letter to the Bishop he 
writes: 

" My Lo&d, 

^ I have the favour of yours of the Ist inst., and am 

exceedingly nbliiied on account ol the Uli>hu af- 
fair : ii* that curacy should lapse into your Lordship's 
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handsy I would beg leave rather to decUne than em- 
brace it ; for the chapels of Seathwaite aad Ulpha an- 
nexed together^ would be apt to cause a general dis* 

content among the inhabitants of both places; by 
either thinking themselves slighted, being only served 
alternately^ or neglected in the duty^ or attributing it 
to coTetousness in me ; all which occasions of mur- 
muring T would willingly avoid." And^ in concluding 
his former letter, he expresses a similar sentiment up- 
on the same occasion, *^ desiring if it be possible, how 
ever, as much as in me lieth, to live peaceably with 
all men." 

The year foUowing, the curacy of Seathwaite was 

again juigmcnted ; and, to effect this auginealalion, 
fifty pounds had been advanced by himself; and, in 
1760, lands where purchased with eight hundred 
pounds. Scanty as was his income, the frequent offer 
of much better beri( fjccs could not tempt Mr. W. to 
quit a situation where he had been so long happy, with 
a consciousness of being useful. Among his papers I 
find the following copy of a letter, dated 17T5,'twenty 
years after his refusal of the curacy of Ulpha, which 
will show what exertions had beea made for one of 
his sons. 

"Mat it flbasb tofr Grack, 

*^Our remote situation here makes it difficult to get 
the necessary information for transacting business 
regularly : such is the reason of my giving your Grace 
the present trouble. 

The bearer (my son) is desirous of offering Uim- 
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sell* candidato for deacon's orders at your Grace's en- 
suiug ordiacition; the ^st^ on the 25t\\ iiistantiso that 
his papers could not be transmitted in due time. As 
he is now fully at age^ and I have afforded him educa- 
tion to the utmost of my ability, it would give me 
great satisfaction (if your Grace would take him, and 
find him qualified) to have him ordained. His constitu- 
tion has been tender for some years ; be entered the 
college of Dublin, but his health would not permit him 
to continue there, or I would have supported him 
much longer. He has been with me at home above a 
year, in which time he has gained groat strength of 
body, sui&cient, i hope, to enable him for performing 
ike function. Divine Providence, assisted by liberal 
benefactors, has blest my endeavours, from a small in- 
come, to rear a numerous family 5 and as ray time of 
life renders me now unfit for much future expectancy 
from this world, I should be glad to see my son settled 
in a promising way to acquire an honest livelihood for 
himself. His behaviour, so far in life, has been irre- 
proachable ; and I hope he will not degenerate, in 
principles or practice, from the precepts and pattern 
ol an indulgent parcat. Yunr Grace's favourable re- 
ception of this, from a distant corner of the diocese 
and an obscure hand, will excite filial gratitude, and a 
doe use shall be made of the obligation vouchsafed 
therehy to 

Your Grace's very dutiful and most obedient 

Son and Servant, 

"Robert Waliuj^h.'' 
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The iMfiie man* who was thus liberal in the educa- 
tion of his numerous family, was even munificent in 
hospitality as a parish priest. Every Sunday, were 
served, upon the long table, at which he has been de« 
scribed sitting with a child upon his kncc\ messes of 
broth, for the refreshment of those of his congregation 
who came from a distance, and usmUy took their 
seats as parts of his own household. It seems scarcely 
possible that this custom could have commenced be- 
fore the augmentation of his cure ; and, what would to 
many have been a high prke of self-denial, was paid, 
by the pastor and his family, for this gratification ; as 
the treat could only be provided by dressing at one 
time the whole perhaps of their weekly allowence 
of f^esh animal food ; consequently, for a succession 
ol days, the table was covered with cold victuals only. 
His generosity in old age may be still further illustrat- 
ed by a litde circumstance relating to an orphan 
grandson, then ten years of age, which I find in a copy 
of a letter to one of liis sons ; he requests that hait- 
a-guinea may be left for ^ little Robert's pocket^non* 
ey,'' who was then it school $ entmstiag it to the care 
of a lad V wlio, as he savs, " mav sometimes frustrate his 
squandering it away foolishly,'^ and promising to send 
him an equal allowance annually for the same ptnpose* 
The conclusion of the same letter is so characteristic 
that I cannot forbear to transcribe it. " We,'^ meaning 
his wife and himself, ^ are in our wonted state of health, 
allowing for the hasty strides of old age knocking daily 
at our door, and threateningly telling us^ we are not only 
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Biortal, but must expect ere long to take our leave of 
oiur ancient cottage, and Ue down in our last dormitorj* 
Pray pardon my neglect to answer yoon : let lu heav 
sooner from you to augment the mirth of the Christ* 
mas holidays. VV ishing you ail the pleasures of thi 
approaching season, I am, dear Son, with lasting sia^ 
eetity, yours affectionate ly^ 

« Robert Walkek.^^ 

He loved oli customs and usages, and in some in- 
stances stuck to them to his own loss ; for, having had 
a sum of money lodged in the hands of a neighbouring 
tradesman, when long course of time had raised the 
rate of interest, and more was offered, he refused to 
accept it ; an act not difficult to one, who, while he 
was drawing seventeen pounds a«year from his curacy, 
declined, as we have seen, to add tlie profits of anoth- 
er small benefice to his own, lest he should be suspect 
ed of cupidity. — From this vice he was utterly free ; 
he made no charge for teaching school ; such as could 
afford to pay, gave him what they pleased. When 
very young, having kept a diary of his expenses, how- 
ever trifling, the large amount, at the end of the year, 
surprised him ; and U oin that time the rule ol his life 
was to be economical, not avaricious. At his decease 
he left behind him no les^ a sum than ^2000 ; and 
such a sense of his various excellences was prevalent 
in the country, that the epithet of wondeeful is to this 
day attached to his name. 

There Is in the above sketch something so extraordi- 
nary as to req^uiro iurlher exjjicuiatori^ details. And 
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to begin with his industry ; ei^ht hours in each day,> 
during five days in the \v eck, and half of Saturday^ 
except when the labours of husbandry were urgent, 
he was occupied in teaching. Hb seat was within the 
rails of the altar ; ihu communion-table was his* desk ; 
and; like Shenstuue's school-mistress, the master em- 
ployed himself at the spinning-wheel^ while the chil- 
dren wete repeating their lessons i\y his side. Ev- 
ery evening, atter school hours, if not more profita- 
bly engaged, he continued the same kind of labour, 
exchanging, for the benefit of exercise, the small 
wheel, at which he had sate, tor the lari^e one on 
which wool is spun, the spinner stepping to and fro.— 
Thus, was the wheel constantly in readiness to pre- 
vent the waste of a moment's time. Nor was his in- 
dustry with the pen, when occasion called for it, less 
eager. Entrusted with extensive management of pub* 
lie and private affairs, he acted, in his rustic neigh- 
bourhood, as scrivener, writing out petitions, deeds 
of conveyance, wills, covenants, &c. with pecuniary 
gain to himself and to the great benefit of his employ- 
ers. These labours (at all times considerable) at one 
period of the year, viz. between Christmas and Can- 
dlemas, when money transactions are settled in this 
country, were often so intense, that he passed great 
part of the night, and sometimes whole nights, at his 
desk. His garden also was tilled by his own hand ; 
he had a right of pasturage upon the mountains for a 
few sheep and a couple of cows, which required his 
attendance; with this pastoral occupation, he joined 
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Ihe labours of husbandry upon a small scale, renting 
two or tkree acres in aiddition to his owO| less than 
one acre of glebe ; and the hmnblest drudgery which 

the cultivation of these fields required was performed 
hjr himself. 

He also assisted his neighbours in hay-making and 

shearing their flocks, and in the performance of this 
latter service he was eminently dexterous. They, in 
^eir tnm, complimented him with the present of a 
hay-codk, or a fleece ; less as a recompence for this 
particular service than as a general acknowledgment. 
The Sabbath was in a strict sense kept holy ; tiie Sun- 
day evenings being devoted to reading the Scripture 
and family prayer. The principal festivals appointed 
by the Church were also duly observed ; but through 
every other day in the week^ through every week in 
the year, he was incessantly occupied in work of 
hand or mind ; not allowiiig a moment for recrea- 
tion, except upon a Saturday afternoon^ when he 
indiilged himself with a Newspaper^ or sometimes 
with a Magazine. The frugality and temperance esk 
tablished in his house, were as admirable as the indus- 
try* ^iothing to which the name of luxury could be 
given was there known ; in the latter part of his life, 
indeed, when tea had been brought into almost gene- 
ral use, it was provided for visitors, and for such oi 
his own iiunily as returned occasionally to his roof^ 
and bad been accustomed to this refreshment else- 
where ; liut neither he nor his wife ev er partook of it. 
.The raiment worn by his family was comely and de- 
void m* T 
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cent, but as simple as their diet ; the home-spun ma- 
terials were made up into apparel by their owa bands. 
At the time of the decease of this thrifty pair, their 

cottage coiita iiuul ;i large store of webs of woollen and 
inen cloth, woven from thread of their own spinning. 
And it is remarkable^ that the pew in the chapel in 
which the family used to sit^ remained a few years ago 
neatly iiiied wiih woollen cloth spun by the pastor's 
own hands. It is the ou\y pew in the chapel so dis-> 
tinguished $ and I know of no othev instance of hu 
conformity to the delicate accommodations of modern 
times. The fuel of the bonsei iiko th»X of their ne;^h- 
boursj consisted of peaty procured from the mosses by 
their own labour. The -lights by whtch^ in the winter 
evenings, their woriv was performed, were of their own 
manufacture, such as still continue to be used in these 
cottages ; they are made of the pith of rushes dipped 
in any unctuous substance that the house affords. 
White candles, as tallow candles are here called, were 
reserved to honomr the Christmas lestivalsi and were 
perhaps produced upon no other occasions. Once a 
niuiitii, durin? the proper season, a sheep was drawn • 
from their small moimtain f ock, and killed for the 
use of the family; and a cow, towards the dose of the 
the year, was salted and dried, for winter provision : 
the hide was tanned to furnish them with shoes. — By 
these various resources, this venerable clergyman rear- 
ed a numerous toiily, not only preserving them as he 
affectingly says, ^M>om wanting the necessaries of 
life but afforded them an unstinted education, and 
the means of raising themselves in society. 
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it might have been concluded that no one could 
thus, as it were^ have converted his body into a ma- 
chine of Industry for the humblest uses, and kept his 
thoughts so frequently bent upon secular concerns^ 
widiout grievous ittjttiy to the more precious parts of 
his nature. How could the powers of int^lect thrive, 
or Its graces be displayed, in the midst of circuiustances 
apparently so unfiaivourable^ and where, to the di* 
rect cultivation of the mind^'so mmli a portion of time 
was allotted? But, in this extraortiiiiiiry man, tliing^s 
in their nature adverse were reconciled ; his conver- 
sation was remarkable, not only Ibr boing chaste and 
pure, but fot the degrepe In which it was fervent an^ 
elojqiient ; his written style was correct, simple, and 
animated. Nor did his affections sufier more than his 
mtellect; he was tenderly aMve to all the duties 
of his pastoral office : th^ poor and needy he never 
sent empty away,^' the stranger was led and refreshed 
in passing that unfrequented val«^ the liek were 
visited ; and the fe^aga of hmnaMty £»ttad ftirther 

exercise among the distresses and embLLiTassiiieiits in 
the worldly estate of his neighbours, with which his tal- 
ents for business made him acquainted 4 and the di»- 
interestedhess, impartiality, and uprightneis which he 
maintained in the management of all afidirs cuulided 
to bun, were virtues seldom separated in his own con- 
science from ' religloiis obligatiarns* Nor could such 
conduct fail to remind those who witnessed it of a 
spurit nobler than law or custom: they felt convictions 
which, but for such intercourse, could not have been 
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afiardedy that, as in the practice of their pastor^ there 
waa BO guile, so ia hit £iidi there was notfaing hol^ 
low ; and we are warranted in belieYins^ that, npon 
these occasious, sel^huess, obstinacy, and discord 
wou^d often give wny before the breathings of hit 
good>will and saintly integrity. It may be presumed 
also, while his humble congregfation were listening 
to the moral precepts which he delivered from the 
pulpit, and to the Christian exhortations that they 
thmild love their nei^bour as themselves, and da* 
as they would be done unto, that peculiar eflicacy 
was given to the preacher's labours by recollections 
in the minds of his coogregadioBi that they were 
called upon to do no more than his own actions were 

daily setting before their eyes. 

The afternoon service in the chapel was less num^ 
roQsly attended than timt of the morning, but by a 
more serious auditory ; the lesson from the New Tea- 
lament, on those occctsious, was accompanied by Bir- 
kett's Commentaries. These lessons he read with Ijkh 
passioned emphasis, Irequently drawing tears from hia 
hearers, and leaving a lasting impression upon their 
minds. His devotional feelings and the powers of his 
own mind were further exercised, along with those ol 
his family, in perusing the Scriptures ; not only on the 
Sunday evenings, but on every other evening, while 
the rest of the household were at work, some one of 
the children and in her turn the servant, for the sake 
of practice in reading, or for uutructioa, read the Bible 
aloud ; and in this manner the whole was repeatedly 
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gone throagfa* That no coaunon importance was 
taclied to the oliservaiictf of rdigio«s ordinanees by 

his family, appears from the foUowing oaemorandum 
by one of his descendants , which I am tempted to in* 
fert at lengthy as it is eharactemtic^ and soaiewhat 
eufions. ^ There il a smoU ishapcflin the eountypat 
atine of Lancaster, where a certain clergyman has 
reguiarly officiated above sixty years, and a few 
noatha ago adimiriatered this aanrament of the Lord's 
Sepper in the - jame, to a 'detent novher of devout 
communicants. After the clergyman had received him* 
sel^ the first company out of the assembly who ap* 
preached the altar, and k ne e l e d down to-be partakers 
of tbe sacred elements, consisted of the parson^ wife^ 
to whum ho had been married upwards of sixty years; 
one son and his wile ; four daughters, each with her 
fausfaand ; whose ages, all added together, amonnf to 
abote TI4 yeem The semal and' respec^e dis* 
tances from the place of each of their abodes to the 
chapel where they all communicated, will measure 
more than 100&En§^ish ihiles.- Though the narration 
will appear surprising, it is without donbt a faet, that 
the same persons, exactly four years before, met at the 
same place and all joined in performance of the same 
Tenerable doty.'' 

He was indeed most zealously attached to the doc- 
trine and frame of the Established Church. We have 
seen him congratnlatiag himself that he had no dis- 
senters in his core of any denomination. Some al* 
lowance must be made for the state of opinion when 
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his first religious impressions were received, before 
the reader will acquit him of bigotryi when I men« 
tloDy that at the time of the augmentatioon of the 
cure, be refused to invest part of the money iu the 
purchase of an estate offered to him upon advanta- 
geous termsi because the proprietor was a Quaker ; 
— whether from scrupulous apprehension that a bles- 
sing would not attend a contract framed for the ben- 
efit of the Church between persons not in religious 
sympathy with each other ; or^ as a seeker of peace, 
he was afraid of the uncomplying disposition which 
at one time was too , frequently conspicuous in that 
sect. Of this an instance had fadlen under his own 
notice ; for, while he taught school at Loweswater, 
certain persons of that denomination had refused to 
pay, or be distrained upon, for the accustomed an- 
nual interest due from them, among others, under 
the title of Church-stock ; a great hardship upon 
the incumbent, for the curacy of Loweswater was 
then scarcely less poor than that of beathwaite. 
To what degree this prejudice of hts was blameable 
need not be determined ; — certain it is, that he was ' 
not only desirous, as he himself says, to live in peace, 
but in love, with all men. He was placable, and 
charitable in his judgments; and, however correct 
in conduct and rigorous to himself, he was ever ready 
to forgive the trespasses of others, and to soitt n the 
censure that was cast upon their frailties. It would 
be unpardonable to omit that, in the maintenance of 
his virtues, he received due support from the Part- 



Digitized by Google 



NOTES. 



ner of his long life. She was equally strict in atteod- 
ing to her share of their joint cares, nor less diligent 
in her appropriate occupations. A person who had 
been some time their servant in the latter part of 
their lives, concluded the panegyric of her mistress 
hy saying to me, she was no less excellent than 
her husband ; she was g:ood to the poor, she was 
good to every thiut; i " He survived for a short time 
this virtuous companion. Wlien she died, he order- 
ed that her body should be borne to the grave by 
three of her daughters and one ^rand-daiighter ; and, 
when the corpse was lilted Irom tli<? threshold, ho 
insisted upon lending his aid, and feeling about, for 
he was then almost blind, took hold of a napkin fixed 
to the colBn ; and, as a be;ij ci ol the body, entered 
the Chapel, a few steps irom the lowly Parsonage. 

What a contrast does the life of this obscurely- 
seated, and, in point of worldly wealth, poorly-repaid 
Churchman, present to that of a Cardinal Wolsey ! 

" O 'tis a burthen, Cromwell, *tis a burthen 
Too heavy for a man who hopes for heaven i " 

We have been dwelling upon images of peace in 
the moral world, that have brought us again to tho 
quiet enclosure of consecrated ground, in which this 
venerable pair lie interred. The sounding brook, 
that rolls close by the church-yard, without disturb- 
ing feeling or meditation, is now unfortunately laid 
bare ; but not long ago it participated, with the chap- 
el, the shade of some stately ash-trees, which will nut 
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spring agaiD« While the spectator irom this spot is 
looktDg roond «|m-tke givdle of stony mountumi 
iSmt encompass. die».vale,—<> masses of roek, out of 
which monuments for all men that ever existed, might 
have been hewn, it would surprise him to be told, as 
with trath^^o n^tsbt ^hat the plain blae slab dedi- 
cated to the memory of thi^^ed pair^ is a production 
of a quarry in Norih Wales. It was sent as a mark 
of respect b^ on%^p£ their descendants from the vale 
of Festinaogy a Region almost as beautiful as that in 
which it now lies ! 

Upon the Scathwaitc Brook, at a small distance 
from the Parsonage^ has been erected a miU f<Hr spin- 
ning yarn; it is a mean and disagreeable ely^ct, 
though not unimportant to the spectator, as calling to 
mind the momentous ciianges wrought by su( li inven- 
tions in the frame of society ^ changes which have 
proved especiatfy nnfinronraUe to those mountain sol- 
itudes. So much had been effected by those new 
powers, before the subject of the preceding biograph- 
ical sketch dosed bis iife^ that their operation could 
not escape his notice, and doubtless excited touching 
reflections upon the comparatively insignificant results 
of his own manual industry. . But Robert Walker 
was not a man of times and oireumstances ; had he 
lived at a. later period^ the principle of duty would 
have produced application as unremitting ; the same 
energy of character would have been displayed, 
though in many instances with widely-different effects. 

Having mentioned in this narrative the vale of 
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Loweawater as a place wh^e Mr. Walkar' taiight 
schooly I will add a few memoraadiMM irom iU paiiA 

register, respectiiig a person apparently of desires as 
moderate, with whom he must have beea iuiiittate 
during his residence ^ere. 

Let him that would, ascend the tottering seat 
Of courtly grandeuri and become as great 
As are his mounting wishes ; hot for me. 

Let sweet repose and rest my portion be. 

HsM&Y Fo&BSTi Curate. 

Honour, the idol which the most adore^ 

Receives no homage from my knee ; 

Content in privacy I value more 

Thiin ^lU uneasy dignity. 
Henry t crest came to Lowes water, 1708, being 25 
years of age/' 

^ This Curacy was twice augmented by Queen 
Auue"s bouniy. The first payment, with great diffi- 
culty, was paid to Mr. John Curwen of London, on 
the 9th of May» 1724, deposited by me, Henry Forest, 
Curate of Loweswater. said 9th of May, y® sud 
Mr. Curwen went to ihe oilice and saw my name reg- 
istered there, &c* This, by the Providence of God, 
came by lot to this poor place* 

H«c tester H. Forest.'' 

In another place he records, that the sycamore 
trees were planted in the church-yard in 1710. 

He died in 1741, having been curate thirty-four 
years. It is not improbable that H« Forest was the 
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genUeniao who assisted Robert Walker in liis classical 
studies at Loweswater. 

To this parish register is prefixed a motto^ of which 
the following verses are a part. 

Invigilate viri, tacito nam teinpora gressu 
Diffugiunt; nulloque sono convertitur annus ; 
Utendum est cetate, cito pede preterit «etas.'' 

Sonnet XXXIII. 
We feel that we are greater than we tnow.^' 

And feel that I am happier than I know.'' — Milton. 

The allusion to ilie Greek Poet will be ubvioui) to 
the ciassicai reader. 



* 
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EXPOSTULATlOiN AND REPLY* 

^' Why, William, on that old gray stonei 
Thus for the length of half a day^ 
Why, William, sit you thus alose^ 

And dieajii your time away ? 

Where are your books ?^that light bequeathed 

To beinsrs else forlorn and blind ! 

Up 1 up i aad driak the spirit breathed 

From dead men to their kind. 

You look round on your mother earth, 
As if she for no purpose bore you ; 
As if you were her first-born birth. 

And none had lived before you ! ^ 

One morning thus, by Esthwaite lake, 
When liie was sweet, I knew not why, 
To me my good friend Matthew spake, 
And thus I made reply : 

^'The eye — it cannot choose but see ; 
We cannot bid the ear be still ; 

Our bodies feel, where'er they be, 
Against, or with our wilL 

voii. iiu 8 I 
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Nor less I deem that there are Powers 
Which of themselves our minds impress $ 
That we can feed this mind of ours 

In a wise passiveness. 

Think you, 'mid all this mighty sum 

Of things lor ever speaking, 
That nothing of itself will come. 
But we must still be seeking ? 

— Then ask not wherefore, here, alone. 

Conversing as I may, 

I sit upon this old gray stone, 

And dream my time away." 



IL 

THE TABLES TURNED ; 

AN £VSNIira 8CZN£ ON TBJR 8AHK BUBJBCT. 

Up ! up ! my Friend, and quit your books ; 

Or surely you^l grow double : 

Up ! up I my Friend, and clear your looks ; 

Why all this toil and trouble? 

The sun, above the mountain's head, 
A freshening lustre mellow 
. Through all the long green fields has spread. 

His first bweet eveuing yellow. 



THE TABI1E8 TURNED. 



Books j 'tis a dull and endless strife : 
Come, hear the woodland Linnet, 

How sweet his music ! on my life 
There's more of wisdom in it. 

And hark ! how blithe the Throstle sings 
He, too, is no mean preacher : 
Come forth into the light of things^ 

Let iSature be your teacher. 

She has a world of ready wealth, 

Our miDds and hearts to bless — 
Spontaneous wisdom breathed by health, 
Truth breathed by cheerfulness. 

One impulse from a vernal wood 
May teach yon more of man, 
Of moral evil and of good, 
Thau all the sa|;es can. 

Sweet is the lore which Nature brings | 
Our meddling intellect 
Mis-sh^es the beauteoiis fonos of things : 
—•We murder to dissect. 

Enough of Sdence and of Art ; 
Close up these barren leaves $ 

Come forth, and bring with you a heart 
That watches and receiver. 



S8 



m. 

TO THE SONS OF BURNS 

After Ttaitiiig their Fatbef *s Gmve. 
(Aogpit 14. 180S.) 

Yk now are panting up lifers hill 1 
^Tia twilight time of good and ill, 
And moM than coiflUBOii strength and skill 

Must ye display 
If ye would give the better will 

Its lawful sway. 

For their beloved Poet's sake. 

Even honest men delight will take 
To flatter you $ and Fool and Rake 

Toor steps pursue : 
And of your Father's name will make 

* A snare for you. 

Let no mean hope your souls enslave ^ 
Be independent^ generousi brave i 
Your Father such eiample gave, 

And such revere ! 
But be admonished by his Grave, — 

And thinky and fear i 



89 



IV. 

TO THE SPADE OF A FRIEND, 

(ah AOUCOI.TURXST*) 

Composed while we were labouring together ia his Pleasure-Cirouud. 

Spade ! with which Wilkinson hath tilled liis Lands, 
And shaped these pleasant walks by Emont's side. 
Thou art a tool of honour in my <lianlb '; 

I press thee, through the j^ieiding :^oil, with pride. 

Rare Master has it been thy lot to know ; 

Long hast thou served a JSLui lo reason true; 
Whose lile combines the best of high and low. 
The toiling many and the resting few ; 

Health, quiet, meekness, ardour, hope secure. 
And industry of body and of mind ; 
And elegant enjoyments, that are pure 

As Nature is ; — too pure to bo reliucd. 

Here often hast thou heard the Poet sing 

In concord with his River murmuring by ; 
Or in some silent field, while timid spring 
Is yet uncheered by other minstrelsy. 

Who shall inherit Thee when Death has laid 
Low in the darksome Cell thine own dear Lord ? 
That Man will have a trophy, humble Spade ! 
A trophy nobler than a Conqueror's sword. 

8* 
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If he be One that feek^ with skill to part 

False praise from true, or greater from the les8| 
Thee will he welcome to hi:^ liand and heart| 
Thoa monttment of peaceful happlnesf ! 

With Thee he will not dread a toilsome day, 
His powerful Servanty his im^iriog Mate i 
And, when thou art past service, wora away, 

Thee a surviving soul shall consecrate. 

His thrift thy uselessness will never scorn ; 

An Heir-hirm in his cottage wilt thou be • 
High will he hang thee up, and will adorn 
His rustic chimney with the last of Thee I 



V. 

WRITTEN IN GERMANY, 

OR ONE OV TUS COLDEST DAYS OF TU£ CEITTURY. 

I must apprise the Reader that the Stoves in North Germany general- 
ly have the impression of a galiofttng Horse upon them, this being 
part ul the Brunswidi Amtf. 

A PLAGUE on your languages, German and Norse I 

Let me have the song of the Kettle ; 

And the tongs and the poker, instead of that Horse 

That gallops away with such fury and force 
On this dreary dull plate of black metal. 
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Seethat Fly,— adkcMiioltttecrealttie! periMfM 

A child oi the field or the grove ; 
ADd, sorrow for him 1 this dull treacherous heat 
Has seduced the poor fool firon his niater recreat| 
And he creeps to the edge of my sieve. 

Alas I how he ftindiles ^ut the demdos 

Which this comfortless oven eofriron ! 
He cannot find out m what track he must crawl. 
Now back to the tiieS| and now back to the wail^ 
And now on the brink of the iron. 

StockHitiU there he stands like a traveller bemaied ^ 
The best of his akiU he has tried ;* 

His feelers niethinks I can see him put forth 

To the East and the Wesi, and the South and the North ; 

But he finds neither Guide-post nor Guide. 

See his spindles sink under him, iootj leg^ and thigh ; 

His eyesight and hearing are lost $ 

Between life and death his blood freeses and thaws ; 

And his two pretty pin ions of blue dusk^ gauze 
Are glued to his sides by the frost. 

No Bi other, ao 1 liend has he oear him — while I 
Can draw warmth from the cheek of my Love ; 
As blest and as glad in this desolate gloom. 
As if green summer grass were the floor of my room, 

And woodbines were hanging above. 

Yet, God u my witness, thou small helpless Thing ! 
Thy life I would gladly sustain 
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Till summer comes up iirom tbe South, and with crowds 

Ol thy bretlucii a march thou shouldst sound through 

the clouds, 
And back to the forests again ! 



VI. 

LINES 

Left upon a Seal in a Yew-tree, wlm^h stands near the Lake of Esth' 
vvaite, on a desolate Part of the Store, commaading a beautiful Pros- 
pect. 

Nay, Traveller ! rest. This lonely Yew-tree stands 
Far from all human dwelling : what if iierc 
No sparkling rivulet spread the verdant herb ? 
What if these barren boughs tbe bee not loves ? 
Yet, if the wind breathe soft, the cnrlin? waves, 
That break against the shore, shall lull thy mind 
By one soft impulse saved from vacancy. 

■■ Who he was 

That piled these stones^ and with the mossy sod 

First covered o'er^ and taught this aged Tree 

With its ddvk arms to form a circling bower, 

I well remember. — He was one who owned 

No common soul. In youth by science nursed^ 

And led by nature into a wild scene 

Ol lulty hopes, he to the world went forth 

A favoured Being, knowing no desire 

Which Genius did not hallow, Against the taint 
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Of dissolute tongues, and jealousy, and hate, 
And scorn, — against all enemies prepared, 

All bul ue^lect. The world, for so it tliousfhtj 

Owed him no service : wherefore he at once 

With indignation turned himself jiway, 

And with the food of pride sustained his soul 

In solitude. — Stranger I these gloomy boughs 

Had charms for him $ and here he loved to sit. 

His only visitants a straggling sheep, 

The stone-chat, or the glancing simd-piper : 

And on these barren rocks, with iern and heath, 

And juniper and thistle, sprinkled o'er, 

Fixing his downcast eye, he many an hour 

A morbid pleasure nourishedj tniciug here 

An emblem of his own unfruitful lifie : 

And lifting up his head, he then would gaze 

On the more distant scene, — how lovely 'tis 

Thou seest, — and he would gaze till it became 

Far ioviier, and his heart could not sustain 

The beauty, still more beauteous ! Nor, that time, 

When nature had subdued him to herself. 

Would he forget those beings, to whose minds, 

Warm from the labours of benevolence, 

The world, and man himself, appeared a scene 

Of kindred loveliness : then he would sigh 

With mournful joy, to think that others felt 

What he must never feel: and so, lost Man ! 

On visionary views would fancy feed. 

Till his eye streamed with tears. In this deep vale 

He died, — r this seat his only monument. 
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If Thou be one whose heart the holy ^rms 
Of young imagination have kept pure^ 

StxangQ; ! henceforth be warned ; and knovf, that pride, 

Howe'er disguised in its own majesty, 

Is littleness ; that he who feels contempt 

For any living thing, hath Acuities 

Which he lias never used ; that thought with him 

Is in its infancy. The man whose eye 

Is ever on himself doth look on one. 

The least of Nature's works^ one who might move 

The wise man to that scorn which wisdom holds 

Unlawful, ever. O be wiser, Thou ! 

Instructed that true knowledge leads to love. 

True dignity abides with him alone 

Who, in the silent hour of inward thouglit, 

Can still suspect^ and still revere himself^ 

In lowliness of heart. 



, CHARACTER OF THE HAPPY WARRIOR. 

Who is the happy Warrior ? Who is he 
That every Man in arms should wish to be ? 

■ It is the generous Spirit, who, wiien brought 
Among the tasks of real life, hath wrought 
Upon the plan that pleased his childish thought : ' ' ; ' • 
Whose high endeavours are an inward light T 

That make the path before him alwa^^^s bright : 
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Who, with a natural iastinct to discern 

What knowledge can perfonni is diligent to learn ; 

Abides by this resolve, and stops not tbere^ 

But makes his moral being his prime care ; 
Who, doomed to go in company with Pain, 
And Feari and Bloodshed, miserable train I 
Turns his necessity to glorious gain ; 
Id face of these doth excercise a power 
Which is our human nature's highest dower ; 
Controls them and subdues^ transmutes^ bereaves 
Of their bad influence, and their good receives | 
By objects, wiiich might fojce the soul to abate 
Her feeling, rendered more compassionate i 
Is placable because occasions rise 
So often that demand such sacrifice ; 
More skilful in self-knowledge, even more pure^ 
As tempted more ; more able to endure^ 
As more exposed to suffering and distress $ 
Thence, also, more alive to tenderness. 

— ^Tis he whose law is reason ; who depends 
Upon that law as on the best of friends ; 
Whence, in a state where men are tempted still 
To evil for a guard against worse ill, - 

And what in quality or act is best 
Doth seldom on a right foundation rest, ^ . 

Ji^ , , y He fixes good on good alone, and owes A y 
To virtue every triunipli that he knows: 

— Who, if he rise to station of command, 
Rises by open means ; and there will stand 
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On honourable terms, or else retire, 
And in hiaiself poiSM his own desire ; 
Who comprehends his trust, and to the same 

Keeps fnitlifiil witli a singleness of aim ; 
And therefore dues not stoop, nor lie in wait 
For wealth, or honours, or for worldly state ; 
Whom they must follow ; on whose head most laU, 
Like showers of manna, if they come at all ; 
Whose powers shed round him in the common strife. 
Or mild concerns of ordinary life, 
A constant influence, a peculiar grace ; 
But who, if he be called upon to face 
Some awful moment to which Heaven has joined 
Great issues, good or bad for human kind, 
Is happy as a Lover ; and attired 
With sudden brightness, like a Man inspired ; 
And, through the heat of conflict, keeps the law 
In calmness made, and sees what he foresaw ; 
Or if an unexpected call succeed, 
. Come when it will, is equal to the need ; 
— He who, though thus endued as with a sense 
And faculty for storm and tiurbulence, 
Is yet a Soul whose master-bias leans 
To homefelt pleasures and to gentle scenes ; 
Sweet images 1 which, wheresoe'r he be. 
Are at his heart ; and such fidelity 
It is his darling passion to approve ; 
More brave for this, that he hath much to love : 
'Tis, finally, the Man, who, lifted high, 
CoDspicttous ohject in a Nation's eye, 
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Or left unthoiieht of in obscurity, — 
Whoy with a toward or uatuward lot, 
Proiper<Mi8 or adYerae^ to his wish or not^ 
Plays, io the many games of life^ that one 
Wlieiu wiiaL most doth value must be won: 
Whom neither shape of daoger can dismay, 
Nor thought of tender happiness betray ; 
Who, not content that former worth stand fast, 
Looks loi ward, persevering to the last, 
From well to better, daily selfHSurpast : 
Who, whether praise of him must walk the earth 
For ever, and to noble deeds give birth, 
Or He must go to dust without his fame, 
And leave a dead unprofitable name. 
Finds comfort in himself and in his cause $ 
And, while the mortal mist is gathering, draws 
His breath in confidence of Heaveu s applause : 
This is the happy Warrior ; this Is He 
Whom every Man in arms should wish to be. 

voii* III* 9 
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R013 ROY'S GRAVE. 

The History of Rob Roy is sufSdently known i fail OnWB isiMU#M 
head of Loch Keterine, in one of tiMM -iOill lMbU4ike Bnill- 
grounds, of neglected and desolate appnmioet wiuu^b the Tmvd- 
ler meets with in the Hi^^ands of ScodaiuL 

A famous Man is Robia H^dd, 

The English Ballad-singer's joy ! 

Aad Scotland has a Tk^ei a» good. 

An OatkMT of as daring iiiood^ 

She has kcMr brave Ron Rot I 

Then clear the weeds from off his Grave^ 

And lei MS cbaunt a passing Stave 

In honour of that H«ro brave I 

Heaven gave Rob Roy a dauntless heart, 
And wondroos length and strength of am: 
Nor craved he more to quell his Foes, 

Or keep his Friends from haim. 

Yet was Rob Roy as wise as brave ; 
Forgive me if the phrase he strong 5 — 
A Poet worthy of Rob Roy 
Must scorn a timid song. 

Say> then, that he was wise as brave ; 
As wise in thought as bold in deed : 

For in the principles of things 
He sought his moral creed. 
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Said generous Rob,'^ What need of Books ? 
Burn all the St«tiitM aad their sheifet : 
They stir us up agiumit our Kind ; 

And worse^ against Ourselves. 

We hawe a pawnon, make a law. 

Too false to guide us or control 1 
And for the law itself we fight 
In bitterness of souL 

Andy pmiledy blinded thaSf we lose 
Distinctions that are phun and few : 

These find I graven on my heart : 
That tells me wiiat to do. 

The Creatures see of flood and field. 
And those that travel on the wiud f 
With them no strife can last $ they live 
In peace, and peace of mind. 

For why ? — becanse the good old Rule 
Sufficeth them, the simple Plan^ 

That they should take, who have the power 
And they should keep who can. 

A lesson which is quickly learned^ 
A signal this which all can see I 
Thus nothing here provokes the Strong 
To wanton cruelty. 

All freakishness of mind is checked ; 

He tamed, who foolt^y aspires ; 
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While to the measure of his might 
Each fashions his desires. 

All KindS) and Creatures^ stand and fall 
By strength of prowess op of wit : 

'Tis God's appointment who must SWay^ 
And who is to submit. 

Since, then, the rule of right is plain, 
And longest life is but a day ; 
To have my ends, maintain my rights, 
1 11 take the shortest way." 

And thus among these rocks he lived, 
Through summer's heat and winter's snow 

The Eagle, he was Lord above, 
And Rob was Lord below. 

So was it — would, at least, have been 
But through untowarduess of fate ; 
For Polity was then too strong $ 
He came an age too late. 

Or shall we say an age too soon? 
For, were the hold Man living nowy 
How inii^ht he flourish in his pride, 
With buds on every bough I 

Then rents and Factors, rights of chase, 
Sherifis, and Lairds and their domains, 
Would all have seemed but paltry things, 
Not worth a moment's pains. 

Rob Roy had never lingered here, 
To these few meagre Vales confined ; 
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Bill tliQUgiiL liuw wide ilie world^ the limes 
How fairi> to his mliMi ! 

And to his Sword he would have said, 
" Do Thou my sovereign wUl enact 
From land to hmd tkrongb lidyC tbe evth ! 
Judge thoii of kw and fact I 

^is fit that we should do our part ; 
Becoming, that mankind should learn 

That we are not to be surpassed 
In fiitherly concern. 

Of old things all arQ over old, 

Of good things none are good enough : — 

We^ show that we can help to frame 

A world of other stufi*. 

I, too, will have my Kings that take 

From 1110 ihe sign ui life and death : 
Kiogdoms shall shift about; like clouds. 
Obedient to my breath." 

And, if the word had been fulhUed, 

As, utighi have been, then, thought of joy ! 

France would have had her present Boast ; 

And we our brave Rob Roy ! 

Oh f say not so ; compare them not ; 

I would not wj ons^ thee, Champion brave I 
Would wrong thee no where ; least of all 
Here standing by thy Grave. 
9* 
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For Thou, although with some wild thoughts^ 
Wild Chieftain of a Savage Clan! . 
Hadst this to boast of; tkoa didst love 
The liberty of Man. 

And, had it been thy lot to live 

With us who now behold the light, 
Thou would St have nobly stirred thyself. 
And battled for the Right. 

For thou wert still the poor Man's stay, 
The poor man's heart, the poor man's hand ; 
And all the oppressed, who wanted strength, 
Had thine at their command. 

Bear witness many a pensive sigh 

Of thoughtful Herdsman when he strays 

Alone upon Loch VeoPs Heights, 

And by Loch Lomond's Braes I 

And, far and near, through vale and hill, 
Are faces that attest the same ; 

And kindle, like a fire new stirred, 
At sound of Rob Roy's name. 



IX. 

A FOETUS EPITAPH. 

Art thou a Statesman, in the van 
Of public bu^siness trained and bred f 
^Furst learn to love one living man ; 
mayst thoo think upon the deadi 
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V A Lawyer art thoa ?— draw not nigh ; 
Go, carry to some fitter place 

Tlie keeoiiess of that practised eye. 
The iiardness of that sallow face. 

Art thou ix Mdu o\ })rirple cheer? 
A rosy Msnkf right plump to see Y 
Approach ; yet, Doctor, not too near : 
This grave no cushion is for thee. 

Or art thou One of gallant pride, 
A Soldier, and no man of chaff? 

Welcome ! — but lay thy sword aside. 
And lean upon a Peasant's staff. 

Physician art thou ? One, all eyes, 
Philosopher I a hngeriug slave. 
One that would peep and botaniae 
Upon his mother's grave ? 

Wrapt closely in thy sensual fleece 
O turn aside, — and take, I pray, 
That he below may rest in peace. 
That abject thing, thy soul, away I 

— A Moralist perchance appears ; 

Led, Heaven Iluows how ! to this poor sod ; 

And He has neither eyes nor ears ; 

Himself his world, and his own God ; 

One to whose smooth-rubbed soul can cling 

Nor form, nor feeling, great »or small ^ 
A reasoning, self-su(iicing thing, 
An intellectual All in All i 



Digitized by Google 



104 



A POET'S ilPiXAPH. 



Shut claso the door ; presa down the latch 
Sleep in thy intellectual crust ; 
Nor lose ten tickings of thy watch 

Near ihib uiipi uiilable dust. 

-f>^*rrr( c But who » He^ with modest looks, 

*'*'^^f And cLid in homely russet brown? 

He murmurs near the runaiug brooks 
A music sweeter than their own* 

He is rethed as noontide dew^ 
Or fountain In a noourday grove $ 
And you must love him^ ere to you 

He will seem worthy of your love. 

The outward shows of sky and earthy 

Of hill and valley, he has viewed ; 
And impulses of deeper birth 
Have come to him in solitude* 

In common things that round us lie 
Some random trotiis he can impart^ 
— The harvest of a quiet eye 

That broods and sleeps ou his owu iieart. 

But he is weak, hoth Man and Boy, 
Hath been au idler in tlie laud ; . 
Contented if he might enjoy 
The things which others understand. 

^ Come iiither in thy hour of strength ; 
Come, weak as is a breaking wave I 
Here stretch thy body at full length ; 
Or build ihy house upon tins grave. 
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X. 

TO MY SISTER. 

Wdttiii at a maU ]>istaoca from my Home, and sent bj njjf little Boy* X 

It is the first mild day of March : 
£aeh minute sweeter than before^ 
The Red-breast sings from the tall Larch 

That stands beside our door. 

There is a blessing in the air^ 

Which seems a sense of joy to yield 
To the bare trees, and mountains bare, 
And grass in the green field. 

My Sister ! ('tis a wish of mine) 
Now that our morning meal is done, 
Make haste, your morning task resigu ; 

Come forth and feel the suii. 

Edward will come with yon ; and pray, 

Put on with speed your woodland dress ; 
And bring no book : for tiiis one day 
Wi give to idleness. 

No joyless forms shall regulate 

Our living Calendar : 

We from to-day^ my Friend, will date 

The opening of the year. 

Love, now an universal birth, 

F rom heart to heart is stealing, 
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From earth to man, from man to earth : 
It is the hour of feeling* 

One moment now may give as more 

Than fiilQr years of reason ; 

Our minds shaQ drinlc at every pore 

Tiic spirit of the season. 

Some silent laws our hearts will make. 

Which they shall long obey : 

We for the year to come may take 

Our temper firom to-^ay. 

And from the blessed power that rolls 

About, below, above, 

We '11 frame the measure of our souls : 

They shall be tuned to love* 

Then come, my Sister ! come, I pray, 

With speed put on your woodland dress ; 
— And bring no book ; for this one day 
We'll give to idleness. 



XL 

TO A YOUNG LADYy 

Who bad been reproached for taking long Walks ia the Country. 

Dear Child of Nature, let theiu rail ! 
— There is a nest in a green daley 
A harbour and a hold, 
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TO A YOmO LADY. 



Where thou, a Wife and Friend, shak see 
Tliy own delightful days, and be 
A Uglit to joiiBig and old* 

There, healthy as a Sii0plieisd4Myi 
As if thy heritage were joy. 

And pleasure were thy trade, 

Thou, while thy Babes around thee cling, 

Shalt shew us how diylne a thing 

A Woman may be made. 

Thy thoughts and feelingB shall nol die^ 

Nor leave thee when grey-hairs are nigh 

A melancholy slave ; 
But an old age serene and bright^ 
And lovely as a Lapland nighty 
Shall lead thee to thy grave. 



JUNES 

WaiTTBH IK «ABI.T SPEIMO. 

I HEARD a thousand blended notes, 
While in a grote I sate reclined, 

In that sweet mood when pleasant thoughts 
Bring sad thoughts to the mind. 

To her iuir works did Nature link 
The human soul that through me ran ; 
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And much it grieved my heart to tluDk 
What maa has made of man. 

Throiijrh primrose tufts, in that sweet bower^ 
The periwinkle trailed its wreathes $ 
And 'tis my faith that every flower 
Enjoys the air it breathes. 

The birds around me hopped and played ; 
Their thoughts I cannot measure : — 

But the least motion whit h they made^ 
It seemed a thriU of pleasure. 

The budding twigs spread out their fan^ 
To catch the breezy air ; 
And I must think, do all I can^ 
That there was pleasure there. 

If this belief from Heaven is sen^ 
If such be nature's holy plan^ 

Have I not reason to lament 
What man has made of man ? 



xm. 

SIMON LEE, 

THE OLD HUNTSMAN, 

With an Incident in which he was concerned. 



In the sweet shire of Cardigan, 

Not far from pleasant Ivor-hall, 

7 
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Ad Old Mui dw^XiBf a Kttle suui, 
' INre heard he once was taSL 
Full five-and-twenty years he lived 
A running Huntsman merry ; 
And still the eentre of his cheek 
Is blooming as a cherry. 

No man Uiie him the horn coold sooad^ 

And no man was so fbll of glee t 

To say tlie le^t, four counties round 

Had heard of Simon Lee ; 

His Master's dead, and no one now 

Dwells in the hall of Ivor ; 

Men, Dogs, and Horses, all are dead. 

He is the sole survivor. 

His hunting feats have him bereft 

Of his right-eye, as you may see^ 

And Simon to the world Is left. 

In liveried poverty. 

When he was young he iittie knew 

Of husbandry or tillage ; 

And now Is forced to work, though weak| 

— The weakest in the village. 

I 

He all the country could outrun, 

Could leave both man and horse behind ; 
And often, ere the race was done, 
He reeled and was stone4ilind. 
And stiU there's something In the world 

At which his heart rejoices ; 

VOL. lU. 10 
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THE OLD HUNTSMAN. 



For when the chiming iiounds are out, 



But he is lean and lie is sick. 
His dwindled body half awry 
Rests upon ancles swoln and thick ; 



He has no son^ he has no child. 

His Wife, an aged woman, 

Lives with him, near the watyfall. 



Old Ruth works out of doors with him, 

And does wlua vSimon cannot do; 

For she, not over stout of limb, 

Is stouter of the two. 

And, though you with your utmost skill 

From labour could not wean them, 

Alas! 'tis very little, all 

Which they can do between them. 

Beside their moss-grown hut of clay, 
Not twenty paces from the door, 
A scrap of land they have, but they 
Are poorest of the poor. 
This scrap of land he from the heath 
Enclosed when he was stronger ; 
But what avails the land to them, 
Which they can till no longer ? 

r 

Few months of life has he in store, 
As he to you will tell. 



He dearly loves their voices 1 




His Itigs are thin and dry. 



Upon the village Common. 
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Ill 



For still, the more he workS| the more 
Do his weak ancles swell. 
My gentle Reader, I perceive 

How patiently you've waited, 
And now I leur tiiut you expect 
Some tale will be related. 

(I Reader ! had you in your mind 
Such stores as silent thought can brings 

0 gentle Reader ! you would find 

A tale in every tiling. 

What more I have to say is shorty 

And yott must kindly take it : 

It is no tale ; but, should you think. 

Perhaps a taie you 'ii make it. 

One summer-day I chanced to see 
This Old Man domg all he could 
To unearth the root of an old tree, 
A stump of rotten wood. 
The mattock tottered iu hh hand j 
So vain was his endeavour 
That at the root of the old tree 
He might have worked forever. 

You 're overtasked, good Simon Lee, 
Crive me your tool/' to him I said ; 
And at the word right gladly he 
Received my prollered aid. 

1 struck, and with a single blow 
The tangled root I severed. 
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At which the poor Ohi Man so luug 
Aixd vainly had endeavoured. 

Tlu' tears into his eyes were brought, 
And thanks and praises seemed to run 
So fast out of his heart, I thought 
They oever would have done. 
— I Ve heard of hearts nnkiud, kiud deeds 
With coldness still returninigy 
Alas f the gratitude of meii 
Hath oftener left me moumliig. 



XIV. 

In Llie School of is a Tablet, on which are inscribed, in gilt let- 

ters, the Names of the several Persons who have been Schoolumstcrs 
there since the FoundatioQ of the School, with the Time at which 
they entered upon and quitted their Office. Opposite uue of thui>e 
Names the Autboc wrote the following lines. 

If Nature, for a favourite Child 
In thee hath tempered so her day. 
That every hour thy heart runs wild| 
Tet never once dodi go astray^ 

Read o'er these lines $ and then review 
This tahlety that thus humbly rears 

In such diversity of hue 

Its history of two hundred years. . 
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* W hea through this little wreck of famei 
Cypher and syllable i thioe eye 
Has travelled down to Matthew's name, 

Pause with uo commoa sympathy. 

Andy if a sleeping tear should wake, 

Then be it neither checked nor stayed: 
For Matthew a request 1 make 
Which for himself he had not made« 

Poor Matthew, all his frolics o'er, 
Is silent as a standing pool ; 
Far from the chimney's merry roar, 
And murmur of the village school. 

The sighs wliich Matthew heaved were sighs 
Of one tired out with fun and madness; 
The tears which came to Matthew's eyes 
Were tears of light, the dew of gladness. 

Yet, sometimes, when the secret cup 
Of stOl and serious thought went round, 

It seemed as if he drank it up — 
He felt with spirit so profound. 

— Thou Soul of God's best f fu thly mould I 
Thou happy Soul 1 and can it be 
That these two words of glittering gold 
Are all that must remain of thee ? 
10* 
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XV- 

THS 

TWO APRIL MORNINGS. 

We walked along, while bright and red 
Uprose the mcNrniiig sua ; 
And Matthev stopped, he looked, and said, 
'<The wOl of God be done ! ^ 

A Village Schoolmaster was he, 

With hair of glittering gray ; 
As blithe a man as you could see 
On a spring holiday. 

And on that morning, through the grass. 
And by the steaming rills, 
We travelled merrily, to pass 

A Jay among the hills. 

Our worV^ said 1, was well begun ; 

Then, from thy breast what thuugiit, 
Beneath so beautiful a sun, 
. So sad a sigh has brought ? 

A second time did Matthew stop ; 

And fixing still his eye 

Upon the eastern monntain-top, 

To me he made reply : 

" Yoa cloud with that long purple cleft 
Brings fresh iuto my mind 
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A day like tiiis wiiich I have left 
Full thir^ years behind. 

And just above yoo slope of cora 
Such coloursi and do other^ 
Were In the sky, that April monii 

Of this the very brother. 

With rod and line I sued the sport 

Which that sweet season j^ave, 

And, coming to the cbtu'ch^ stopped short 

Beside my daughter's grave* 

Nine summers had she scarcely seei)| 

The pride of all the vale ; 

And then she sang;— she would have been 

A very nigliiiugale^ 

Six feet in earth my Emma lay ; 

And yet 1 loved her more, 

For so it seemed, than till that day 

I e'er had loved before. 

And, turning £rom her grave, 1 met, 

Beside the church-yard Yew, 

A blooming Girl, whose hair was wet 

With points of morning dew. 

A basket on her head she bare ; 
Her brow was smooth and wiiite : 
To see a Child so very fair, 
It was a pure delight ! 

No fountain from its rocky cave 
E'er tripped^with foot so free ; 
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She seemed as iiappy as a wave 
That dances on the sea. 

There came from me a sigh of pain 

Which I could ill confine ; 

I looked at her, and looked again : 

— Aud did not wish her mine.'* 

Matthew is in his grave, yet noW| 

Methinks, 1 see Inm stand, 

As at tliat moment, with a bougk 

Of wilding in his hand* 



XYL 
THE FOUNTAIN. 

▲ COriV£B.8ATION. 

Wfi .talked with open heart, and tongue 

Affectionate and true, 

A pair of Friends, though I was yoan|^ 

And Matthew seventy-two. 

We lay beneath a spreading oak, 

Beside a mossy seal ; 

And from the turf a fountain broke, 

And gurgled at our feet. 

" Now, Matthew ! " said I, " let us match 
This water's pleasant tune 
With some old Border-song, or Catch, 
That suits a summer's aoou. 



TH£ FOUNTAIN. 

Or of the Church-clock and the chimes 

Sing here beneath the shades 

That half-mad thing of witty rhymes 

Which you last April made 

In silence Matthew lay, and eyed 

The spriiig beneath the tree ; 
And thus the dear old man replied^ 
The gray-haired man of glee : 

Down to the vale this water steers, 
How merrily it goes ! 
^win murmur on a thousand years, 
And How as now it flows. 

And here, upon this deligfatliil day^ 
I cannot choose but think 
How oft, a vigorous man, I lay 
Beside this fountain^ brink. 

My eyes are dim witib childish temrsy 
My heart is idly stirred. 

For the same soimd ia in my ears 
Which in those days I heard. 

Thus tares it still in our decay : 
And yet the wiser mind 
Mourns less for what age takes Mny 
Than what it leaves behind. 

The Blackbird in the' summer trees. 
The Lark upon the hiH, 

Let loose their carols when they please, 
Are quiet wiiea they wilL 
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With Nature never do they wage 
A foolish strife ; they see 

A happy youth, and their old age 
Is beautilul and iree : 

But we are pressed by heavy laws ; 
And ofteO; glad no more, 
We wear a face of joy, because 
We have been glad of yore. 

If there is one who need bemoan 
His likindred laid in earth, 

The household hearts that were his own 
It is the man of mirth* 

My days, my Friend, are almost gone, 
My life has been approved, 
And many love me ; but by none 
Am I enough beloved/' 

Now both himself and me he wrongs, 
The man who thus complains ! 

1 live and sing my idle songs 
Upon these happy plains, 

And, Matthew, for tliy Children dead 
I ^ be a son to thee I 
At this he grasped my hand, and said, 
Alas I that cannot be/' 

We rose up from the fountain-side ; 

And down the smooth descent 

Of the green sheep-track did we glide ; 

And through the wood we went ; 
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And, ere we came to Leonard's Rock, 
He sang those witty rhymes 
About the craxy old church clocks 
And the bewildered chimes. 



xm 

LINES 

Writtai whUe sailing ia a Boat tt £ veoiiif. 

How richly glows the water's breast 
Before us, tinged with Evening huesi 
While, facing thus the crimson west, 

The Boat her silent course pursues ! 
And see how dark the backward stream ! 
A little moment past so smiling ! 

And still, perhaps, with faithless gleam. 
Some other Loiterers beguiling. 

Such views the youthful Bard allure ; 

But, heedless of the loliowing gioom| 

He deems their colours shall endure 

Till peace go with him to the tomb. 

— And let him nurse his fond deceit, 

And what if be must die in sorrow ! 

Who would not cherish dreams so sweet, 

Though grief and pain may come to-morrow P 
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xvni. 

REMEMBRANCE OF COLLINS. 

Compobed upon tbe Tiiafuvij oeai Richmond. 

Glide gently, thus for ever glide, 
O 1 hcinicsl that other Bards may see 
As lovely visions by thy side 
As DOW) fair River ! come to me* 
O glide, fair Stream ! for ever so. 
Thy quiet soul on all bestowing. 
Till all our miiids for ever flow^ 
As thy deep waters now are flowing. 

Vain thought! — Yet be as now thou art, 
That in thy waters may be seen 

The image of a poet's heart, 
How bright, how solemn, how serene I 
Such as did once the Poet bless, 
Who, ikrarmuring here a later* ditty, 

Could find no refuge from distress 
But in the milder grief of pity. 

Now let us, as wo iludt along, 
For him suspend the dashing oar ; * 
And pray that never child of Song 
May know that Poet's sorrows more* 

* Go]liiiB*s Ode on the Death of Thomson, the last written, I believe, 
of the poen» which weie pnUiahed during Iub lift<4inie. This Ode is 
also aUudedto in tiie next stanxa. 
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How calm ! how still 1 the only sound| 
The dripping of the oar mpended ! 
— The evoDiDg darknesi gathers round 

hy virtue's holiest Powers attended. 



XIX. 

A FACT, AND AN IMAGINATION 5 

OR, 

CAJ^UTE AJ^B ALFRED. 

The Dauish Conqueror, on his royal chair, 
Mustering a face of haughty sovereignty, 
To aid a covert purpose, cried—" O ye 
Approaching waters of the deep, that share 
With this green isle my fortunes, come not where 
Tour master's throne is set 1 '' — Absurd decree ! 
A mandate uttered to the foaming sea, 
Is to its motion less than wanton air. 
— Then Canute, rising from the invaded Throne, 
Said to [lis servile Courtiers, Poor the reach, 
The undisguised extent, of mortal sway f 
He only is a king ; and he alone 
Deserves the name (this tiuth the billows preach) 
Whose everlasting laws, sea, earth, and heaven 
obey.^^ 

This just reproof the prosperous Dane 
Drew, from the iuliux of the Main, 
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For some whose rugged nurthern mouths would 

strain 
At oriental flattery ; 

And Canate (truth more worthy to be known) 

From that time forth did for his brows disown 
The ostentatious symbol of a Crown ; 
Esteeming earthly royalty 
Contemptible and vain* 

Now hear what one of elder days. 
Rich theme of England's fondest praise. 
Her darling Alfred, might have spoken ; 
To cheer the remnant of his host 
When he was driven from coast to coast^ 
Distressed and harassed, but with mind unbroken; 
" My faithful Followers, lo ! the tide is spent; 
That rose, and steadily advanced to fill 
The shores and channels, working Nature's will 
Among the mazy streams that backward went, 
And in the shiggish pools where ships are pent. 
And now, its task performed, the Flood stands still 
At the green base of many an inland hill, 
III placid beauty and sublime content ! 
Such the repose that Sage and Hero frnd ; 
Such measured rest the sedulous and good 
Of humbler name ; whose souls do, like the flood 
Of Ocean, press right on ; or gently wind, 
Neither to be diverted nor withstood, 
Until they reach the bounds by Heaven assigned.^ 
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XX. 

OD£ TO LYCORIS, 

Mqi^, 1817. 
1. 

An age hath been when Earth was proud 

Of lustre too iutense 

To be sustained ; and Mortals bowed 

The front id self-defence. 

Who then^ if Dian's crescent gleamed. 

Or Cupid's sparkling arrow streamed 

While on the wing the Urchin played. 

Could fearlessly approach the shade ? 

— Enough for one soft vernal day, 

If I, a Bard of ebbing time, 

And nurtured in a fickle clime, 

May haunt this horned bay ; 

Whose amorous water multiplies 

The flitting halcyon's vivid dyes; 

And smoothes its liquid breast — to show 

These swan-like specks of mountain snow, 

White as the pair that slid along the plains 

Of Heaven, when Venus held the reins i 

IL 

In youth we love the darksome lawn 

Brushed by the owlet's vf 'm^ ; 
Then, Twilight is preferred to dawn, 
And Autumn to the Spring* 
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Sad fancies do we then aflect, 

In luxury of disrespect 

To our own prodigal excess 

Of too laiiiiliar happiness. 

Lycoris (if such name befit 

Thee^ thee my life's celestial sign ! ) 

When Nature marks the year's decline 

Be ours to welcome it ; 

Pleased with the soil's requited cares ; 

Pleased with the blue that ether wears ; 

Pleased while the sylvan world displays 

Its ripeness to the feeding gaze ; 

Pleased when the sullen winds resound the knell 

Of the resplendent miracle. 

But something whispers to my liearl 
That, as we downward tend^ 
Lycoris 1 life requires an art 
To which our souls must bend ; 

A skill — to l)al;uic(' and supply; 
Andj ere the flowing fount be dry^ 
As soon It must, a sense to sip. 
Or drink, with no fastidious lip. 
Frank greeting, then, to that blithe Guest 
Diffusing smiles o'er land and sea 
To aid the vernal Deity 
Whose home is in the breast ! 
May pensive Autumn ne'er present 
A claim to her disparagement I . 
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While blossoms and the buddiag spray 

Inspire us in our own decay ; 

Slilly as we nearer draw to life's dark goal. 

Be hopeful Spring the luvuuntu ui liiu Soul i 



XXI. 
TO TH£ SAME. 

Enough of climbing toil ! — Ambition treads 

Here, as in busier scenes, gronnd sleep and rougb^ 

Oft perilous, always tiresome ; and each step. 

As we for most uncertain gain ascend 

Toward the clouds, dwarfing the world below, 

Induces, for its old iamiliar sights, 

Unacceptable feelings of contempt. 

With wonder mixed — that Man could e'er be tied. 

In anxious bondage, to such nice array 

And formal fellowship of petty things ! 

Oh, 'tis the heart that magnifies this life, 

Making a truth and beauty of her own f 

And moss-grown alleys, circumscribing shades, 

And gurgling rills, assist iier in the work 

More efficaciously than realms outspread, 

As in the map, before the adventurer's gaze, 

Ocean and earth contending for regard ! 

Lo ! there a dim Egerian grotto fringed 

With ivy-twine, profusely from its brows 

Dependant, — enter without further aim ; 

And let me see thee sink into a mood 
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Of quiet thought — protracted till thine eve 
Be calm as water when the winds are gone. 
And no one can tell whither. Dearest Friend ! 

We two have known such happy liours together 
That, were power granted to replace them, (fetched 
From out the pensive shadows where they lie) 
In the first warmth of their original sunshine. 

Loth should I he to use it ; passing swtjet 
Are the domains of tender memory ! 



XXIL 
INCIDENT 
CBABACTCaisnc or a FAvouarrx soe* 

On his morning rounds the Master 
Goes to learn how all things fare ; 

Searches pasture after pasture, 
Sheep and cattle eyes with care ; 
Andy for silence or for talk. 
He hath comrades in his walk ; 

Four (loEjs, each pair of different breed, 
Distinguished two for scent| and two for speed. 

See, a hare before him started ! 

OS they fly in earnest chase ; 
Every dog is eager-hearted^ 
* All the four are in the race^ 
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And the hare, whom they piinae. 
Hath an instinct what to do ; 
Her hope is near r no turn she makes ; 
But like an arrow, to the river takes.. 

Deep the River was, and crusted 

Thinly by a one night's frost ; 

But the niiuble Hare hath trusted 

To the ice, and safely crost ; 

She hath crost, and without heed 

All are folluwyig at full speed, 

When lo I the ice, so thinly spread^ 

Breaks —and the Greyhound, Daet, is over head I 

Better fate have Princb aad Swallow ~ 
See them cleaving to the sport ! 
Music has no heart to follow, 

Little Music, she stops short. 

She hath neither wish nor heart, 

Her's is now another part : 

A loving Creature she, and brave I 

And fondly strives her struggling iriend to sav«. 

From the brink her paw she stretches, 

Very hands as you would say I 

And afflicting moans she fetches, 

As he breaks the ice away. 

For herself she hath no fears,-— 

Him alone she sees and hears,« 

Makes efforts and complainings $ nor gives o'er 

Until her Fellow sank, and re-appeared no mo#e. 
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XXIIL 
TRIBUTE 

TO TBS mUOBT OF THB SAME DOG* 

Lis here sequestered : — be this little mound 
For ever thine, and be it holy ground I 

Lie here, without a record of thy worth, 
Beneath the covering ot the common earth I 
It is not from unwillingness to praise. 
Or want of love, that here no Stone we raise ; 

More thmi desorv'st ; but this Man gives to Man, 
Brother to Brother, this is all we can. 
Yet they to whom thy virtues made thee dear 
Shall find thee through all changes of the year : 

This Oak points out thy grave ; the silent Tree 
Will gladly stand a monument of thee. 

I grieved for thee, and wished thy end were past; 
And wiilinely have laid thee here at last ; 
For thou hadst lived, till every thing that cheers 
In thee had yielded to the weight of years ; 
Extreme old age had wasted thee away ; 
And left thee hut a glimmering of the day ; 
Thy ears were deaf; and feeble were thy knees, — 
I saw thee stagger in the summer hreese, 
Too weak to stand ag.iinst its sportive breath, 
And ready fur the gentlest stroke of death. 
Jt came, and we were glad ; yet tears were shed ; 
Both Man and Woman wept when thou wert dead ; 
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Not only for a thousand thoughts iliat were, 
Old bousehold thoughts, in which thou hadst thy 
share; 

But for some precious boons Touchsafed to thee. 

Found scarcely any where in like degree ! 
For love, that comes to ail ; the holy sense, 
Best gift of God, in thee was most intense ; 
A chain of hearty a feeling of the mind, 
A tender sympathy, which thee did bind 
Not only to us Men, but to thy Kind : 
Tea, for thy Fellow-bnites in thee we saw 
The soul of Love, Love's intellectual law : — 
Hence, if we wept, it was not done in shame ; 
Our tears from passion and from reason came, 
And, therefore* shalt thou be an honoured name ! 



XXIV. 

*TH£ FORCE OF PRAY£R; 

on, 

THE FOUJ^J^mG OF BOLTOX FJUORY, 

A TRADITION* 

tUShat IB goon for a bt^otlznn bene i'' 

With these dark words begins my Tale ; 

And theur meaning is. Whence can comfort spring 

When Prayer is of no avail ? 

*See tbB Whit* Doe of RjFktooA, voL IL p. 176. 
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taSfmt fiootr for a tmit»» i'' 

The Falconer to the Lady said i 

And she made answer ^'bndlbss sokeow,M' 

For she knew that her Sou was dead. 

She knew it hy the Falconer's words^ 

And from the luuk of the FLi1roner\s eye; 
And from the love which was ia her soul 
For her youthful Romilly. 

Young Romilly through Barden Woods 
Is ranging high and low ; 
And holds a Ghreyhound in a leash. 

To let slip up oil huck or doe* 

The Pur have reached that fearihl chasms 

How tempting to bestride ! 

For lordly Wharf is there pent in 

With rocks on either side. 

This Striding-place is called This Strio, 

A name which it took of yore : 

A thousand years hath it borne that name, 

And shall, a thousand more. 

And hither is young Romilly come. 

And what may now forbid 

That he, perhaps for the hundredth time, 

Shall bound across Thb Staid ? 

« 

He sprang in glee, for what cared he 
That the River was strong, and the rocks were 
steep? 
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—But the Greyhound io the leash hung back| 
And checked him in his leap. 

The boy is in the arms of Wharf, 
And strangled by a merciless force ; 

For never more was ^'oung Romilly seen . 
Till be rose a lileless Corse. 

Now there is stillness in the \'ale, 
And long unspeakiug sorrow : 
Wharf shall be to pilying hearts 
A name more sad than Yarrow. 

If for a Lover the Lady wept, 
A solace she might borrow 

From death, and from the passion of death 5 — 
Old Wharf might heal her sorrow. 

She weeps not for the wedcliug-day 
Which was to be to-morrow : 
Her hope was a farther-looking hope, 
And hers is a Mother's sorrow* 

He was a Tree that stood alone, 
And proudly did its branches wave ; 

And the Root of this delightful Tree 
Was in her Husband's grave ! 

Longy lone in darkness did slic sit, 
And her first words were, " Let there be 
In Bolton, on the Field of Wharf, 
A stately Priory ! '* 

The stately Priory was reared; 
And Wharf, as he moved along, 
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THE FORCE OF PRAYER. 

To Matins joined a mournful voice. 
Nor fiuled at Even-song. 

And the Lady prayed in heaviness 
That looked not for relief ! 

But slowly (iia her succour come, 
And a patience to her grief. 

Oh ! there is never sorrow of heart 
That shall lack a timely end, 
If hut to God we turn and ask 
Of Him to be our Friend ! 



XXV. 
FIDELITY. 

A BABKiNO sound the Shepherd hears, 
A cry as of a Dog or Fox ; 

He halts and searches with his eyes 
Among the scattered rocks : 
And now at distance can discern 
A stirring in a brake of fern ; 
And instantly a dog is seen, 
Glancing through that covert green. 

The Dog is not of niuiuilHin breed; 
Its motions, too, are wild and shy ; 
With something, as the shepherd thinks. 
Unusual in its cry : 
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Nor is there aay one in si^ht 
AU roimd^ in hollow, or on height ; 
Nor shoat) nor whistle strikes his ear ; 
What is the creature doing here ? 

It was a cove, a huge recess. 

That keeps, 'til! June, December's snow ; 

A iofty precipice in fruiii, 

A silent tarn* below 1 

Far in the bosom of Uelvellyn, 

Remote from public road or dwelling, 

Pathway or cultivated land ; 

From trace of human foot or hand. 

There sometimes dotii a leaping iish 
Send through the tarn a lonely cheer ; 
The crags repeat the raven's croak. 

In symphony austere ; 

Thither the Rainbow comes — the Cloud — 
And Mists that spread the flying shroud ; 
And Sun-beams ; and the sounding blast, 

That, if it conld, would Imn y past, 
But that enormous barrier binds it fast. 

Not free from boding thoughts, a while 
The Shepherd stood : then makes his way 
Towards the Dog, o'er rocks and stones. 
As quickly as he may ; 
Not tar had gone before he found 
A human skeleton on the ground ; 
* Tm it a jmatt M«» or Ltks, motfly higb np in tbe noantaiiu. 
VOL. III. 12 
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The appalled Discoverer with a sigh 

Looks round, to learn the history. 

From thofle abrupt and perilous roeks 

The Man fiad faUeni tlmt place of fear ! 

At length upon the Shepherd s mind 

It breaks, and all is clear : 

He instantly recalled the Name, 

And who he was and whence he came ; 

Remembered, too, tho very day 

On which the traveller passed this way. 

« 

But hear a wonder, for whose sake 

This lamentable tale I tell.l 

A lasting monument of words 

This wonder merits well. 

The Dogi which still was hovering nigh, 

Repeating the same timid cry, 

This Dog had been through three months' space 

A Dweller in that savage place. 

Yes, proof was plain that since the day 

On which the Traveller thus had died 
The Dog had watched about the spot, 
Or by his Master^s side : 
How nourished here through such long time 
He knows, who s^avc that love sublime, 
And gave that strength of feeling, great 
Above ail human estimate. 
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XXYI* 
REPENTANCE. 

Thb fields which with covetous spirit wc sokl^ 
Those beautiful fields, the delight of the day. 
Would have brought us more good^ than a burthen 

of gold, 

Could we but have been as contented as they. 

When the troublesome Temper beset us, said I, 
^^Let him come, with his purse proudly grasped in 
his hand ; 

But, Allan, be true to me, Allan, — we^l die 
Belbre he shall go with an inch of the land I 

There dwelt happy as birds in their bowers ; 

Unfettered as bees that in gardens abide ; 
We oouid do what we chose with the land, it was 
ours; 

And for us the brook murmured that ran by its side. 

But now we are strangers, go early or late ; 

And often, like one overburthcned with sin. 

With my hand on the latch of the half-opened gate^ 

I look at the fields— hut I cannot go in i 

When I walk by the hedge on a bright summer's day. 

Or sit in the shad^ of npy grandfather's tree, 

A stem face it puts on, as if ready to say, 

^ What ails youj th^it you n^ust come creeping to me I ^ 
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With our pastures about us^ we could not be sad : 
Our comfort was near if we ever were crossed ; 
But the blessings^ and comfort, and wealth that we 

had, 

We slighted them all,— and our birth-right was lost. 

Oh, ill-judging sire of an inuoceiit son, 
Who must now be a wanderer I — but peace to that 
strain J 

Think of evening's repose when our labour was done, 
The Sabbath's return — and its leii>ure^s soft chain ! 

And ill sickness, if night had been sparing of sleep, 
liow cheerful, at sunrise, the hill where 1 stood, 
Looking down on the kine, and our treasure of sheep 
That besprinkled the field— 'twas like youth in my 

blood ! 

Now I cleave to the house, and am dull as a snail ; 

And, oftentimes, hear the church-bell with a sigh, 
That follows the thought — We 've no land in the vale^ 
Save six feet of earth where our forefathers lie i 



XXVII. 

A LITTLE onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thm dark sttps^ a Uttk further an/ 
—What trick of memory to my voice bath brought 
This mournful iteration ? For though Time, 
The Conquerer, crowns the Conquered, on this brow 
Planting his favourite silver diadem, 
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Nor he, nor minister of his — intent 
To run before hiiUy hath enrolled me yet, 
Though not unmenaced, among those who lean 
Upon- a living staff, with borrowed sight. 
— O my Antigone, beloved child ! 
Should that day come — but hark ! the birds salute 
The cheerful dawn, brightening for me the east $ 
For me. thy natural leader, once again 
Impatieut to conduct thee, not as erst 
A tottering Infant, with compliant stoop 
From flower to flower supported ; but to curb 
Thy nyraph-like step swifit-bounding o'er the lawn, 
Along the loose rocks, or the slippery verge 
Of foaming torrents. — From thy orisons 
Come forth ; and, while the morning air is yet 
Ti ciiisparoiit as the soul of innocent youth. 
Let me, thy happy Guide, now point thy way. 
And now precede thee, winding to and fro, 
Till we by perseverance gain the top 
Of some smooth ridge, whose brink precipitous 
Kindles intense desire for powers withheld 
From this corporeal frame ; whereon who stands. 
Is seized with strong incitement to push forth 
His arms, as swiaiiuers use, and plunge dread 
thought! 

For pastime plunge —into the *^ abrupt abyss,'' 
Where Ravens spread their plumy vans, at ease ! 

And yet more gladly thee would I conduct 
Through woods and spacious forests, to behold 

12* 
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There, how the Original of human art. 
Heaven-prompted Nature, measoret and erecti 
Her tamplesi fearleat for the itately work, 

Though waves in every breeze its high-arched roof, 
And storms the pillars rock. But we such schools 
Of reverential awe will chiefly seek 
In the still sammer noon, while beams of light. 

Reposing here, and in the susles beyond 
Traceably gliding through the dusk, recall 
To mind the living presences of nuns ; 
A gentle, pensive, white<4robed sisterhood, 
Whose saintly radiance mitigates the i^loora 
Of those terrestrial fabrics, where they serve, 
To Christ, the Sun of Righteousness, espoused* 

Re-open now thy everlasting gates, 
Thou Fane of Holy Writ I Ye classic Domes, 
To these glad orbs from darksome bondage freed, 
Unfold again your portals 1 Passage lies 
Through you to heights more glorious still, and shades 
More awful, where this Darling of my care, 
Advancing with me hand in hand, may learn, 
Without forsaking a too earnest world. 
To calm the affections, elevate the soul, 
* And consecrate her life to truth and love. 
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The sylvan slopes with corn-clad fields 
Are hung, as if with golden shields^ 
Bright trophies of the sun I 
Like a &ir sister of the sky, 

Unruffled doth the blue lake lie, 
The Mountains looking on. 

And, sooth to say, yon vocul grQV^ 
Albeit uninspired by iove^ 
By love untaught to ring. 
May well afford to mortal ear 

An impulse more protouiidly dear 
Than music of the Spring. 

For that from turbulence and heat 
Proceeds, from some uneasy seat 
In Nature's struggling firane^ 
Some region of impatient life | 

And jealousy, and quivering strife, 
Therein a portion dainu 

This, this is holy ; — while I hear 
These vespers of another year, 
This hymn of thanks and praise^ 
My spirit seems to mount abov« 
The anxieties of human love, 
And earth's precarious days. 



SEPTHMBEiL 



But list ! — though winter storms be Qigh| 
Unchecked is that soft harmony : 
There lives Who can provide 
For all his creatures ; and in Hini| 
Even like the radiant Seraphim, 
These Choristers confide* 



XXIX. 

UPON THE SAME OCCASION. 

Departing Summer hath assumed 
An aspect tenderly illumed^ 
The gentlest look of Spring ; 
That calls from yonder leafy shade 

Un faded, yet prepaied to lade, 
A timely caroling. 

No faint and licsitating trill, 
Such tribute as to Winter chill 
The lonely red4>reast pays ! 
Clear, lend, and lively is the din, 

From social Waiblors gathering in 
Their harvest of sweet lays* 

Nor doth the example fail to cheer 
Me, conscious tliat my leaf is sear, 
And yellow on the hough ; — 
Fall, rosy garlands, from my head ! 

Ye myrtle wrtatlis, ynm frangrance shed 
Around a younger brow i 
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Yet will I temperately rejoice i 
Wide is the range, and free the choice 

Of undiscordant themes ; 

Which, b^P^y» kindred souls may prize 

Not less than vernal extacies. 

And passion's feverish dreams. 
• 

For deathless powers to verse belongi 
And they like Demigods are strong 

On whom the Muses smile ; 
But some their function have disclaimed^ 
Best pleased with what is aptliest framed 
To enervate and defile. 

Not such the initiatory strains 

Committed to the silent plaina' 

In Britaiu's earliest dawn ; 

Trembled the groves, the stars grew pale^ 

While all-too-daringly the veil 

Of Nature was withdrawn ! 

Nor such the spirit-stirring note 
When the live chords Alcnus smote^ 

Inflamed by sense of wrung ; 
Woe ! woe to Tyrants ! from the lyre 
Broke threateningly, in sparkles dire 
Of fierce vindictive song. 

And not unhallowed was the page 
By winged Love inscribed, to assuage 

The pangs of vain pursuit $ 
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Love listening while the LesbiaD Maid 
With pastioii's finegt finger swayed 
Her own iEolian lute. 

O ye who patiently explore 
The wreck of Herealanean lore^ 

Wlidt rapture could ye seize 
Some Thehan fragment, or unroll 
One predonsy teiider-lMarted iqroU 
OfpureSimonideal 

That were, indeed^ a genuine birth 
Of poesy ; a bursting forth 
Of Genius from the dust : 
What Horace gloried to beheAd^ 
What Maro loved^ shall we unMd? 
Can Iiaughty Tixiie be just } 



xxx« 

DIONu A 
I* 

Fair is the Swan^ whose majesty^ prevailing 
O'er breezeless water, on Locarno's lake. 

Boars him on while proudlv s iilinEf 

He leaves behind a moon-iilumiaed wake : 

Behold I the mantling spirit of reserve 
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Fashions hts neck into a goodly curve ; 

An arch thrown back between luxuriant wings 
Of whitest garuiture, like fir-tree boughs 
To which, on some unruffled momingi clings 
A flaky weight of winter's purest snows ! 
— Behold ! — as with a j^ushinpf impulse heav^ 
That downy prow, and 2>oltly cleaves 
The .mirror of the crystal flood, 
Vanish inverted hiU, and shadowy wood, 
And pendant rocks, wherever, in gliding state, 
Winds the mute Creature without visihle Mate 
* Or rival, save the Queen of night 
Showering down a silver light, 
From heaven, upon her chosen favourite ! 

ih 

pure, so bright, so fitted to embrace, 

Where'er he turned, a natural grace 
Of haughtiness without pretence, • 
And to unfold a still magnificence. 
Was princely Dion, in the power 
And beauty of his happier hour. 
Nor less the homage that was seen to wait 
On Dion's virtues, when the lunar beam 
Of Plato's genius, from its lofty sphere, 
Fell round him in the grove of Academe, 
Softening their inbred dignity austm ; — - 

That he, not too elate 

With self-sufficing solitude, 
But with majestic lowliness endued. 



m 
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Might in the universal bosom reign. 
And from affectionate observance gain 
Ilelp; under every change of adverse fate. 

lU. 

Five thousand warriors— -O the rapturous day ! 
Each crowned with flowers^ and armed with spear 
and shield. 

Or ruder weapon which their course might yield, 
To Syracuse advance in bright array. 

Who leads them on? — The anxious People see 
Long-exiled Dion marching at their head. 
He also crowned with flowers of Sicily, 
And in a white, far-beaming, corslet clad ! 
Pure transport imdistui bed by duubi or fear 
The Gazers fciel ; and, rushing to the plain, 
Salute those Strangers as a holy train 
Or blest procession (to the Immortals dear) 
That brought their precious liberty again. 
Lo i whenthe gates are entered, on each hand, 
Down the long street, rich goblets filled with wine 

In seemly order stand, 
On tables set, as if for rites divine ; — 
And, wheresoever the great Deliverer passed, 

Fruits were strewn before his eye, 
And flowers upon his person cast 

In boundless jjrodigality ; 
Nor did the general voice abstain from prayer. 
Invoking Dion's tutelary care, 
As if a very Deity he were ! 
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IV- 

MourOy bills and groves of Attica ! and mourn 
lUyssus, bending o'er tby classic urn ! 

Mourn, and lament for him whose spirit dreads 
Your once-sweet memory, studious walks and shades I 
For him who to divinity aspired^ 
Not on the breath of popular applause. 
But throusrh dependance on the sacred laws 
Framed in the schools where Wisdom dwelt retired^ 
Intent to trace the ideal path of right 
(More fair than heaven's broad causeway paved with 
stars) 

Which Dion learned to measure with delight ; 

But he hath overleaped the eternal bars ; 

And, following guides whose craft holds no consent 

With aught that breatlies the ethereal element, 

Hath stained the robes of civil power with blood 

Unjustly shed; though for the public good* 

Whence doubts that came too late, and wishes vain, 

Hollow excuses — and triumphant pain; 

And oft his cogitations sink as low 

As, through the abysses of a joyless heart. 

The heaviest plummet of despair can go — 

But whence that sudden check? — that fearful start ! 

He hears an uncouth sound— 

Anon his lifted eyes 
Saw at a long-drawn gallery^s dusky bound, 
A Shape, ol more than mortal size 
And hideous aspect, stalking round and round ! 

VOL* 111. 13 
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A woman's garb tba Phantom wore. 
And fiercely swept thd marble floors— 

Like Auster whirling to and fro, 
His force on Caspian foam to try ; 

Or Boreas when be scours the snow 

That skins the plains of Thessaly, 

Or when alult on Maeualus he stops 
His flightj ^mid eddying pine-tree tops ! 

So, but from toil less sign of profit reapingi 
The sullen Spectre to her purpose bowed. 

Sweeping — vehemently sweeping 
No pause admitted — no design avowed I 
Avail nt, inexplicable Guest 1 — avaunt 
Intrusive Presence ! -**Let me rather see 
The coronal that coiling vipers make; 
The torch that flames with many a lurid flak^ 
Aud the long train of doleful pageantry 
Which they behold, whom vengeful Furies haunt, 
Who, while they struggle from the scourge to flee, 
Move where the blasted soil is not unworn. 
And, in their anguish, bear what other minds have 
borne ! ^ 

VI. 

But Shapes that come not at an earthly call, 
Will not depart when mortal voices bid $ 

Lords of the visionary Eye whose lid, 
Once raised, remains aghast and will not fall i 
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Ye Oods^ thosfht H^, that lervile Imptenitfat 

Obeys a mystical intent ! 

Your Mmister would brusb away 

The spots that to my soul adhere $ 

But should she labour and dayi 

They will not, cannot disappear. — 

Whence angry perturbations, — and that look 

Which no Philotqpfay can brook I 

VIL 

Ill-fated Chief! there are whose hopes are built 
Upon the ruins of thy glorious name ; 

Who, through the portal of one moment's guilt, 
Pursue thee with their deadly aim ! 
O matchless perfidy 1 portentous lust 
Of monstrous crime ! — that horror^triking blade^ 
Drawn in defiance uf the Gods, hath laid 
The noble Syracusan low in dust ! 
Shudder ,the walls ^the marUe city wept 
And sylvan places heaved a pensive sigh ; 
But in calm peace the appointed V ictim slept. 
As he had fallen, in magnammity 
Of spirit too capacious to require 
That Destiny her course should ckiuige ; too Just 
To his own native greatness to desire 
That wretched boon, days lengthened by mbtrust. 
So were the hopeless troubles, that involved 
JThe soul of Dion, instantly dissolved. 
Released from iife and cares of princely state, 
He left this moral grafted on his i ate. 
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Him only pleasure leads, and peace attends; 

Him, only htm, the shield of Jove defends, 
Whose means are fair and spotless as his ends." 



XXXI, 

ODE TO DUTY. 

Stern Daughter of the Voice of God ! 
O Duty ! if that name thou love 

Who art a Light to guide, a Rod 

To check the erring, and reprove ; 

Thou who art victory and lav • 

When empty terrors overawe ; 

From vaiu temptations dost set free ; 

And calm'st the weary strife of frail humanity ! 

There are who ask not if thine eye 
Be on them ; who, in love and trutb^ 
Where no misgiving is, rely 
Upon the genial sense of youth : 
Glad Hearts I without reproach or blot j 
Who do thy work, and know it not : 
May joy he theirs while life shall last ! 
And Thou, if they should totter, teach them to 
stand fast ! 

Serene will be our days and bright, 
- And happy will our nature be, 
When love is an unerring light. 
And joy its own security^ 
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And blest are they who in the maiu 

This faith, even now, do entertain : 

Live in the spirit^of this creed ; 

Yet find that uther strength^ according to their need. 

I, loving freedom^ and untried ; 

No sport of every random ^ust, 

Yet being to mysell* a guide^ 

Too blindly have reposed my trust : 

Full ofi, when In my heart was heard 

Thy timely mandate,*! deferred 

The taslL imposed^ from day to day ; 

But thee I now would serve more strictly, if I may* 

Tlirough no disturbance of my soul, 
Or strong compunction in me wrought, 

I supplicate for thy control ; 
Bui in the quietness of thought : 
Me this unchartered freedom tires ; 
I feel the weight of ch^nce^esires : 

My hopes no more must change their name, 
I long for a repose which ever is the same. 

Stern Lawgiver I yet thou dost wear 
1 he Godhead's most benignant grace ; 
Nor know we any thing so faur 
As is the smile upon thy face : 
Flowers laugh before thee on their beds; 
And Fragrance in thy footing treads ; 
Thou dost preserve the Stars from wrong ; 
And the most ancient Heavens, through Thee, are 
fresh and strong. 
13» 
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To humbler functions^ awful Power ! 
I call thee : I myself commenil 
llDto thy ^idance firom this hour ; 

Oh ! let my weakness have an end ! 

Give unto me, made lowly wise, 

T he spirit of self-sacrifice ; 

The confidence of reason give ; 

And in the light of trutli thy i^ouduian let me live t 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



By persons resident in the country and attached to rural objects, 
many places will be foumi uuuamed or of utikauuu names, where 
Utile Incidents will have occurred, or feelings been experienced, 
which will have given to such places a private and peculiar inter- 
est. From a wish to give some sort of record to such Incidents, 
or renew the gratification of such Feelings, Names have been giv- 
en to Places by the Autiiui ond some of his Friends, and the fol- 
lowing Poems written in consequence. 
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POEMS 

ON TBE 

J^jmmQ OF PLACES. 

It was an April inoroiDg : fresh and clear 

The Rtvulet| delighting in its strength, 

Ran with a young man's speed ; and yet the voice 

Of waters which the winter had supplied 

Was softened down into a vernal tone. 

The spirit of enjoyment and desire, 

And hopes and wishes, from all living things 

W ent circling", like a multitude of sounds. 

The budding groves appeared as if in haste 

To spur the steps of June ; as if their shades 

Of oiirtot£5 green were hindrances that stood 

Between them and their object : yet, meanwhile, 

There was such deep contentment in the air 

That every naked ash, and tardy tree 

Yet leafless, seemed as though the countenance 

With which it luoketl on this delightful day 

Were native to the summer. — Up the brook 

I roamed in the confusion of my heart, 

Alive to all things and forgetting all. 

At length I to a sudden turning came 

In this continuous glen, where down a rock 

The Stream, so ardent in its course before. 
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Sent forth such sallies of glad sound, that all . 

Which I till then had beard, appeared the voice 

Of common pleasure: beast and bird, the Lamb, 

The Shepherd's Dog, the Linnet and the Thrush 

Vied with this Waterfall, and made a song • 

Which, while I listened, seemed like the wild growth 

Or like some natural produce of the air. 

That could not cease to bo. Green leaves were here i 

But 'twas the foliage of the rocks, the birch, 

The yew, the holly, and the bright green Ihorn^ 

With hanging islands of resplendent furze : 

Aufl on a suniinit, distant a short space, 

By any who should look beyond the dell, 

A sin^e mountain Cottage might be seen* 

I gazed and gazed, and to myself I said, 

" Our thoughts at least ai e ours ; and this wild nook, 

My Emma, T will dedicate to thee.'' 

Soon did the spot become my other home, 

My dwelling, and my out-oMoors abode. « 

And, of the Shepherds who have seen me there, 

To wiiom I sometimes in our idle talk 

Have told this fancy, two or three, perhaps. 

Years after we are gone and in our graves. 

When they iiave cause to speak of this wild place. 

May call it by the name of Emma's ojsll. 
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NAMINO or FEiACEa i^i^ 
TO JOANNA. ... 

Amid the smoke of cities did you pass 

Your time of early youth ; aad there you learned^ 

From years of quiet isdustryi to love 

The living Beings by your own fire-Bidey 

With bucii ii .sirung devotioQ, that your heart 

Is slow towards the sympathies oi them 

Who look ttpoD the hills with tendernessi 

And make dear fneadships with the streuns- and 

groves. 

Yet we, who are transgressors in this kind^ 

Dwelling retired in our simpUei^ 

Among the woods and fiekfsy we love yon welli 

Jociuna ! and I ^uess, since you have been 
So distant ircun us now for two long yearS) 
That you will gladly listen to discourse 
However trivial, if you tfaenee are taught 
That they, with whom you ouce were happy^ talk 
f auiiiiarly of you and of old tim^ 

While I was scatcJ, now some ten days past, 
Beneath those lofty iirs, that overtop 
Their ancient neighbour^ the old Steeple tower, 
The Vicar from his gloomy house hard by 
Came I'urth to greet mo ; and when he had asked, 

iiow fares Joanna, that wild-hearted Maid i 
And when will she return to us he paused; 
And, after short exchange of village news. 
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He with grave looks demanded^ for what cause. 

Reviving obsolete Idolatry, 

I, like a Kuiiic Priest, in characters 

Of formidable size bad cbisseled out 

m 

Some uncouth name upon the native rock^ 

Above the Rotha, by the forest side. 

— I\ow, by those dear immunities of heart 
Engendered betwixt malice and true lovoi 
I was not loth to be so catechized, 

And this was my reply : — ^* As it befel, 
One summer moruiug we had walked abroad 
At break of day, Joanna and myself* 

— 'Twas that delightful season, when the broom, 
Full-flowered, and visible on every steep, 
Along the copses runs in veins of gold. 

Our pathway led us on to Rotha's banks $ 

And when we came in front of that tall rock 

Which looks towards the East, I there stopped short, 

And traced the lofty barrier with my eye 

From base to summit ; such delight I found 

To note in shrub and tree, in stone and flower, 

That intermixture of delicious hues, 

Along so vast a surface, all at once. 

In one impression, by connecting force 

.Of their own beauty, imaged in the heart* 

—When I had gazed perhaps two minutes' space, 

Joanna, looking in my eyes, beheld 

That ravishment of mine, and laughed aloud. 

The rock, like something starting from a sleep, 

Took up the Lady's voice, and laughed again : 
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Tiiat ancient Woman seated on llelm-Crag 
Was ready with her cavern : Hanmer-Scar, 
And the tall Steep of Silver-How, sent forth 
A noise of laughter ; southern Louglirigg heard| 
And Fairfield answered with a mountain tone : 
Helvellyn far into the clear bine sky 
Carried the Lady's voice, — old Skiddaw blew 
His speaking trumpet ; — back out of the clouds 
Of Glaramara southward came the voice ; 
And Kirkstone tossed it from his misty head. 

— • Now whether (said I to our cordial Friend, 

Who in the hey-day of astonishment 

Smiled in my face) this were in simple fruth 

A work accomplished by the brotherhood 

Of ancient mountains, or my ear was touched 

With dreams and visionary impulses^ 

Is not for me to tell ; but sure I am 

That there was a lond uproar in the hills : 

And, while we both were listening, to my side 

The fair Joanna drew, as if she wished 

To shelter from some object of her fear. 

— And hence, long afterwards, when eighteen moons 

Were wasted, as 1 chanced to walk alone 

Beneath this rock, at sun-rise, on a calm 

And silent morning, I sat down, and there, 

In memory of affections old and true, 

I chisseled out in tliose rude characters 

Joanna's name upon the living stone. 

And I, and all who dwell by my fire-side, 

Have called the lovely rock, Joanna's Rock." 

VOL, 111. 14 
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Note. — In Cuniberlantl and Westmon lanrl are several Inscriptions, 
upon tlie native rock, \\ hicb, from the wasting of Time, and the mde- 
uess of the Workm mshi^i bave been mistaken ibr Runic. They are 
without doubt Roman. 

The Rothn, mentioned in this poem, is the River wliich, flowing 
through (he lakes oi Urasmere and Rydale, falls into Wynander. On 
Helin-Crag, i hat impressive single Mountain at the head of the VaJe of 
Grasmere, is a ruek wiucli from n\y:»\. imints of view bears a striking 
resemblance to an Old Wumaii cow eiiug. Close by this rock is one 
of tho?e Fissures or Caverns, which in the iauguage of tlie couutrj are 
called Dungeons. Most of tlie Mountains here mentioned immediately 
surround the Vale of Grasmerc ; of the others, some are at aconsid* 
crable distance, but they belong to the same cluster. 



IIL 

Thbrb is an Eminence^^of these our hills 

The last that pailevs with the setting sun. 
We can beiiold it from our Orchard-seat ; 
And^ when at evening we pursue our walk 

• 

Along the puhlic way, this Cliff, so high 

Above us, an ! so distant in its height, 

Is visible ; and often seems to send 

Its own deep quiet to restore our hearts. 

The meteors make of it a favourite haunt : 

The star of Jove, so beautiful and large 

In the mid heavens, is never halt' so fair 

As when he shines above it. ^Tis In truth \ 

The loneliest place we have among the clouds. 

And She who dwells with me, whom T have loved 

With such communion, that no place on earth 
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Cau ever be a solitude to me, 

Hath to this lonely summit given my Name. 



IV. 

A NARROW girdle of rough stones and crags, 
A rude and natural causeway, interposed 
Between the water and a winding slope 
Of copse and thicket, leaves the eastern shores 
Of Grasmcre safe in its own privacy. 
And there, myself and two beloved Friends, 
One calm September morning, ere the mist 
Had altogether yielded to the sun, 
Sauiilcicd on this retired and dilUciilt way. 

■ 111 suits the road with one in haste, but we 
Played with our time $ and^ as we strolled along, 
It was our occupation to observe 

Such objects as the waves had tossed ashore, 
Feather, or leaf, or weed, or withered bough, 
Each on the other heaped^ along the line 
Of the dry wreck. And, in our vacant mood, 
Not sehlom did we stop to watch some tuft 
Of dandelion seed or thistle's heard, 
That skimmed the surface of the dead calm lake, 
Suddenly halting now — a lifeless stand ! 
And starting off again with freak as sudden ; 
In all its sportive wanderings, all the while, 
Making report of an invisible breeze 



Digitized by Google 



■ 

160 NAMING OF FLACES. 

That was its W iners, its chariot, and its horse^ 
Its playmate, rather say its moving souL 

And often, trifling with a privilege 

Alike indulged to all, we paused, one now, 
And now ihe other, to point out, perchance 
To pluck, some flower or water-weed, too lair 
Either to be divided from the place 
On which it grew, or to be left alone 
To its own beauty. Many such there are, 
Fair Ferns and Flowers, and chiefly that tall Fern 
So stately, of the Queen Osmunda named ; . 
Plant lovelier in its own retired abode 
On Grasmere*s beach, than Naiad by the side 
Of Grecian brook, or Lady of the Mere, 
t' SoloHsitting by the shores of old Romance. 

— So fiaired we that sweet morning : from the fields 
Meanwhile, a noise was iieard, the busy mirth 
Of Reapers, Men and Women, Bojrs and Girls. 
Delighted much to listen to those sounds, 
And feeding thus our fancies, wc advanced 
Along the indented shore ; when suddenly, 
Through a thin veil of glittering haze, we saw, 
Before us, on a point of jutting land. 
The tall and upright figure of a Man 
Attired in peasant's garb, wlio stood alone, 
Angling beside the margin of the lake. 
That way we turned our steps ; nor was it long 
Ere, making ready comments on the sight 
Which then we saw, with one and the same voice 
Did all cry out, that he must be indeed 
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An Idler^ he who thus could lose a day 

Of the mid harvest, when the labourer's hire 

Is ample, and some little might be stored 
Wiierewith to cheer him in the winter time. 
Thus talking of that Peasant we approached 
Close to the spot where with his rod and line 
He stood aioae ; whereat he turued his head 
To greet us — and we saw a Man worn down 
By sickness^ gaunt and lean, with sunken cheeks 
And wasted limbs, his legs so long and lean . 
That for my single self I looked at them| 
Forgetful of the body they sustained. — 
Too weak to labour In the harvest field. 
The Man was using his best skill to gain 
A pittance from the dead unfeeling lake 
That knew not of his wants* I will not say 
What thoughts immediately were ours, nor how 
The happy idleness of that sweet morn, 
With ail its lovely images, was changed 
To serious musing and to self-reproach. 
Nor did we fail to see within ourselves 
What need there is to be reserved in speech, 
And temper all our thoughts with cliarity. 
--^Therefore, unwilling to forget that day. 
My Friend, Myself, and She who then received 
The same admoiiishnient, have called the place 
By a memorial name, uncouth indeed 
As e'er by Mariner was given to Bay 
Or Foreland, on a new-discovered coast ; 
And Point Rash-Jud(;mknt is the Name it bears, 
14* 
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TO M. H. 

Due walk was far among the ancient tree9 $ 
There was no road, nor any woodman^s path ; 

But tlie thick umbrage, checking tlie wild growth 

Of weed and sapling, on the soft green turf 

Beneath the branches, of itself had made 

A track, which brought us to a slip of lawn, 

And ;l small bed of water lu the woods. 

All round this pool both flocks and herds might drink 

On its firm margin, even as from a Well, 

Or some Stone-bason which the Herdsman's hand 

Had shaped for their refreshment ; nor did sun, 

Or wind from any quarter, ever come, 

But as a blessing, to this calm recess, 

This glade of water and this one green field* 

The spot wiis made by Nature for herself. 

The travellers know it not, and 'twill remain 

Unknown to them : but it is beautiful ; 

And if a man should plant his cottage near, 

Should sleep beneath the shelter of its trees. 

And blend its waters with his daily meal. 

He would so love it that in his death-hour 

Its image would survive among his thoughts : 

And therefore, my sweet Mary, this still Nook, 

With all its beeches, we have named from You. 
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VL 

yffoaXf to the attractions of the busy World| 
Preferriog studious leisure, I had chosen 

A habitation in tliis peaceful Vale, 

Sharp season followed of continual storm 

In deepest winter ; and, from week to week, 

Pathway, and lane, and public road, were clogged 

With frequent showers of snow. Upon a hill 

At a short distance from my Cottage, stands 

A stately Fir-grove, whither I was wont 

To hasten, for I found beneath the roof 

Of that perennial shade, a cloistral place 

Of refuge, with an unincumbered floor* 

Here, in safe covert, on the shallow snow, 

And, sometimes, uii a speck of visible earth, 

The redbreast near me hopped ; nor was 1 loth 

To sympathize with vulgar coppice Birds 

That, for protection from the nipping blast. 

Hither repaired. — A single beech-tree grew 

Within this grove of firs ; and, on the fork 

Of that one beech, appeared a thrush's nest ; 

A last yearns nest, conspicuously buflt 

At such small elevation from the ground 

As gave sure sign that they, who in that house 

Of nature and of love had made their home 

Amid the fir-trees, all the summer long 

Dwelt in a tranquil spot. And oftentimes, 

A few sheep, stragglers from some mountain-flock^ 
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Would watch my motion with suspicious stare^ 

From the remotest outiskirts of the grove,— 
Some nook where they had made their final stand^ 
Huddling together from two fears — the fear 
Of me and of the storm. Full many an hour 
Here did I lose. But iii this grove tlie trees 
Had been so thickly planted, and had tiinven 
In such perplexed and intricate array, 
That yatnly did I seek, between their stems, 
A length of open space, — where to and fro 
My feet might move without concern or care : 
And| baffled thus, before the storm relaxed, 
I ceased that Shelter to frequent, —and prized, 
Less than I wished to prize, that caini recess. 

The snows dissolved, and genial Spring returned ^ 

To clothe the fields with verdure. Other haunts 

Meanwhile were mine ; till, one bright April day, 

By chance retiring from the glare of noon 

To this forsaken covert, there I found 

A hoary path-way traced between the trees, 

And winding on with such an easy line 

Along a natural opening, that I stood 

Much wondering at my own simplicity 

How 1 could e'er have made a fruitless search 

For what was now so obvious. At the sight 

Conviction also flashed upon my mind 

That this same path (within the shady grove 

Begun and ended) by niy Brother's steps 

llad been impressed. — To sojourn a short while 

Beneath my roof, He from the barren seas 
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Had newly come — a cherished Visitant I 

And much did it delight me to perceive 

That, to this opportune recess allured, 

He had surveyed it with a finer eye, 

A heart more wakeful ; that, more loth to part 

From place so lovely, he had worn the track 

By pacing here, unwearied and alone. 

In that habitual restlessness of foot 

With which the sailor measures o'er and o'er 

His short domain upon the Vessels deck, 

While she is travelli ng throngfa the dreary Sea. 

When Thou hadst quitted Esthwaite's pleasant shore 

And taken thy first leave of those green hills 

And rocks that were the play-ground of thy Youth, 

Year followed year, my Brother ; and we two. 

Conversing not, knew little in what mould 

Each other's minds were fashioned; and at length, 

When once again we met in Grasmere Vale, 

Between us there was little other hond 

Than common feelings of fraternal love. 

But thou, a School-boy, to the sea hadst carried 

Undying recoUectiotts ; Nature there 

Was with thee; she, who loTed us hoth, she still 

Was with thee ; and even so didst thou become 

A silent Poet ; from the solitude 

Of the vast sea didst bring a watchful heart 

Still couchanty an inevitable ear, 

And an eye practised like a blind man's touch. 

— Back to the joyless Ocean thou art gone; 

And now I call the pathway by ^y name. 
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And love the lu-^^iove with a perfect love. 
Thither do 1 withdraw when cloudless suns 
Shine hot^ or wind blows troublesome and strong : 
And there I sit at evening, when the steep 
Of Silver-how J Giasmerc's placid Lake, 
And one greeo Island, gleam between tlie stems 
Of the dark firs, a visionary scene \ 
And, while I gaze upon the spectacle 
Of clouded splendour, on this di eara-like sight 
Of solemn loveliness, I think on thee, 
My Brother, and on all which thou hast lost. 
Nor seldom, If I rightly guess, while Thou, 
Muttering the Verses which I muttered iirst 
Among the mountains, through the midnight watch 
Art pacing to and fro the Vessel's deck 
In some far region, here, while o'er my head, 
At every impulse of the iuoving breeze, 
The fir-grove murmurs with a sea-like sound^ 
Alone I tread this path ; — for aught I know, 
Timing my steps to thine ; and, with a store 
Of undistinguishable sympcilhies. 
Mingling most earnest wishes for the day 
When we, and others whom we love, shall meet 
A second time, in Grasmere's happy Vale. 

Note. — This wish was not granted ; the lamented person, not 
lOQg Hfter, perished by shipwreck, in discharge of his duty as Com- 
mander of the Honourable East India ComiKiny's Vessel* the Earl 
of Abergavenny, 
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I. 

la the Gvoundf of Coleorton, the Seat of Sb Geoige Beaumont, Ban. 

E^lceitenhiie. 

The embowering Rose, the Acaeia, and the Pine^ 

Shall not unwillingly their place resign ; 

If but the Cedar thrive that near them stands, 

Planted by Beaumont's and by Wordsworth's hands. 

One wooed the silent Art with studious pains, — 

These Groves have heard the Other's pensive strains; 

Devoted thus, their spirits did unite 

By interchange of knowledge and delight. 

May Nature's kindliest powers sustain the Tree, 

And Love protect it from ail injury ! 

And when its potent branches, wide out-thrown, 

Darken the brow of this memorial Stone, 

And to a favourite resting-place invite, 

For cooluess grateful and a sober light ; 

Here may some Painter sit in future days, 

Some future Poet meditate his lays ; 

Not mindless of that distant age renowned 

When iniipiiation hovered o'er this ground, 

The haunt of him who sang how spear and shield 

In civil conflict met on Bosworth Field ; 

And of that famous Youth, full soon removed. 

From earth, perhaps by ijbakespear's self approved, 

Fletcher's Associate, Jonson's Friend beloved. 

VOL. III. 15 
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11. 

In a Garden of the same. 

Oft is the Medal faithful to its trust 

WbeQ Temples, Columns, Towers are laid in dust ; 

And 'tis a common ordinance of fate 

That things obscure and small outlive the great ; 

Hence, when yun Mansion and the flowery trim 

Of this fair Garden, and its alleys dim, 

And all its stately trees, are passed away, 

This little Niche, unconscious of decay, 

Perchance may still survive. — And be it known 

That it was scooped within the living stone,—- 

Not by the sluggish and ungrateful pains 

Of labourer plodding for his daily gains ; 

But by an industry that wrought in love, 

With help Irom female hands, that proudly strove 

To shape the work, what time these walks and bowers 

Were framed, to cheer dark winter's lonely hours* 



Written at the request of Sir Geo^e BeaumoDt, Bart, ami in his Name* 
for an Urn, placed by him at the Temunationof a newly-plautad 
Avenuet in the same grounds. 

Yb Lime-trees, ranged before this hallowed Urn^ 
Shoot forth with lively power at Spring's return ; 
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And be not slow a stately growth to rear 
Of Pillars, branching off from year to year. 

Till they have learned to frame a darksome Aisle; — 

That may recal to mind that awful Pile 

Where Reynolds, 'mid our Country's noblest Dead, 

In the last sanctity of fame is laid. 

— There, though hy riglii the excelling Painter sleep 

Where Death and Glory a joint sabbath keep. 

Yet not the less his Spirit would hold dear 

Self-hidden praise, and Friendship's private tear : 

Hence, on my patriiuonial (jroumls, liave I 

Raised this frail tribute to his memory, 

From youth a zealous follower of the Art 

That he professed, attached to him in heart ; 

Admiring, loving, and with grief and pride 

Feeling what Jblngland lost when Reynolds died. 



IV. 

For ft Sraft in tbe Oiavei of Goleortoii* 

Beneath yon eastern Ridge, the craggy Bound, 

Rugged and high, of Charnwood's forest ground, 

Stand yet, but. Stranger I hidden from thy view^ 

The ivied Ruins of forlorn Grace Dieu ; 

Erst a religious House, which day and night 

With hymus resounded, and the chaunted rite : 

And when those rites had ceased, the 6^oi gave birth 

To honourable Men of various worth : 
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Tiiei e, on the margin of a Streamlet wild, 
Did Francis Beaumont sport, an eager Child ; 
There, under shadow of the neighbouring rocks, 
San^ youthful tales of shepherds and their flocks ; 
Unconscious prelude to heroic themes, 
Heart-breaking tears, and melancholy dreams 
Of slighted love, and scom^ and jealous rage, 
With which his genius shook the buskined Smgc. 
Communities are lost, and Empires die, — 
And things of holy use unhallowed lie; 
They perish $ —but the Intellect can raise. 
From airy words alone, a File that ne'er decays* 



Writl6ii with a Pencil npcm a Stone in the Wall of the Hoiiie*(sii 
Ont-honte) on the Islaiid at Giaameie* 

Rude is this Ediiice, and Thou hast seen 

Buildings, albeit rude, that have maintained 

Proportions more harmonious^ and approached 

To somewhat of a closer fellowship 

With the ideal grace. Yet as it is 

Do take it in good part : — alas the poor 

Vitruvius of our village, had no help 

From the great City ; never, on the leaves 

Of red Morocco folio, saw displayed 

The skeletons and pre-existing ghosts 

Of Beauties yet unborn, the rustic Box, 

Snug Cot, with Coach-house, Shed, and Hermitage. 



Digitized by Google 



INSCRIPnON& 



173 



Tbott seest a homely Pile^ yet to these wdls 

TJie heifer comfs in the snow-storm, and l^ere 
The new-dropped iamb finds stieiter irom the wiad. 
And hither does one Poet sometimes row 
His Pinnace, a small Tagrant Barge, up-piled 
With plenteous store ol heath and withered fem^ 
(A ladiug which he with his sickle cuts 
Among the mountains) and beneath this roof 
He makes his summer couch, and here at noon 
Spreads out his limbs, while, yet unshorn, the Sheep 
Panting beneath the burthen of tlieir wool. 
Lie round him^ even as if they were a part 
Of his own Household : nor, while iirom his bed 
He through that door-place looks toward the lake 
And to the stirring breeses, does he want 
Creations lovely as the work of sleep, 
Fair sights — and visions of romantic joy ! 

V 



VI. 

Written with a Slate-peDcU, on* a Stone, on the Side of the Mouutau 

of Black Cknnb. 

Stay, bold Adventurer $ rest awhile thy limbs 
On this commodious Seat ! for much remains 
Of hard ascent before thou reach the top 

Of this huge Emiueuce, from blackness named; 

Andy to far*travelled storms of sea and land^ 
A favourite spot of tournament and war I 
15* 
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But thee may no such boisterous vUitants 
Molest ; may gentle breezes fan thy brow ; 

And neither cloud conceal, nor misty air 

Bedim^ the grand terraqueous spectacle, 

From centre to circumference^ unveiled ! 

KnoWy if thou grudge not to prolong thy rest, 

That J DM the summit whither thua art bound, 

A g< ographic Labourer pitched his tent, 

With books supplied and instruments of art. 

To measure height and distance ; lonely task, 

Week after week pursued ! — To him was given 

Full many a glimpse (but sparingly b^towed 

On timid man) of stature's processes 

Upon the exalted hills. He made report 

That once, while there he plied his studious work 

Within that canvass Dwelling, suddenly 

The many-coloured map before his eyes 

Became invisible : for all around 

Had darkness talien — unthreatened, unproclaimed'^ 

As if the golden day itself had been 

Extinguished in a moment ; total gloom, 

In which he sate alone, with unclosed eyes, 

Upon the blinded mouutaiu's silent top ! 

Black Comb stands at the soutbem extiemi^ of Cmaberlaiicl : its 
iMM coversa much gieater extent of ground than any other mountaia 
in tb^te parts ; and, lioro its situation, the summit commands a moie 
estensiva ykm than any other pohit in Britian. See VoL ii. p. 10. 
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Written with a Slate-pencil, upon a Stone, the largest of a Heap lying 
near a deserted Quatiy, upon one of the Islands at Rydale. 

Stranger ! this hillock of mis-shapen stones 

Is not a Ruin of the ancient time. 

Nor, as perchance thou rashly deem'st, the Cairn 

Of some old British Chief : 'tis nothiDg more 

Than the rude embryo oi a little Dome 

Or Fieasure-house, ouce de^iuued to be built 

Among the birch-frees of this rocky isle. 

But, as it chanced, Sir William having learned 

That from the shore a lull giuvvii man might wade^ 

And make himself a freeman of this spot 

At any hour he chose^ the Knight forthwith 

Desisted, and the quarry, and the niound 

Are moHuinents of his unfinished task. — 

The block on which these lines are traced, perhap3| 

Was once selected as the corner-stone 

Of the intended Pile, which would have been 

Some quaint odd play-thing of elaborate skill. 

So that, I guess, the lionet and the thrushj 

And other little Builders who dwell here. 

Had wondered at the work. But blame hun not, . 

For old Sir William was a gentle Kuight 

Bred in this vale, to which he appertained 

With all his ancestry* Then peace to him. 

And for the outrage which he had devised 

Entire forgiveness ! ■ But if thou art one 



Digitized by Google 



Ill8CRIFnON& 



On fire with thy impatience to become 

An inmate of these mouutains^— if, disturbed 

By beautifiil conceptions, thou hast hewn 

Out of the quiet rock the elements 

Of thy trim mansion destined soon to blase 

In snow-white splendouri— think agun, and, ttoght 

By old Sir William and his quarry, leave 

Thy fragmeutb to the bramble and the rose ; 

There let the v«rnal Slow-worm aun himself. 

And let the Red-breast hop from stone to stone* 



VUI. 

Ihicriptloiis Sttppoied to be found in and near a Henmt*< CelL 

1. 

HoFES what are they ? — Beads of morning 
Strung on slender blades of grass ; 
Or a spider's web adorning 

lu a strait and treacherous pass. 

What are fears but voices airy ? 

\V iiispering harm where harm is not $ 
Aud deluding the unwary 
Till the fatal bolt is shot ! 

What is glory ? — in the socket 
See how dying tapers fare \ 

What is pride ? — a whizzing rocket 
That would emulate a star. 
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Wliat is fiieiidship ? — do not trust her 
Alor the vows which she has made ; 
Diamonds dart their brightest lustre 
From a palsy-shaken head. 

What is troth ? — a staff rejected ; 
Dnty ?— an unwelcome clog ; 

Joy ? — a dazzling moon reflected . 
In a swamp or watery bog $ 

Bright, as if through ether steeringi 
To the Traveller's eye it shone : 
He hath hailed it re-appearing— 
And as quickly it is gone ; 

GonO) as if for ever hidden^ 

Or mis-shapen to the sight ; 
And by sullen weeds forbidden 
To resume its native light. 

What is youth ? ^ — a dancing billow^ 
(Winds behind; and ro{|u before ! ) 
Age ?— a drooping, tottering willow 
On a flat and lazy shore. 

What Is peace ? — when pain i^ ovor^ 
And love ceases to rebel. 
Let the last faint sigh discover 
That precedes the passing knell I 
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UfSCaiBKD VlF02i A ROCK. 

2. 

PAusCy Traveller ! whosoe'er thou be 

Whom chance may lead to this retredt, 
Where sileuce yields reluctantly 
jBven to the fleecy straggler's bleat ; 

Give voice to what my hand shall traCQ| 
And fear not lest an idle sound 
Of words unsuited to the place. 

Disturb its solitude profound. 

I saw this Rocky while vernal ahr 

Blew softly o'er the russet lieath, 
Uphold a Monument as fair 
As Church or Abbey furnisheth. 

Unsullied did it meet the day. 
Like marble white, like ether pure } 
As if beneath some hero lay, 
Honoured with costliest sepulture. 

My fancy kindled as I gazed ; 

And, ever as the sun sliuiie forth, 

The flattered structure glistened, blazed. 

And seemed the proudest thing on earth. 

But Frost had reared the gorgeous Pile 
Unsound as those which fortune builds ; 



■ 
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To undermine with secret guile, 
Sapped by the very beam that gilds. 

And, while I gazed, with sudden shock 
Fell the whole Fabric to the ground $ 
And naked left this dripping Rock^ 

With shapeless ruin spread around I 



X. 

Hast thou seen, with flash incessant^ 

Bubbles giidiiie' under ice, 
Bodied forth and evanescent, 
No one knows by what device ? 

Such are thoughts ! — a wind-swept meadow 

Mimicking a troubled sea ; 

Such is life ; — and death a shadow 

From the rock eternity ! 
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XI. 

Troubled long with warring notions, 
Long impatient of thy rod^ 
I resign my soul's emotions 
Unto Thee, mysterious God ! 

What avails the kindly shelter 

Yielded by this craggy rent, 
If my spirit toss and welter 
On the waves of discontent ? 

Parcliing Summer hath no warrant 
To consume this crystal well ; 
Rains, that make each riH a. torrent^ 

Neither sully it nor swell. 

Thus, dishonouring not her station. 

Would my I-'i^e present to thee, 
Gracious God, the pure oblation 
Of divine Tranquillity I 



XII. 
5. 



Not seldom, clad in radiant vest, 
Deceitfully goes forth the Morn ; 
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Not seldom EvcaiDg lathe west 
Sinks smilingly forsworn. 

The smoothest seas will sometimes pro^e^ ' 
To the confiding Bark^ untrue ; 
And if she trust the stars ahove^ 

They can be treacherous too. 

The umbrageous Oak, in pomp outspread, 
Full oft, when storms the welkin reud, 
Draws lightuiug down upon the head 
It promised to defend. 

But Thou art true, incarnate Lord J 
Who didst vouchsafe for man to die $ 
Thy smile is sure, thy plighted word 

No change can falsify 1 

I bent before thy gracious throne, 

And asked for peace with suppliant knee ; 
And peace was given, — nor peace alone, 
But faith, and hope, and extacy ! 



xm. 

For the Spot when the Hermitage stood on St Herbert's 

Derwent-Water. 

This Island, guarded from profane approach 
By mountains hi^ and waters widely spread, 
Is that recess to which St. Herbert came 
In life's decline ; a self-seciuded Man, 
VOL. III. 16 



Digitized by Google 



182 iiNSCKlPTiONS. 

■ 

After long exercise in social cares 
And offices humane, intent to adore 
The Deity, witb undistracted mind, 
And meditate on everlasting tilings. 

— Stranger! this shapeless heap of stones and 
, earth 

(Long be its raossy covering- undisturbed ! ) 

Is reverenced as a vestige of tlie abode. 

In which, through many seasons, from the world, 

Itemoyed, and the affections of the world| 

He dwelt in solitude. — But he had left 

A Feliow-labourer, whom the good Man loved 

As his own soul. And, wiien within his cave 

Alone he knelt before the crucifix 

While o'er the Lake the cataract of Lodore 

Pealed to his orisons, and when he paced 

Along the beach of this small isle and thought 

Of his Companion, he would pray that both 

(Now that their earthly duties were fulfilled ) 

Might die in the same moment. Nor in vain 

So prayed he : ^ as our Chronicles report. 

Though here the Hermit numbered his last day. 

Far from St. Cuthbert his beloved Friend, 

Those holy Men both died in the same hour. 
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L 

THE* 

OLD CimBERLAND* BECH^AR. 
A DESCRIPnONi 

The dam of Beggm to which the Old Man hen deicrilied belongs, 
will pcobaMy tooa be eztincL It comiatied of pooi; aiul,'iiMiidf, old 
and infiim penoBik.who confioed tbemseivea to ». itaied mad in 
their neighboof hood, aod had oartaia fixed days, on whioh» at diibr- 
•nt houses, they regularly leceived almi, tomeiimei in mooayyfaat 
mofUy in pioviaioos. 

I SAW an aged' Beggar in nrf walk ; 
And* he wb« seaited, by the highwayside^ 

On a low structure of rude masoury 
Built at the foot of a huge hill, that they 
Who lead their horses down the steep roa^ road 
May thence remount at ease. The aged Man* 
Had placer! his staff across the broad smooth stone 
That overlays the pile ; and, from a bag 
All white, with flonr, the dole of village dames^ 
He drew his scraps and finagments, one by one ; 
And scanned them with a fixed and serious look 
Of idle computation* In the suoi 
Upon the second step of that small pile^ 
Surrounded by those wild unpeopled hills, 
He sat, and ate his food in solitude : 
And ever,, scattered from his palsied hand, 
That, stUUnttempting to prevent the waste, 
Was baffled still, the cramba io'little showers 

16* 
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Fell on the ground ; and the small mounlain biids, 
^iot venturiog >et to peck their destined meali 
Xpproachlil within the length of half his staff. 

Him from my childhood have I known ; and then 
He was so old, he seems not older now ; 

He travels on^ a solitary Man, 

So helpless in appearance^ that for him 

The sauntering Horseman-traveller does not throw 

With careless hand his alms upon the ground^ 

But stops, — that he may safely ludgo the coin 

Within the old Man's hat ; nor quits him so^ 

But still, when he has given bis horse the rein^ 

Towards the aged Beggar turns a look 

Side-long — and iiulf-reverted. She who tends 

The Toll-gate^ when in summer at her door 

She turns her wheel, if on the road she sees 

The aged Beggar coming, quits her work, 

And lifts the latch tor him that he may pass. 

The Post-boy when his rattling wheels overtake 

The aged Beggar in the woody lane, 

Shouts to him IVoni beliiiid ; and, if perchance 

The old Man doQS not change his course, the Boy 

Turns with less noisy wheels to the rcMid^ide) 

And passes gently by — without a curse 

Upon his lips, or anger at his heart. 

He travels on, a solitary Man, 

His age has no companion. On the ground 

His eyes are turned, and, as he moves along, 

They move along the ground ; and, evermore, 

Instead of common and habitual sight 
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Of fields with rural works, of hill and dale| 
And the blue sky, one little span of eayfh 
Is all his prospect* TbtiSy from day to day, 

Bowbent, his eyes for ever on the ground^ 
He plies his weary journey ; seeiDjg stUl, 
And never knowing that ho sees, some straw. 
Some scattered leaf, or marks which, in one track, 
The uails of cart or chariot-wlu el have leli 
Impressed on the white road, — in the same line, 
At distance still the same. Poor Traveller 1 
His staff trails with him ; scarcely do his feyet 
Disturb the simiaier dust ; ho is so still 
In look and motion, that the cottage curs, 
Ere he have passed the door, will turn away, 
Weary of barking at him. Boys and (jlirls, 
The vacant and the busy, Maids and Youths, 
And Urchin newly breeched — all pass him by : 
Him even the slow-paced Waggon leaves behind. 

But deem not this Man useless. Statesmen 1 ye 
Who are so restless in your wisdom, ye 

Who have a broom still ready in your hands 
To rid the world of nuisances ; ye proud, 
Heart-swoln, while in your pride ye contemplate 
Your talents, power, and wisdom, deem him not 
A burthen of the earth 1 'Tis ISature's law 
That none, the meanest of created things, 
Of forms created the most vile and brute, 
The dullest or must noxious, should exist 
Divorced from good— -a spirit and pube of good, 
A life and soul, to every mode of being 
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Tiiseparaljly linked. While thus he creeps 

From door to door, the Villagers in him 

Behold a.record'wbtob logether binds 

Past d^eds- and -offieat of charity^ 

Else un remembered, and so keeps alive 

The kiadly mood ia« hearts wbkk lafise of yeac% 

Aad that haU^vifdon llalfHM^p^rieDoa givaty 

Make slow to feel, and by sure steps resign 

To selfishness and cold oblivious caroft. 

Among the farma and solltajpy huts^. 

Hamlafti and. thln^-eoattoied. viUagas^ 

Where'er tiic aged Beggar takes liis iouuds, 

The mild necessity of use compels 

To acta of love $ and bahk does the work 

Of reason ; yet prepares that afte^joy 

Which reascfii clierishes. And thus the soul^ 

By that sweet taste of pleasure uupursued^ 

Doth find itself insensibly disposed 

To virtue and true goodness. Some there are, 

By their good wiuks cxalied, lofty minds 

And meditative^ authors of delight 

And happioessy which to the end of time 

Will live, and spread, and kindle ; mindi like these. 

In childhood, from this solitary Being, 

This helpless. Wanderer, have perchance received 

(A thing more precious far than all that books 

Or the solicitudes of love can do ! ) 

That hrst mild touch of sympathy and thought. 

In which they found their kindred with a world 

Where want and sorrow were. The easy Man 
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Who sits at his own door, — and, lii^e the pear 
Which overhangs his head from the green wall| 
Feeds in the sunshine ; the rohust and young. 

The prosperous and unthiukiiig, they who live 
Sheltered, and flourish in a little grove 
Of their own kindred ; — all behold in bhn . 
A silent monitor, which on their minds 
Must needs impress a transitory thought 
Of self-congratulation, to the heart 
Of each recalling his peculiar f>oons, 
His charters and exemptions : and, perchance, 
Though he to no one give the fortitude 
And circumspection needful to preserve 
His present blessings, and to husband up 
The respite of the season, lie, at least. 
And 'tis no vulgar service, makes them felt* 

Yet further. Many, I believe, there arc 

Who live a life of virtuous decency, 
Men who can hear the Decalogue and feel 

No self-reproach; who of the moral law 
Established in the land where they abide 
Are strict observers^; and not negligent, 
Meanwhile, in any tenderness of heart 
Or act of love to thuic with whom tlicy dwell, 
Their kindred, aud the children of their blood. 
Praise be to such, and to their slumbers peace ! 
—But of the poor man ask, the abject poor, 
Go, and deniand of hira, if there be here 
In this cold abstinence from evil deeds. 
And these inevitablo charities. 
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Wherewith to satisfy the human soul ? 

^ — Mao is dear to Man ; the poorest poor 
liOQg for some momeots in a weary life 
When they cwi know aod feel that they have heen. 
Themselves, the fathers and the dealers-out 
Of some small blessings ; have been kiud to such 
As needed kindneM, for this single cause^ 
That we have all of us one human .heart. 

— Such pleasure is to otic kind Beiug known, 

My Neighbour, when witb .punctual care, each week 
Duly as Friday comes, -thoi^fh prest herself 
By her own wants, she from her chest of meal 

Takes one unsparing haudiul for the scrip 
Of this old Mendtcanty and^ from her door 
Returning with exhilarated hearty 
Sits hy her fire, and builds her hope in heaven. 

Then let him pass, a blessing on his head ! 

And while in that vast solitude to which 
The tide of things has led him, he appears 
To breathe and live but for himsetf alone^ 
Unblamedf uninjured, let him bear about 
The ffood which the benignant law of Heaven 
Has hung around him : and, while life is his, 
Still let him prompt the unlettered Villagera 
To tender offices and pensive thoughts. 

— Then let him pass, a blessing on his head ! 
And, long as he can wander, let him breathe 
The freshness of the valleys $ let bis blood 
Struggle witb frosty air and winter snows; 

And let the chartered wind that sweeps the heath 
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Beat his grey locks against his withered face. 
Reverence the hope whose vital anxioasness 

Gives the last human interest to his heart. 
May never ilousE, misnamed of IiiDUSxaYf 
Make him a captive I for that pent-up din. 
Those life-consuming sounds that clog the air^ 
Be his the natural silence of old age ! 
Let him be free of mountain solitudes : 
And have around' him, whether heard or not, 
The pleasant melody of woodland hirds. 
Few ar^ his pleasures : if his eyes have now 
Been doomed so long to settle on the earth 
That not without some effort they behold 
The countenance of the horizontal sun, 
Rising or setting, let the light at least 
Find a free entrance to their languid orbs; 
And let him, where and token he will, sit down 
Beneath the trees, or by the grassy bank 
Of high-way side, and with the little birds 
Share his chance-gathered meal ; and^ finally^ 
As in the eye of Nature he has lived, 
So in the eye of Nature let him die I 



IL 

THE FARMER OF TILSBURY YALE. 

'Tis not for the unfeeling^ the falsely refined, 
The squeamish in taste, and the narrow of mind| 



I 
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And the small critic wielding his delicate pen. 
That I sing of old Adam^ the pride of oid men. 

He dwells in tiie centre of London's wide Town ; 
His staff is a sceptre-* his grey hairs a crown ; 
Erect as a sunflower he stands, and the streak 

Of the unfaded rose is expressed on his cheek* 

'Mid the dews, in the sunshine of morn, 'mid the joy 
Of the fields, he collected that bloom, when a Boy: 
There fashioned that countenance, which, in spite of a 
stain 

That ills life hath received, to the last will remain. 

A Fanner he was ; and his house far and near 

Was ilie boast of the Country for excollont cheer: 

How oft have 1 heard in sweet Tilsbury Vale 

Of the silver-rimmed horn whence he dealt his good ale. 

Yet Adam was far as the farthest from ruin, 

His fields seemed to know what their Master was doing ; 

And turnips, and corn-land, and meadow, and lea, 
All caught the infection — as generous as he. 

Yet Adam prized little the feast and the bowl,— 
The lields better suited the ease of his Soul : 
He strayed through the fields like an indolent Wight, 
The quiet of nature was Adam's delight. 

For Adam was simple in thought, and the Poor, 
Familiar with him, made an inn of his door: 

He ^ave them the best that he had ; or, to say 
What less may mislead you, they took it away. 
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TfafM thirty month y«an did he thriTe oa his farm ; 
The Geniot.of plenty pfesetired htm from harm : 
At length, what to most is a season of sorrow, 
His means are ran out, — he must beg, or must borrow. 

To tlie neighbours he went, — aU were free with their 
mon^r $ 

For his hive had so long been replenished with honey 

That they dieaait not ui dearth j— He continued his 

■ 

rounds, / 

Knocl&ed here— and Ji:nocl&ed there, pounds stiU adding 
to pounds. 

He paid what he could with this tU-gotten pelf, 

And something, it might be, reserved for himself: 
Then, (what is too true,) without hinting a word. 

Turned his bade on the Country; and off like a Bird. 

» » 

You lift up your eyes I — but I guess that you frame 
A judgment too harsh of the sin and the shame ; 
In him It was scarcely a business of art, 

For this he did ail in the ecuie of his heart. 

To London — a sad emigration I ween — 
With his grey hairs he went from the brook and the 
green ; 

And there, with small wealth but his legs and ]|b hands. 

As lonely he stood as a Crow on the sands. 

All trades, as needs was, did old Adam assume, — 

Served as Stabie-boy, Errand-boy, Porter, and Groom ; 

But nature is graciou^ necessity kind. 

And, in spite of the shame that may lurk in his mi^d, 

VOL. III. 17 
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He seems ten birtb«days youoger, U green aad is stout ; 
Twice as fast as before does his blood run about ; 

You would say that each hair of his beard was alive, 
And his ^Dgers are busy as bees in a hive* 

For lie's not like an Old Alan that leisurely g^oes 
About work that he knows, in a track that he kaows ; 
But often his mind is compelled to demur^ 
And you guess that the more then his body must stir. 

In the throng of the Town like a Stranger is he. 
Like one whose own Country 's far over the sea $ 

And Nature, while througii the great City he hies. 
Full ten times a day takes his heart by surprize. 

This gives him the fancy of one that is young, 
More of soul in his face than of words on his tongue ; 
Like a Maiden of twenty he trembles and sighs^ 

And tears of fifteen will come into his eyes. 

What a tempest to him, or the dry parching heats ? 
Yet he watches the clouds that pass over the streets ; 
With a look of such earnestness often will stand, 
You might think he 'd twelve Reapers at work in the 

Strand. 

Wliere proud Covent-garden, in desolate hours 

Of snow and hoar-frost, spreads lu i iViiit and her flowers, 
Old Adam wi^l smile at the pains that have made 
Poor Winter look ^e in such strange masquerade. 

^Mid coaches and chariots, a Waggon of straw, 
Like a magnet, the heart of old Adam can draw ; 
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Whh a thousand soft pictures his memory will teem, 
And his hearing is touched with the sounds of a dream. 

Up the Hay-mark:et hill he oft whistles his way^ 
Thrusts his hands in the Waggon, and smells at the hay ; 

He thinks of the fields he so often hath mown, 
And is happy as if the rich freight were his own. 

But chiefly to Smiihlieid he loves to repair, — 

If you pass by at morning you 'U meet with him there : 

The breath of the Cows you may see him inhale, 

And his lieart all the while is in Tibbury Vale. 

Now farewell. Old Adam ! when low thou art laid 

JVIay oiie l)l(ule of i!rass spring up uver thy head; 

And I hope tiiat thy grave, wheresoever it be, 

Will hear the wind sigh through the leaves of a tree. . 



HI. 

THE SMALL CELANDINE, v ' ^ - 

Jt^^* ^^^^ ' 

There is a Flower, the Lesser Celandine, 

That shrinks, like many more, from cold and rain ; 

And, the first moment that the sun may shine, 
Bright as the sun itself, 'tis out again i 

When hailstones have been falliner, sw;ii ra on swarm, 
Or blasts the green field and the trees distressed, 
Oft have I seen it muffled up from harm. 
In close self-shelter, like a Thing at rest. 
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But lately^ one rough day, this Flower I patted, 
And recogoiied it, tliom^li an a)t9r«di Formi 

Now standing forth an offering to the Blast, 

And bufieted at will by Rain and Storm. 

I stopped, and said with inly -muttered voice, 

h duth not love the shower, nor seek the cold : 
This neither is its courage nor its choice^ 
But its necessi^ In heing old. 

The sunshine may not bless it^ nor the dew ; 
It cannot help itself in its decay; 

Stiirin its members, withered, changed of hue.'^ 
And, in my spleen, I smiled that it was grey. 

To be a Prodigal's Favorite — then, worse truth, 

A Miser's Pensioner— beliold our lot i 

O Man ! that from thy fair and shining youth 

Vge might but take the tbingb Youth ut^t^ded not i 



IV. 

ANIMAL TRANQUILUTT AND 0ECAT. 

A snrcB. 

The little hedge-row birds, 

Thai peck along the road, regard him not 
He trayels on, and in iiis face, his step. 
His gait, is one expressoon ; every limb. 

His look and bending figure, all besprak 

A man who does not move with pain, but moves 
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With thought.— He is insennbly subdued 

To settled quiet : he is one by whom 
Ail eUbrt seems forgotten ; one to whom 
Long patience hath such mild composure given. 
That patience now doth seem a thing of wliich 
He lialh no need. He is by nature led 
To peace so perfect, that the young behold 
With envyi what the Old Man hardly feels. 



V. 

THE TWO THIEVES; 

OR 

THE LAST STAGE 6F AVARICE. 

O NOW that the genius of Bewick were mine, 
And the skill which he learned on the banks of the Tyne j 
Then the Muses might deal with me just as they chose^ 
For I 'd take my last leave both of verse and of prose. 

MThat feats would I work with my magical hand ! 

Book-learning and books should be banished the land : 
And for hunger and thirst, and such troublesome calls, 
Every Ale-house should then have a feast on its walls. 

The Traveller w ould hang his wet clothes on a chair ; 
Let them smoke, let them burn, not a straw would he care I 
For the Prodigal Son, Joseph's Dream and his Sheaves, 

Oh, what would they be to my tale of two Thieves ? 

17* 
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The One, yet anbreeched, it not three birth-days old. 

His Grandsire that age more tlian thirty times told ; 
There are ninety good seasons of fair and fowl weatker 
Between them, and both go Mtealing together. 

With chips is the Carpenter strewing his tloor ? 
Is a cart4oad of peats at an old Woman^s door } 
Old Daniel his hand to the treasure will slide ! 

And his Grandson 's as busy at work by his side. 

Old Daniel begins, he stops short — and his eye, 
Through the lost look ol dotage, is cunning and sly, 
'Tis a look which at this time is hardly his own^ 
But tells a plain tale of the days that are flown. 

He once had a heart which was moved by tiie wires 
Of manifold pleasures and many desires ; 

And what if he cherished bis ])urse ? 'l\vas no more 
Than treading a path trod by thousands before. 

'Twas a path trod by ihousauds ; but Daniel is one 
Who went something further than others have gone : 
And now with old Daniel you see how it fares ; 

You see to what end he has brought his grey hairs. 

The Pair sally forth hand in hand : ere the sun 

Has peered o'er the beeches, their work is begun : 

And yet, into whatever sin they may fall. 

This Child but half knows it, and that not at all. 

They hunt through the streets with deliberate tread| 
And each, in his tturn, is both leader and led ; 

And, wherever they carry their plots and their wiles, 
Every face in the village is dimpled with smiles. 
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Neither checked by the rich nor the needy they roam ; 
The gray-headed Sire has a daughter at home^ 
Who will gladly repair all the damage that 'a done ; 
And three, were it asked, would be rendered for one* 

Old Man i whom so oft I with pity have eyed^ 
I love thee, and love the sweet Boy at thy side : 

Long yet mayst thou live ! for a teacher we see 
That lifts up the veil of our nature in thee. 



Yh 

THE MATRON OF JEDBOROUGH 
AND HER UUbBAND. 

At Jedborough, in the course of a Tour in Scotland, my coiupaiuoii 
and I went into private Lodgings for a Lew days ; and the following 
Terses were called forth by the cnaracter and domestic situation of 
our Hostess. 

Age ! twine thy brows with fresh spriug llowers I 

And call a train of laughing Hours ; 

And bid them dance^ and bid them sing ; 

And thou too mingle in the Ring ! 

Take to thy heart a new delight ; 

If not, make merry in despite. 

For there is one who seoms thy power. 

But dance f for, under Jedborough Tower, 

There liveth in the prime of glee, 

A Woman, whose years are seTenty-tbree, 

And she will dance and sing with thee. 
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Nay ! start not at that Figure — there ! 
Him who U rooted to his chair ! 
Look at him— look again ! for He 
Hath long heen of thy Family. 
With legs that move not, if tliey can, 
And useless arms, a Truuk of Man, 
He sitsy and with a vacant eye ; 
A Sight to make a Stranfer sigh ! 
Deaf, drooping, that h now his doom : 
His world is in this single room : 
Is this a place for mirth and cheer ? 
Can merrynnaking enter here ? 

The joyous Woman is the Mate 

Of him in that jorlurn estate ! 
He breathes a subterraneous damp ; 
But bright as Vesper shines her lamp : 
He is as mute as Jedborough Tower; 
She jocund as it was of ^ ore, 
With all its bravery on ; in times, 
When all alive with merry chimeSi 
Upon a sun 1)1 ight morn of May, 
It roused the Vale to Holiday. 
I praise thee, Matron ! and thy due 
Is praise ; heroic praise, and true ! 
With admiration I behold 
Thy gladness unsubdued and bold : 
Thy looks, thy gestures, all present 
The picture of a life well-spent : 
This do I see ; and something more ; 
A strength unthought of heretofore i 



Delighted am I for ti\y §ake ; 
And yet a higher joj parUke* 
Our Human nature throws away 

Its second Twilight, and looks gay : 
A Land of promise and of pride 
Unfolding, wide as life is wide. 

Ah 1 see her helpless Chaifi I endoaed 
Within himselfy as seems ; composed | 

To fear of lo^s, aiid hope of gain, 

The strife of happiness and paiui 

Utterly dead ! yety ia Ifae giMse 

Of little Infants^ when their eyes 

Begin to iullow to and fro 

The persons that before them go, 

He tracks her motions, quick or slow. 

Her buoyant Spirit can prevail 

Where common cheerfulness would fail; 

She strikes upon him with the heat 

Of July Suns ; he feels it sweet ; 

An animal delight though dim I 

'Tls all that now remains for him I 

I looked, I scanned her o'er and o'er ; 
The more 1 looked I wondered more : 
When suddenly I seemed to espy 
A trouble in her strong black eye; 
A remnant of uneasy light, 
A flash of something over^bright ! 
And soon she made this matter plain ; 
And told me, in a thoughtful suain, 
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That she had borne a heavy yoke, 
Been stricken by a two-fold stroke ; 

HI health of body ; and had pined 
Beneath worse ailments of the mind. 

So be it ! — but let praise ascend 
To Him who is our Lord and Friend 1 
Who from disease and suffering 
Hath called for thee a second Spring ; 
Repnid thee tor tlia.t sore distress 
By no uuiimciy joyousness ; 
Which makes of thine a blissfiil state $ 
And cheers thy melancholy Mate 1 



EPITAPHS 

AMP 

ELEGIAC POEMS. 
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L 

EPITAPHS 

TRANSLATED FROM CHIAIBBXBA. 
1. 

Perhaps some needful service of die State 

Drew Titus from the depth of studious bowers, 
And doomed him to contead ia faithless courts. 
Where gold determines between right and wrong. 
Yet did at length his loyalty of heart. 
And his pure native geului, iedd him back 
To wait upon the bright and gracious Muses, 
Whom he had early loved. And not in vain 
Such course he held ! Bologna's learned schools 
Were gladdened by the Sage's voice, and hung 
With fondness on those sweet Nestorian strains. 
There pleasure crowned his days ; and all his thoughts 
A roseate fragrance breathed.* — O human life, 
That never art secure from dolorous change I 
Behold a high injunction suddenly 
To Arno's side conducts him, and he charmed 
A Tuscan aud ience : but full soon was called 
To the perpetual silence of the grave. 

* Ivi vivea giocondo, e i suoi pensieri 
Eiaoo tutti rose. 

The Thmdator had not skill to cohm neuer to his origiiiaL 

* 
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MourDy Italy^ the luss of him who stood 
A Champion stedfast and invincible. 
To quell the rage of literary War ! 



2. 

O Thou who niovest onward with a mind 

Intent upon thy way, pause though io haste 

'Twill be uo fruitless mumunt. I was born 

Within Savona's walls of gentle blood. 

On Tiber's banks my youth was dedicate 

To sacred studies ; and the Konian Shepherd 

Gave to my charge Urbioo's numerous flock. 

Much did I watch, much laboured ; nor had power 

To escape from many and strange indij^nities ; 

Was smitten by the great ones of the World 

But did not fall, for virtue braves all shocks. 

Upon heitelf resting immoveably. 

Me did a kindlier fortune iheu invite 

To serve the glorious Henry, King of France, 

And in his hands I saw a high reward 

Stretched out for my acceptance — but Death came. — 

Psow, Reader, learn from this my fate — how false. 

How treacherous, to her promise is the World, 

And trust in €rod— to whose eternal doom 

Must bend the sceptercd Potentates of Earth. 
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3. 

Thbikb never breathed a man who when his life 

Was closing might not of that lite relate 

Toils long and hard. — The Warrior will report 

Of woQDdSi aad bright swords flashing in the field. 

And blast of trumpets. He who hath been doomed 

To bow his forehead in the courts of kings, 

Will tell of fraud and never-ceasing hate. 

Envy, and heart-inqaietude, derived 

From intricate cabals of treacherous friends. 

I, who on Ship-board lived from earliest youth, 

Could represent the countenance horrible 

Of the vexed waters, and the indignant rage 

Of Auster and Bootes. Forty years 

Over the wellnsteered Gallies did I rule :— 

From huge Pelorus to the Atlantic pillars, 

Rises no mountain to mine eyes unknown j 

And the broad gulfs I traversed oft — and oft : 

Of every cloud which in the Heavens might stir 

I knew the force ; and hence the rough sea's pride 

Availed not to my Vessel's overthrow. 

What noble pomp and frequent have not I 

On regal decks beheld I yet in the end 

I learn that one poor moment can suiEce 

To equalize the lofty and the low. 

We sail the sea of life ^ a Calm One finds. 

And One a Tenq>€8i— and, the voyage o'er. 



Digitized by Google 



209 



EPITAPHS. 



Death is the quiet haven of us all. 

If more of my conditioD ye would* know, 

Savona was my birth-place, nud I sprang 
Of noble parents: sixty years and three 
X,ived I— then yielded to a liaw ditmse* 

IV. 
4. 

Dbstinxd to war from veiy infiuBey 
Was I J Roberto I>atH and I took 

In Malta the white symbol of the Cross. 
Nor in life's vigorous season did I shun 
Hazard or toil $ among the Sands was seen 
Of Lybia, and not seldom, on the Banks 
Of wide Hungarian Danube, "twas my lot 
- To hear the sanguinary trumpet sounded. 
So lived ly and repined not at sneh late $ 
This only grieves me, for it seems a wrong, 
That stripped of arms I to my end am brought 
On the soft down of my paternal home. 
Yet haply Amo shall be spared all cause 
To blush for me. Thou, loiter not nor lialt 
In thy appointed way, and beariu mind 
How fleeting and how frail is human life. 
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V. 
5. 

Not without heavy grief of heart did He, 

On whom the duty fell, (for at that time 

The Father sojourned in a distant Land,) 

Deposit in the lioUow of this Toinb 

A Brother's ChUd, most tenderly beloved ! 

FiiANCESCO was the name the Youth had borne, 

PozzoBONNELLi his illustnous House ; 

And, when beneath this stone the Corse was laid, 

The eyes of all Savona streamed with tears, 

Alas ! the twentieth April of his life 

Had scarcely flowered : and at this early time. 

By genuine virtue he inspired a hope 

That greatly cheered his Country : to his Kin 

He promised comfort ; and the flattering thoughts 

His Friends had iii their iaiidness eutertaiued,* 

He suffered not to languish or decay. 

Now is there not good reason to break forth 

Into a passionate lament ? — O Soul ! 

Short while a Pilgrim in our nether world, 

Do thou enjoy the calm empyreal air $ 

And round this earthly tomb let roses rise, 

An everlasting^ spring ! in memory 

Of that delightful fragrance which was once, 

From thy mild manners, quietly exhaled. 

* Id justice to die Author I subjoin the original* 

— — e degji UBasA 

Noa lafldava langoiie i bei penderii^ 

18* 
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Pauss^ eourteoiu Spirit ! — Balbi supplicates 

That Thou, with no reluctant voice, for him 

Here laid in mortal darkness, wouidst prefer 

A prayer to the Redeemer of the world* 

This to the Dead by sacred right belongs ; 

All else is iiutliiiiflf — Did occasiuii suit 

To tell his worth* the marble of this tomb 

Would ill suffice : for Plato's lore sublime^ 

And all the wisdom of the Stagyrite, 

Enriched aud beautified his studious mind : 

With Archimedes also he conversed 

As with a chosen Friend, nor did he leave 

Those laiiro;it wreaths ungathercd wliich the Nymphs 

Twine on the top ot Pindus. — Finally, 

Himself above each lower thought uplifting, 

His ears he closed to listen to the Song 

W iiich Sion's Kings did consecrate of old; 

And fixed his Pindus upon Lebanon. 

A blessed Man ! who of protracted days 

Made nut; as thousands do, a vulgar sleep ; 

But truly did He live his life. — Urbino 

Take pride in him ; — O Passenger fiurewell I 
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LINES 

Gknnpoied at Qtumm, Idling a wtlk« one Evmii^ alter a atoimy 
day, the Autbor bairam jwt lead io a Nawspaper that the ifiasoliitioii 
of Mr. Fox waa hourly expected. 

LoDD u the Vale ! the Voice is up 

With which she speaks when storms are gone^ 

A mighty Unison ul streams 1 

Of aM ker Voices, One i 

Loud is the Vale ; — this inland Depth 
In peace is roaring like the Sea ; 
Yon Star upon the mountain-top 

Is listening quietly* 

Sad was I, even to pain depressed, 

Importunate and heavy load;* 
The Comforter hath found me herei 
Upon tills lonely roadi 

And many thonsands now m sad ^ 
Wait the fulfilment of their fear; 

For he must die who is their stay, 
Their glory disappear. 

A Power is passing from the earth 
To breathless Nature's dark abyss ; 
But when the Mighty pass away 

What is it more than this, 

a Imporcana e grave lalonb 
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UmjEa ON BOL FOX. 



That Man, who is from God sent forth. 

Doth yet again to God return ? — 
Sum ebb and tlow must ever be ; 
Then wherefore should we mourn ? 



VUI. 

LINES 

Wrilten, November 13. 1814, on a blank leaf in a Copy of the Author's 
Pooni The; Exlu&sion, upon beariog of the death of the late Vicar 
of Kenual. 

To public notice, with reluctance strong, 
Did I deliver this unfinished Song ; 
Yet for one happy issue;— and I look 
With self-conirratiilatiun on thv Book 
Which pious, learned iMurfitt saw and read; — 
Upon my thoughts his saintly Spirit fed ; 
He conned the new-born Lay with grateful heart; 
Foreboding not how soon he must depart, 
Uttweeting that to him the joy was given 
Which good Men take with them from Earth to 
Heaven. 
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IX* 

ELEGIAC STANZAS, 

SVOOlflTBD BT A PICTQEK OP PKSLB CASTLB, 111 A STOEM9 
PjnmSD Bt VOL GSOEOB BXAUMOKT. 

I WAS thy Neighbour once, thou rugged Pile ! 
Four summer weeks I dwelt in sight of thee : 

I ijtiw thee every day ; and all the while 
Thy Form was sleeping on a glassy sea* 

So pure the sky, so quiet was the air ! 
So likoi so very like, was day to day ! 
Whene'er I looked, thy Image still was there ; 

It trembled, but it never passed away. 

How perfect was the calm f it seemed no sleep $ 

No mood, which season takes away, or briugs : 
I could have fancied that the mighty Deep 
Was even the gentlest of all gentle Things. 

Ah ! THEN, if mine had been the Painter's hand 
To express what then I saw ; and add a gleam, 

M Of lubtre, known to neither sea nor land, 

But borrowed from the youthiui i:^oet'$ dream ; 

I woiiM have planted thee, thou hoary Pile! 
Amid a world how difiereut from this j 
Beside a sea that could not cease to smile ; 
On tranquil land, beneath a sky of bliss. 

A Picture had it been of lasting ease, 

Elysian quiet, without toil or strife ^ 
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No motion but the moving tide, a breezoi 
Or merely silent Nature's breathing life. 

Such) in the fond illusion of my heart| 

Such Picture would I at that time have made : 

And soon tlio soul of truth in every part ; 
A faith) a trusty that could not be betrayed. 

So once it would have been, — 'tis so no more ; 

I have submitted to a new controul : 

A power is gone, which nothing can restore ; 

A deep distress hath humanized my Soul. 

Not for a moment could I now behold 

A smiling sea and be what 1 have been : * 
The feeling of my loss will ne'er be old ; 
This, which I know, 1 spealc; with mind serene. 

Theui Beaumont) Friend ! who would have been the 
Friend) 

If he had lived, of Him whom I deplore. 

This Work ul thine 1 blame not) but commend ; 

This sea in anger, and that dismal shore. 

Oh his a passionate Work ! — yet wise and well) 
Well chosen is the spirit that is here ; 

That Hulk which labours in the deadly swell, 
This rueful sky, this pageantry of fear .' 

And this huge Castle, standing here sublime, 

I love to see the look with which it braves. 

Cased in the unfeeling armour of old time. 

The lightning, the fierce wind, and tramplmg waves. 
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Farewell^ farewell the Heart that lives alone. 
Housed in a dream, at distance from the Kind ! 

Such happiness, wherever it be known, 
Is to be pitied ; for ^tis surely biiud. 

But welcome fortitude, and patient cheer, 
And frequent sights of what is to be born ! 
Such sights, or worse, as are before me here^^ 
Not without hope we suffer and we mourn. 



X. 

TO THE DAISY. ^ . 

SwBST Flower ! belike, one da^, to have 
A place upon thy Poet's grave, 
I welcome thee once more : 

But He, who was on laud, at sea, 
My Brother, too, in loving thee. 
Although he loved more silently, 

Sleeps by his native shore. 

Ah ! hopeful, hopeful was the day 

When to that Ship he bent his way, 

To govern and to guide : 

His wish was gained : a little tune 

Would brinsT him back in manhood's prime. 

And free tor lii'e, these hills to climb, 

With all his wants supplied. 
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And full of hope day followed day, 
WhUe that itout Ship at anchor lay 
Beside the shorn of Wight ; 

The May had then made all ihiiigs green 5 
And, floating there in pomp serene. 
That Ship was goodly to be seen. 

His pride and his delight ! 

Yet then, when called ashore, he sought 

The tender peace of rural thought ! 
In more than happy mood, 
To your abodes, bright daisy Flowers ! 
He then would steal at leisure hours, 
And loved you glittering in your bowers, 
A starry multitude. 

But hark the word I — the Ship is gone ; — 

From her long course returns anon 

Sets sail in season due, 

Once more on English earth ihey stand ; 

But, when a third time from the land 

They parted, sorrow was at hand 

For Him and for his Crew. 

Ill-fated Visssel 1 — ghastly shock ! 

— At length delivered iVoni the rock 

The deep she hath regained ; 

And through the stormy night they steer. 

Labouring for life, in hope and fear, 

Towards a safer shoie — how near, 

Yet not to be attained i 
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Silence the brave Commander cried ^ 
To that calm word a shriek replied, 
It was the last death-shriek. 
— A few appear by morning light, 
Preserved upon the tall mast's height : 
Oft in my Soal I see that sight ; 
But one dear remnant of the night 
1 or him in vain I seek* 

Six weeks, beneath the moving sea, 

He lay in slumber quietly ; 

Unforced, by wind or wave, 

To quit the Ship for which he died^ 

(All claims oi duty satisfied ;) 

And there they found him at her side ; 

And bore him to the grave. 

Vain service ! yet not vainly done, 
For this, if other end were none, 

That He, who had been cast 
Upon a way of life unmeet 
For such a gentle Soul and sweet, 
Should find an undisturbed retreat 
Near what he loved, at last ; 

That neighbourhood of grove and field 

, To Him a resting-place should yield, 
A meek Man and a brave ! 
The birds shall sing, and ocean make 
A mournful murmur, for hi6 sake ; 
And Thou, sweet i lower, shalt sleep and wake 
Upon his senseless grave I 
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XI. 

INVOCATION TO THE EARTH, 

February^ 181$. 

L 

" Rest, rest, perturbed Earth ! 
" Oh rest, thou doleful Mother of Mankind ! 
A Spirit sang in tones more plaintive than the wind : 

From regions where no evil thing has hirth 

f come — thy stains to wash away, 

Tliy cherished fetters to unbind^ 
^ To open thy sad eyes upon a milder day. 
*^ The Heavens are thronged with martyrs that have 

risen 

From out thy neisome prison ; 
^ The penal ca(vem» gnNNi 

With tens oi thousands rent from olT the tree 
^< Of hopeful life, — by BattWs whirlwind blown 
Into the deserts of fitermly, 
Unpitied havoc ! Yktinis vniainented f 
^< But not on high^ where madness is resented, 
<^ And murder causea some sad tears to flow $ 
^ Though, from the widely-sweeping blow, 
" The choirs of Angels spread, triumphantly aug- 
mentQd« 
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IL 

False Parent of MaDkind t 
^ Obdurate, proud, and blind ! 

I sprinkle thee witfi soft celestial dews, 
^ Thy lost materual heart to re-infuse ! 

Scatteriog this far-fetched moisture from my wingS| 
^ Upon the act a blessing I implore, 
^ Of which the rivers in their secret springs, 

The rivers stained so oft with human gore, 

Are conscious ; — may the like return no more I 
^ May Discord— for a Seraph's care 

Shall be attended with a bolder prayer — 

May she, who once disturbed the seats of bliss, 
^ These mortal spheres aboye, 
^ Be chained for ever to the black abyss f 

And thou, O rescued Earth, by peace and love, 
^ And merciful desires, thy sanctity approve ! 

The Spirit ended his mysterious rite, 
And the pure vision closed in darkness infinite* 
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LNTlMATiONS OF IMMORTALITY FROM REGOLLECTiONS 

OF EARLY CUiLDUOQD. 



19* 
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The Child is Father of the Man ; 
And I could wish my days to be 
Bound each to caeh bgr natttral piety. 

See ToL i. ^ 
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ODE. 
h 

TmBS was a time when meadow, groves and stream^ 

The earthy and every common sight; 

To rae did seem 
AppareUed in celestial lights 
The glory and the freshness of a dream. 
It is not now as it hath been of yore ; — 
Turn^wheresoe'er I may, 
By night or day, 
The things which I have seen I now can see no more ! 

n. 

The Raiubow comes and goes, 

And lovely is the Rose,— 

The Moon doth with delight 
Looii. I ouDd her when the heavens are bare $ 

Waters on a starry night 

Are beautiful and fair ; 
The sunshine is a glorious birth;" 
But yet I know, where'er I go, 
That there hath passed away a glory from the earth, 

111. 

Now, while the Birds thus sing a joyous soug, 
And while the young Lambs bound 
As to the tabor's sound, 
To me alone there came a thought of grief: 

A timely utterance gave tluit thought relief^ 
And I again am strong. 
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The Cataracts blow their trumpets trom the steeps- 
No more shall grief of mina the season wrong : 
I hear the Echoes through the moaotaiiis throng^ 

The Winds come to me from the fields oi sleep, 
And all the earth is gay ; 
Land and sea 
Give themselves up to jollity, 

A J id vviili the heart of May 
Doth every Beast keep holiday 5— 
TbouCbUdof Joy 
Shout round me, let me hear thy shouts, thou happy 

Shepherd Buy ! 

IV- 

Ye blessed Creatures, I have heard the call 
Ye to each other make ; I see 

The heavens laugh wiili you uj your jubilee ; 
My heart is at your festival, 
My head hath its coronal, 

The fulness of your bliss, I feel — I feel it all. 
Oh evil day ! if I were sullen 
While the £arth herself is adorning, 

This sweet May-morn iug ; 
And the Children are pulling, 

On every side. 
Id a thousand valleys far aad wide, 
Fresh flowers ; while the sun shines warm, 

And the Babe leaps up on his mother's arm : — 
I hear, 1 hear, with joy I hear I 
— But there's a Tree, of many one, 

A single Field which I have looked upon, 
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Both of.Uiein speak of somethiiig that is gone 

The Paosj at my feet 
Doth the same tale repeat : 

Whither is fled the visiuuary gleam ? 

Where is it now, the glory and the dream ? 

V. 

Our birth is but a sleep and a forgetting : 

The Soul that rises with us, our life's Star, 
Hath had elsewhere Its setting. 

And Cometh from afar; 
Not in entire forgetfulness. 
And not in utter nakedness, 

But trailing clouds of glory do we come 

From Godp who is our home : 

Heaven lies about us in odr infancy ! 

Shades of the prison-house begin to close 

Upon the growing Hoy, ^ 
But He behoids the light, and whence it flows. 

He sees it in his joy ; 
The Youth, who daily farther from the east 
Must travel, still is Nature's Priest, 
And by the vision splendid 
Is on his way attended ; 
At length the Man perceives it die away, 
And fade into the light of common day. 

VI. 

Larth fills her lap witli pleasures of her own ; 
Yearnings she hath in her own natural kind, 
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Aaif even with something of a Mother's aumA, 
And no mwoithj nnD^ 
The homely Norse doth all she can 

To make her Foster-child, her Inmate Man, 

Forget the glories he hath knowB^ 
And that imperial palace whence he came. 

VIL 

Behold the Child among his new4ioni blisses, 

A six years' Darling of a pigmy size ! 
See^ where 'mid work of his own hand he Uesy 
Fretted by sallies of his Mother's kisses^ 
With light upon him from his Father's eyes ! 
See, at his feet, some little plan or chart, 
Some fragment from his dream of human lifej 
Sliaped by himself with newly4eamed art ; 

A wedding or a festival, 
A mourning or a funeral ; 

And this hath now his lieart, 
And nnto this he frames his song: 
Then will he fit his tongue 
To dialogues of business, love, or strife ; 
But It will not be long 
Ere this be thrown aside, 
And with new joy and pride 
The little Actor cons another part ; 
Filling from time to time his ^ humorous stage 
With all the l^ersons down to palsied Age, 
That liife brings with her in her Equipage | 
As if his whole vocation 
Were endless imitation* 



ODE. 
YUL 

Thou^ whose exterior semblance doth belie 

Thy SouFs immensity ; 
Thoa best Philosopher, who yet dost keep 
Thy heritage, thou Eye among the blind, 
That, deaf and silent, read st the eternal deepi 
Haunted for ever by the eternal mind,— > 
Mighty Prophet I Seer blest f 
On whom those truths do rest. 
Which we are toiling all our lives to iind^ 
In darkness lost, the darkness of the grave; 
Thou, over whom thy Immortality 
Broods like the Day, a Master o'er a slave, 
A Presence which is not to be put by ; 
Thou little Child, yet glorious in the might 
Of heaven-born freedom, on thy Being's height^ 
Why with such earnest pains dost thou provoke 
The Years to bring the Inevitable yoke, 
Thus blindly with thy blessedness at strife ? 
Full soon thy Soul shall have her earthly freight, 
And custom lie upon thee with a weight, 
Heavy as frost, and deep almost as life i 

IX. 

O joy I that in our embers 
Is something that doth live. 
That nature yet remembers 
What was so fugitive I 

The thought of our past years in me doth breed 

Perpetual benedictions : not indeed 
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For that which » most worthy to be blest $ 
Delight and liberty, the simple creed 

Of Childliood, whether husy or at rest, 
With new-fledged hope still fluitcriug in his breast : — 

Not for these 1 raise 
The song of thanks and praise ; 
But for those obstinate questionings 
Of sense and outward things^ 
Fallings from us, vanishings ; 
Bhuik misgivings of a Creature 
Moving about in worlds not realized, 
High instincts^ before which our mortal Nature 
Did tremble, like a guilty Thing surprized ! 
But for those first affections. 
Those shadowy recoileciions, 

Which, be they what they may, 
Are yet the fountain light of all our day, 
Are yet a master light of all our seeing ; 

Uphold us — cherish — and have power to make 
Our noisy years seem moments In the being 
Of the eternal Silence : truths that wake, 

To perish never ; 
Which neither listlessness, nor mad endeavour, 

Nor Man nor Boy, 
Nor all that is at enmity with joy, 
Can utterly abolish or destroy I 

Hence, in a season of calm weather, 
Though inland far we be. 
Our Souls have sight of that immortal sea 

Which brought us hither ; 
Can in a moment travel thither, — 
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And see the Children sport upon the sliorc, 
And hear the mighty waters roiling evermore. 

X. 

Then sing, ye Birds, sing, sing a joyous song I 
And let the young Lambs bound 
As to the tabor's sound I 
We, in thought, will join your throng, 
Ye that pipe and ye that play. 
Ye that through your hearts tonlay 
Feel the gladness of the May ! 

What though the radiance which was once so bright 

Be now for ever taken from my sight^ 

Though nothing can bring back the hour 

Of splendor in the grass, of glory in the flower ; 
We will grieve not, rather find 
Strength in what remains behind| 
In the primal sympathy 
Which liav n2[ been must ever be^ 
In the soothing thoughts that spring 
Out of human suffering, 
In the faith that looks through death, 

In years that bring the philosophic mind. 

XL 

And oh ye Fountains, Meadows, lliiis, and Groves, 

Think not of any severing of our loves J 

Yet in my heart of hearts I feel your might ; 

I only have relinquished one delight 

To live beneath your more habitual sway. 

VOL« III. 20 
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I love die Broolui whkh down thehr ehanneb fret^ 

Even tnore than when I tripped lightly as they ; 
Tiie lauoceut brightness of a oew-bom Day 

Is lovely yet ; 
The Clouds that gather round the setting san 
Do take a sober colouring from an eye 
That hath kept watch o'er man's mortality ; 
Another race hadi been, and other palms are won* 
Thanks to the human heart by which we live j 
Thanks to it& teaderness, its joys, and (ears ; 
To me the meanest flower that blows can give 
Thoughts that do often lie too deep for tears. 
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ADV£RTIS£M£NT. 

During the month of December, 1820, I accompa- 
oied a much loved and honoured Frieud in a walk 
through different parts of his EstatOi with a yiew to 
fix upon the Site of a New Church which he intended 
to erect. It was one of the most beautiful mornings 
of a mild season, — our feelings were in harmony 
with the cherishing influences of the scene ; and, such 
being our purpose, we were naturally led to look back 
upon past events with wonder and gratitude, and on 
the future with hope. Not long afterwardS| some of 
the Sonnets which will be found towards the close of 
this Series, were produced as a private memorial of 
that niorning^s occupation 

The Catholic Question, which was agitated in Par» 
liament about that time, kept my thoughts in the 
same course ; and it struck me, that certain points in 
the Ecclesiastical History of our Country, might ad- 
vantageously be presented to view in Verse. Accord- 
ingly 1 took up the subject, and what I now offer to 
the Reader, was the result* 

When this work was far advanced, I was agreeably 
surprized to find that my Friend, Mr. Southey, was 
engaged, with similar views, in writiug a concise His- 

20* 
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tory of the Church tn England. If our Productions, 

thus uiuDtontionally coinciding, shall be found to 
illustrate each other, it will prove a high gratification 
to me, which I am sure my Friend will participate. 

W. WOEDSWORTH. 
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PART FIRST. 

Fftoif TBS nmuKDOcnoR ow cHRimAifrnr nrro mtLnAm$ 
TO TBS commaiATioir ow tub vabjlm, iMmmiOL 

h 

WTBODVCTIOS. 

Ij WHO descended with glad step to chase 
Cerulean Duddon £rom bis dond-fed spring. 

And of my wild Companion dared to sing, 

In verse that moved with strictly-measured pace ; 

If who essayed the nobler stream to trace 

Of Liberty, and smote the plausive string 

Till tliu checked Torrent, fiercely combating, 

In victory found her natural resting-place; 

Now seek upon the heights of Time the source 

Of a' holy River, on whose banks are found 

Sweet j);isiural flowers, and laurels tliat have crowned 

Full oli the unworthy brow of lawless force ; 

Where, for delight of him who tracks its course, 

Ijumortal amaranth and palms abound. 



Diyilizeo by GoOglc 



236 ECCLESIASTICAL SKBTCI] 



coirjxcTimBk 

Ir there be Pkrophets on whose spirits rest 

Past things, revealed like future, they can tell 

What Powers, presiding o'er the sacred Well 

Of Christain Faith^ this savi^se Island bless M 

With its first bounty. Wandering through the West, 

Did holy ^ I'aul awhile in Britain dwell. 

And call the Fountain forth by miracle, 

And with dread signs the nascent Stream invest ? 

Or He, whose bonds dropped off, whose prison doors 

Flew open, by an Angel'« voice unbarred ? 

Or some, of humbler name, to these wild shores 

Storm-driven, who having seen the cup of woe 

Pass from their Master, sojourned here to guard 

The precious current they had taught to flow ? 



UI. 

TRSPIDATIOM OF TB£ P&UIDS* 

ScBSAMS round the Arch-Druid's brow the Sea-mew* — - 
white 

As Menai's foam ; and towards the mystic ring 

*This water-fowl was, nmon^ the Druids, an emblem of those tra- 
ditions connected wiiii the Deluge that made an important part 61" 
their mysteries. The Cormoraat was a bird of bad omen. 
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Where Augurs stand, the future questioning, 
Slowly the Cormorant aims her heavy flight, 

Portending ruia to each baleful rite, 

That, in the lapse of seasons, hath crept o'er 

Diluvian truths, and patriarchal lore : 

Haughty the Bard ; — can these meek doctrines blight 

His transports ? wither his heroic strains ? 

But all shaU be fulfilled ; — the Julian spear 

A way first opened ; and, with Roman chains, 

The tidings come of Jcsus crucified ; 

They come— they spread — the weak, the sufiering, 

hear ; 

Receive the foith, and in the hope abide. 



Mbbgt and Love have met thee on thy road, 

Thou wretched Outcast, from the gift of fire 

And food cut off by sacerdotal ire, 

From every sympathy that Man bestowed ! 

Yet shall it claim our reverence, that to God, 

Ancient of Day s ! that to the eternal Sure 

These jealous Ministers of Law aspire, 

As to the one sole fount whence Wisdom flowed, 

Justice, and Order. Tremblingly escaped. 

As if with prescience of the coming storm. 

That, intimation when the stars were shaped i 
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And yon Uiick woods jouuntain the primal Uruth 
Debased by many a snpefstitious fom^ 

That fills the Soul with unavailing ruth. 



V. 

imcxftTAiimr* 



Darknxss surrounds us ; seeking, we are lost 
On Snowdon's wildS| amid Brigantian coves^ 

Or where the solitary Shepherd roves 
Along the Plain of baruiu, by the Ghost 
Of silently departed ages crossed ; 
And where the boatman of the Western Isles 
Slackens his course — to mark tliose holy piles 
Which yet survive on bleak lona's coast. 
Nor these, nor monnaMnts of eldest famei 
Nor Taliesin's unforgutten lays, 
JNor Characters of Greek or Roman fame^ 
To an unquestionable Source have led ; 
Enough — if eyes that sought the fountain-head 
Iq vain, upon the growiug Kill may gaze« 
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VL 

PERSECUTION. 

Lament I foi Dioclesian's fiery sword 
Works busy as the lightumg $ bat iastitict 
With malice ne'er to deadliest weapon linked| 
Which God's ethereal store-houses afford 
Against the Followers ol the incarnate Lord 
It r^;es ; some are smitten in the field — 
Some pierced beneath the unavailing shield 
Of saci ed huaie ; — with pomp are others uor'd 
And dreadful respite. Thus was Alban tried| 
England's first Martyr ! whom no threats could shakO:; 
Self-ofiered Victim for his friend he died^ 
And for the faith — nor shall his name forsake 
That Hiil,2 whose flowery platform seems to rise 
By Nature decked for holiest sacrifice* 



VIL 

As when a storm hath ceased^ the birds regain 
Their cheerfulness, and busily retrim 

Their nests, or chaunt a gratulatingf hymu 
To the blue ether and bespangled plain ; 
Even so in many a re-constructed fane 
Have the Survivors of this Storm renewed 

Theii iioly iites with vocal gratitude ; 
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And solemn ceremonials they ordain 

To celebrate their great deliverance ; 

Most feeliogly instructed 'mid their fear 

That persecution, blind wl^ rage extreme, 

jVlay not the less^ thro' Heaven's mild countenace, 

£ven in her own despite, both feed and cheer ; 

For all things are less dreadful than they seem* 



VUL 

TKHPTATIONa FROM B.OMAK REriNEBTSNTS. 

Watch, and be firm ! for soul-subduing vice. 
Heart-killing^ luxury, on your steps await. 
Fair houses, batlis, und banquets delicate, 
And temples flashing, bright as polar ice, 
Their radiance thro' the woods, may yet suffice, 
To sap your hardy virtue, and abate 
Your love of liim upon whose lorcliead sate 
The crown of thorns ; whose life-blood flowed, the 
price 

Of your redemption. Shun the insidious arts 
That Rome provides, less dreading from her Irown 
Than from her wily praise, her peaceful gown. 
Language, and letters ; — these^ tbo^ fondly viewed 
As humanizing graces, are but parts 
And instruments of deadliest servitude ! 
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BlMBHtlOltB. 

Tbat heresies should strike (if tmtfa be scanned 

Presumptuously) their roots both wide and deep^ 
Is natural as dreams to feverish sleep. 
Lo I Discord at the Altar dares to stand, 
Lifting towards high Heaven her fiery brand, 

A cherished Priestess of the new baptized ! 
But chastisemeot shall ioWow peace despised. 
The Pictish cloud darkens the enervate land 
By Rome abandoned ; vain are suppliant cries, 
And prayers that wuuld undo her forced farewell, 
For she returns not ^ Awed by her own knell. 
She casts the Britons upon strange Allies, 
Soon to become more dreaded enemies, 
Than heartless misery called them to repel. 



X. 

STRUGGLE OF THE BRITO^S A6AII«8T THE BARBAaiAMB. 

Rise] — they have risen : of brave Aneurin ask 
How they have scourged old foes^ perfidious friends : 
The spirit of Caractacus defends 

The Patriots, anirndtcs their glorious task ; — 
Amazement runs betore the towering casque 
Of Arthur, bearing thro' the stormy field 
VOL in. 21 
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The Virgin sculptured on his Christian shield : — 

Stretched in the sunny li^ht of Victory bask 

The Host that followed Uriea as he strode 

O'er heaps of slain; "from Cambriao wood and moss 

Druids descend, auxiliars of the Cross ; 

Eards, nursed on l)hip Plinlimmon's still abode 
Rush ou the light, to har[)8 preferring swords. 
And everlasting deeds to burning words 1 



XL 

^OR wants the cause the panic-striking aid 
Of halldujahs' tossed from hill to hill — 

For instant victory. But Heaven's high will 
Permits a second and a darker shade 
Of Pagan night Afflicted and dismayed 
The Relics of the sword flee to the mountains : 

O wretched Laud, vvlius>e tears have iluwed like foun- 
tains I 

Whose arts and honoiurs in the dust are laid, 

By men yet scarcely conscious of a care 
For other monuments than those of Earth* ; 
Intent, as fields and woods have given them birth, 
To build their savage fortunes only there ; 

Witness the loss, the barrow, and the ^i^irth 

Of many a long-drawn rampart, greeu and bare I 
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XIL 

TBS MOM ABTXHT OF OLD BAHOOE.* 

Tmb opprtssum <fte tumuH— wrath tmd scam'^ 
Tke irHntkaiem—mtd ike gleaming blades'^ 

Such is the impetuous spirit that pervades 

The song of Taliesin* ; Ours shall mourn 

The tmarmd Host who by thev prayers would turn 

The sword from Bangor's wallsy and guard the store 

Of Aboriginal and Human lore, 

And Christian monuments^ that now must burn 

To senseless ashes* Mark ! how aU things swerve 

From their known course, or pass away like steam j 

Another language spreads from coast to coast { 

Only perchance some melancholy Stream 

And some indignant Hills old names preserve^ 

When lawS| and creeds, and people, all are lost f 



cAsvAL nvcrmisiiT* 

A brfght4ifured company of youtiifu! SlaveS| 

Beautiful Strangers, stand within the pale 
Of a sad market, ranged for public sale, 
Where Tiber's stream the glorious City lav^ : 

Angli by name f and not an Angel waves 

* TiUsiiB was pment at tfas battle which pncedsd tfaia detoJatioii. 
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His wing who seemetli lovelier in Heaven's eye 
Than they appear to holy Gregory, 
Who, having learnt that name, salvation craves 
For The ID, aud for their Land. The earnest Sire, 
His questions orgingi feels in slender ties 
Of eUming sovnd commanding sympathies ; 
De-irians — he would save them from God's ire ; 
Subjects of Saxon ^Ua — they shall sing 
Sweet Hallelujahs to the eternal King ! 



XIV. 

GLAD nniiiGs. 

Fob ever hallowed be this morning fair, 

Blest be the unconscious shore on which ye tread^ 

And blest the silver Cross, which ye. iiiiitead 
Of martial banuer, in procession bear ; 
The Cross preceding Him who floats in air. 
The pictured Saviour ! — By Augustin led 
They come — and onward travel without dread^ 
Chaunting in barbarous ears a tuneful prayer. 
Sung for themselves, and those whom they would free ! 
Rich conquest waits tiicm: — the tempestuous sea 
Of ignorance^ that ran so rough aud high. 
And heeded not the voice of clashing swords, 
These good men humble by a few bare words, 
Aud calm with fear uf Ood's divinity* 
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XV, 

But to remote Northumbrians royal Hall 
Where thoughtful Edwin, tutored in the School 

Of Sorrow , still maintains a Heathen rule, 
Who comes with functions Apostolical ? 
Mark him^, of shoulders curved^ and stature tally 
Black hur, and vivid eye, and meagre cheek. 
His prominent feature like an eagle's beak ; 
A Man whose aspect doth at once appai, 
And strike with reverence* The Monarch leans 
Towards the Truths this Delegate propounds. 
Repeatedly his own deep mind he sounds 
With careful hesitation,— then convenes 
A synod of his Counsellors,— give ear. 
And what a pensive Sage doth utter, hear I 



XVL 

PSRSUASIOIC. 

^ Man's life is like a Sparrow', mighty King! 

" That, stealing in while by the fire you sit 
Housed with rejoicing Friends, is seen to ^t 

^ Safe from the storm, in comfort tarrying. 

^ Here did it enter— there on hasty wing 
Flies out, and passes on from cold to cold | 
21* 
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^ Bat whence it came we know not, nor behold 

VV^hither it troes. Even such tliat transient Thing, 
" The Human Soul ; not utterly unknown 

While in the Body lodged, her warm abode ; 
^ But from what world she came, what woe or weal 

On her departure waits, no tongue hath shewn ; 

This mystery if the Stranger can reveal, 
^ His be « welcome cordially bestowed ! " 



XVIL 
comriBsioir. 

Pbohpt transformation works the novel lore ; 

The Council closed, the Priest in full career 
Rides forth, an armed Man, and hurls a spear 
To desecrate the Fane which heretofore 
He served in folly. — Woden falls — and Thor 
Is overturned ; the Mace, in battle heaved 
(So might they dream) till Victory was achieved, 
Drops — and the God himself is seen no more. 
Temple and Aliar sink — to hide tlicir shame 
Amid oblivious weeds. O come to me 
Ye heavy laden ! " such the inviting voice 
Heard near fresh streams^, — and thousands, who re- 
joice 

In the new Rite — the pledge of sanctiQr, 
Shall, by regenerate life, the promise claim* 
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XVIIL 

Nor scorn the aid which Fancy oft doth lend 
The soul^s eternal interests to promote : 

Death, darkness, danger, are our natural lot ; 

And evil Spirits may our walJfL attend 

For aught the wisest know or comprehend ; 

Then let the goad be free to breathe a note 

Of elevation — let their odours floiit 

Around these Converts^ and their glories blend. 

Outshining nightly tapers, or the blaze 

Of the noon-day. Nor doubt that golden cords 

Of good works, mingling with the visions, raise 

The soul to purer worlds : and who the line 

Shall draw, the limits of the power define. 

That even imperfect faith to Man ailurds ? 



XIX. 

How beautiful your presence, how benign, 

Servants of God ! who not a thought will share 
With the vain world ; who, outwardly as bare 
As winter trees, yield no fallacious sign 
That the firm soul is clothed witii fruit divine ! 
Such Priest, when service worthy of his care 
Has called him forth to breathe the common air. 
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Might leem a saintly Image from ite shrine 
Descended ; happy are the eyes that meet 

The Appariiioii; evil thoughts ;ire stayed 

At his approach^ and low-bowed uecks entreat 

A benediction from his voice or hand ; 

Whence grace^ thro' which the heart can nnderstandy 

And vowsj that bind the will, in silence made. 



XX. 

OTHER INFLUENCES. 

Ah ! when the Fiaaie, round wliich \u love we ciungj 

Is chilled by dcath^ does mutual service iaii? 

Is tender pity then of no avail ? 

Are intercessions of the fervent tongue 

A waste of hope ? — From this sad source have sprung 

Rites that console the spirit^ under grief 

Which ill can brook more rational relief ; 

Hence, prayers are shaped amiss, and dirges sung 

For those whose doom is fix'd ! The way is smooth 

For Power that travels with the human heart : — 

Confession ministers^ the pang to soothe 

In him who at the L''host of guilt doth start. 

Yc holy Men, so earnest in your care, 

Of your own mighty instruments beware I 
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XXL 

8ECLU8IOH. 

Lancs, shield) and sword relinquished— at his side 
A Bead-roll, in his hand a dasped Book, 

Or btaft'raore harmless than a Shepherd's crook, 
The war-wora Chieftain quits the worid — to iiidc 
His thin autumnal locks where Monks abide 
In cloistered privacy. But not to dwell 
In soft repose he conies. Within his cell. 
Round the decaying trunk of human pride. 
At morn, and eve, and midnight's silent hour. 
Do penitential cogitations cling: 
Like ivy, round some ancient elm, they twine 
In grisly folds and strictures serpentine ; 
Yety while they strangle without mercy, bring 
For recompeuce their own perennial bower. 



XXIL 

COMTfinjXD. 

Methinks that to some vacant Hermitage 
My feet would rather turn —-to some dry nook 
Scoop'd out of living rock, and near a brook 
Hurl'd down a mouu tain-cove from stage to stage. 
Yet tempering, for my sight, its bustling rage 
In the soft heaven of a translucent pool ; 
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Thence creeping under forest arches cool, 
Fit haunt of shapes whose glorious equipage 

Perchance would throng my dreams. A beechen bowl 
A maple dish, my furniture should be ; 
Crisp, yeliow leaves my bed ; the hooting Owl 
My night-watch ; nor should e*er the crested Fowl 
From thorp or vill his matins sound for me, 
Tired of the world and ail its industry. 



xxin. 

KXP&oor. 

But what if One, thro' grove or flowery mead. 

Indulging thus at will the creeping feet 

Of a voluptuous indolence, should meet 

The hovering Shade of venerable Bede ; 

The Saint, the Scholar, from a circle freed 

Of toil stupendous, in a hallowed seat 

Of Learning, where he heard the billows beat 

On a wild coast — rough monitors to feed 

Perpetual industry. Sublime Recluse i 

The recreant soul, that dares to shun the debt 

Imposed on human kind, must first forget 

Thy diligence, thy unrelaxing use 

Of a long life ; and in the hour of death. 

The last dear service of thy passing breath ! * 

• He explnd iftlhs act of coll€ladil^ ; a tittudatfoii of Saint John^s 
Goipelt 
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XXIV* 

lAXON MONASTXaiXS, A»J> UGHTS AUD 8HASX8 OF TH£ &CUGXOX* 

By such examples moved to imbought pams. 

The people work like congregated bees;^^ 

Eager to build the quiet Fortresses 

Where Piety, as they believe, obtains 

From Heaven a general blessing $ timely rains 

Or needful sunshine ; prosperous enterprisei 

And peace, and equity. — Bold faith ! yet rise 

The sacred Towers for universal gains. 

The Sensual think with reverence of the palms 

Which the chaste Votaries seek, beyond the grave ; 

If penance be redeemable, theuce alms 

Flow to tiie Poor, and ixeedom to the Slave ; 

Andy if full oft the Sanctuary save 

Lives black with guilt, ferocity it calmsj. 



XXV. 

msIOHl Atm TftAVfiLS. 

Not sedentary all : there are who roam 

To scatter seeds of Life on barbarous shores ; 

Or quit with zealous step their knee-worn floors 

To seek the general Mart of Christendom ; 

Whence they, like richly laden Merchants, come 

To their beloved Cells: — or shall we say 

That) like the Red-cross Knight, they urge their way. 
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To lead in memorable triumph home 
Truth — their immortal Una ? Babylon 
Learned and wise, hath perished utterly, 

iSar leaves her speech wherewith to clothe a sieh 
That would lament her ; Memphis, Tyre, are gOAe 
With all their Arts — • while classic Lore glides on 
By these Religious saved for all posterity. 



XXVL 

ALFRED. 

BftHOLD a Pupil of the Monkish gown^ 

Tiic pious Alfiiki); KinjT to Justice dear; 
Lord of the harp and iiberatii]<j^ spear; 
Mirror of Princes ! indigent Renown 
Might range the starry ether for a crown 
Equal to his deserts, who, like the year, 
Pours forth his bountyi like the day doth cheer^ 
And awes like night with mercy-tempered frown* 
Ease from this noble Miser of bis time 
No moment steals ; pain narrows not his cares«^^ 
Though small his kingdom as a spark or gem, 
Of Alfred boasts remote Jerusalem, 
And Christian Ind'm ^ifts with Alfred shares 
By sacred converse hnk'd with India's clime. 
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XXYIL 

BIS DSSCXIIDJUITS. 

Can aught sumve to liDger in the veins 
Of kindred bodies — an essential power 

That may not vaiil^>h in t>iic latal hour, 

And wholly cast away terrestrial chains ? 

The race of Alfred covets glorious pains 

When dangers threaten — dangers ever new ! 

Blcick tempests bursting — blacker still in view I 

But manly sovereignty its bold retains ; 

The root sincere — the branches bold to strive 

With the fierce storm ; meanwhile, within the ruuud 

Of their protection^ gentle virtues thrive ; 

As oft) 'mid some green plot of open ground| 

Wide as the oak extends its dewy gloom. 

The fostered hyacinths spread their purple jDloom. 



xxvin. 

Urokd by Ambition^ who with subtlest skill 
. Changes her means, — the Enthusiast as a dupe 
Shall soar^ and as a hypocrite can stoop, 
And turn the instruments of good to ill, 
Moultiiug the crediil(jus People tu his will. 
Such Dun^tan; — from its Benedictiue coop 
Issues the master Mind, at whose fell swoop 
The chaste affections tremble to fulfil 
VOL. III. 22 
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Their purposes. Behold, pre-signified 

The imght of spiritual sway ! his thoughts^ his dreams 
«Do in the supernatural world abide : 
So vaunt a throng of Followers, filled with pride 
In shows of virtue pushed to its extremes, 
Auii sorceries of taieiit misapplied. 



XXIX. 

DAMSH CONQ.UESTS. 

Woe to the Crown that dtnh the Cowl obey^* ? 
Dissension checks the arms that would restrain 
The incessant Rovers of the Northern Main, 
And widely spreads once more a Pagan sway ; 
But Gospel-Truth is potent to allay 
Fierceness and rage ; and soon the cruel Dane 
Feels, thro' the influence of her gentle reign. 
His native superstitions melt away. 
Thus, often, when thick gloom the east o'ershrouds. 
The full-orbed Moon, slow-climbing, doth appear 
Silently to consume the heavy clouds ; 
How no one can resolve ; but every eye 
Around her sees, while air is liushed, a clear 
And widening circuit of etherial sky. 
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XXX. 

CAIVUTB* 

A pleasant music floats along the Mere, 

From Monks in Kly chaiuitinjr service high, 
Whilcas Cauilte tlie King is rowing by : 
^My Oarsmen," quoth the mighty King, <<draw near, 
''That we the sweet song of the Monks may hear ! ^ 
He listened (all past conquests and all schemes 
Of future vanishing liiee empty dreams) 
Heart^ouch'd, and haply not without a tear. 
The Royal Minstrel, ere the choir was still, 
While his free Barge skims the siiiooth flood along, 
'Gives to that rapture a memorial Rhyme. * 
O sufiering Earth ! he thankful ; sternest dime 
And 1 udrsi asfe are subject to the thrill 
Of heaven-descended Piety and Song. 



XXXL 

<ran HOBIIAN CON^TJSIT. 

Thb woman-hearted Confessor prepares 

The evanescence of the Saxon line. 

Hark I 'tis the Curfew's knell i the stars may shine; 

But of the lights that cherish household cares 

And festive gladness, burns not one that dares 
To twinkle after that dull stroke of thine, 

* Which is tUUeztut 
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Emblem and infltrumeat^ from Thames to Tyae^ 
Of force that daunts, and cunning that ensnares ! 

Yet, as the terrors of the lordly bell, 

That quench from hut to palace lamps and &res^ 

Touch not the tapers of the sacred qnvea^ 

Even so a thraldom studious to expel 
Old laws, and aucieut customs to deraogie^ 
Bnnfs to Religion no injiurioaa change* 



XXXIL 

THE COUI9CIL OF CL£.fi.MOM7. 

" And shall," the Pontiff asks," prohmeness flow 
" From Nazareth — source of Christian Piety, 
« From Bethlehem, from the Mounts of Agony 

And glorified Ascension. Warriors go, 
" Witli prayers and blessings we your path will sow ; 
" Like Moses hold our hands erect| till ye 
^ Have chased far off by righteous victory 

These sons of Amalec, or laid them low ! 
" God wiLLETH IT, " the whole assembly cry ; 
Shout which the enraptured multitude astounded. 
The Council<4roof and Clermont's towers reply t 
^ God wilteth it, from hill to hill rebounded ; 
Sacred resolve, in countries far and nigh, 
Through "Nature's hollow arch,'' that night, resound-, 
edf* 

* The decision of this council was believed to be instantly imown in 
remote parts of Europe. 



Digitized by GoQgle 



ECCLBSIAaTICAL SKE11SHE& 



257 



xxxm. 

Thb TurbanM Race are poured in thickening swarms 

Along the West ; though driven irom Aquitaine^ 
The Crescent glitters on the towers of Spain ; 
And sofi Italia feels renewed alarms ; 
The scimitar, that yields not to the charms 
Of ease, the narrow Bosphorus will disdain ; 
Nor long (that crossed) would Grecian hills detain 
Their tents, and check the current of their arms. 
Then bhime not those wfio, by the mightiest lever 
Known to the moral world. Imagination^ 
Upheave (so seems it) from her natural station 
All Christendom they sweep along — (was never 
So huge a host ! ) to tear from the Unbeliever 
The precious Tomb, their haven of salvation. 



XXXIV. 

RICHARD i. 

Redoubted Kin|E^, of courage leonine, 
I mark thee, Richard ! urgent to equip 
Thy warlike person with the staff and scrip ; 
I watch thee saUing o'er the midland brine ; 
In conquered Cyprus see thy Dride decline 
Her blushing cheek, Love's vow upon her lip, 
And see love-emhlems streaming from thy ship, 
22* 
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As thence she holds her way to Palestine. 

My Soog (a fearless Homager) would attend 

Thy tfattodering battlMxe as it cleaves the press 

Of war, but duty summons her away 

To tolly how finding in the rash distress 

Of those enthusiast powers a constant Friend, 

Through giddier heights hath clomb the Papal sway. 



XXXV. 

AN IHTSaDICT. 

Rbalms quake by turns : proud Arbitress of grace. 

The Church, by mandate shadowing forth the power 

She arrogates o'( r heaveD^s eternal door, 

Closes the gates of every sacred place $ — 

Straight from the sun and tainted air's embrace 

All sacred things are covered : cheerful nioru 

Grows sad as night — no seemly garb is worn, 

Nor is a face allowed to meet a face 

With natural smile of greeting. — Bells are dumb ; 

Ditches are graves — funereal rites denied ; 

And in the Church-yard he must take his Bride 

Who dares be wedded ! Fancies thickly come 

Into the pensive heart ill fortified, 

And comfortless despaiis the soul benumb. 



Digitized by Gopgle 



ECCIiESIASriCAL SKETCHES. 259 



XXXVI. 

PAFAL AB1J8S8* 

As with the stream our voyage we pursue 

The gross materials of this world present 
A marvellous study of wild accident $ 
Uocouth proximities of old and new ; 
And bold transfigurations, more untrue 
(As might be deemed j to disciplined intent 
Than aught the sky's fantastic eiementf 
When most fantastic, offers to the view. 
Saw we not Henry scourged at Bccket's shrine? 
Lo i John self-stripped of his insignia — crown. 
Sceptre and mantle, sword and ring, laid down 
At a proud Legate's feet ! The spears that line 
Baronial Halls, the opprobrious insult feel ; 
And angry Ocean roars a vain appeal. 



XXXVIL 

8CEI9£ IN VENICE. 

Black Demons hovering o'er his mitred head, 
To Caesar's Successor the Pontiff spake ; 
Ere I absolve thee, stoop ! that on thy neck 
Levelled with Earth this foot of mine may tread.'' 
Tlien, he who to the Altar had been led, 
He, whose strong arm the Orient could not check, 
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Re, who had held the Soldan at his heck. 

Stooped, of all glory disinherited, 

And even the commoD digoity of man f 

Amasement strikes the crowd while many turn 

Their eyes away in torrow, others bum 

W ith scorij, iavukin^ a vindictive ban 

From outraged Nature ; but the sense of most 

In abject sympathy with power is lost* 



XXXVIIL 

PAPAL DOMINIOK. 

Unlsss to Peter's Chair the viewless wind 
Must eome and ask permission when to Mow, 

"What luithor empire would it have? for now 
A ghostly Domination, unconfined 
As that by dreaming Bards to Love assigned. 
Sits there in sober truth to raise the low — 
Perplex the wise — the strong to ovei throw — 
Through earth and heaven to bind and to unbind ! 
Resist — the thunder quails thee I crouch — rebuff 
Shall be thy recompence ! from land to land 
Tiie ancient thrones of Christendom are stuff 
For occupation of a magic wand. 
And 'tis the Pope that wields it,— * whether rough 
Or smooth his front, our world is in his hand ! 
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PART SECOND. 

TO THB CLOSE QiS THJK T&OUBLKS 121 THE JISIOM OV 

L 

CISTKaTIAN BMUfAflTBAT. 

^ Hbrm Man mtrt purely Hvts^ Uss 9ft doth faU 

^Mm promptli/ rises, walfcB mth nicer k^ed^ 
More safely rests, dies happier y is freed 
Earlur firm cleansing J^res^ and gains withal 
^ A brighter crown* ^* — - On yomCistertian wall 
That confident assurance may be read ; 
And, to like shelter, from the world have fled 
Encreasing multitudes. The potent call 
Doubtless shall cheat full oft the heart's desire ; 
Yet, while the rugged age on pliant knee 
Vows to rapt Fancy humble fealty, 
A gentler tile spreads round the holy spires % 
Where'er they rise the sylvan waste retures^ 
And aery harvests crown tlie fertile lea. 
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n. 

VOKMB AKD SCHOOLMEN. 

RxooKD we too, with just and faithful pen. 
That many hooded Cenohites there are. 

Who ill their privfue Cells iiave yet a care 
Of public quiet ; uaambitious Men, 
Counsellors for the world, of piercing ken $ 
Whose fervent exhortations from afar 
Move Princes to their duty, peace or war ; 
And oft-times in the most forbidding den 
Of solitude, with love of science strong. 
How patiently the yoke of thought they bear ! 
How subtly glide its finest threads along I 
Spirits that crowd the intellectual sphere 
With mazy boundaries, as the Astronomer 
\V ilij b iiiid cycle girds the starry throng. 



DL 

OTHER BENEFITS* 

And not in vain embodied to the sight 
Keligion finds even in the stern Retreat 
Of feudal Sway her own appropriate Seat ; 
From tiie Collegiate pt)mps on Windsor's height 
Down to the humble Altar, which the Knight 
And his Retainers of the embattled hall 
Seek lu dumestic oratory small, 
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For prayer in stillness, or the chaunted rite ; 
Theo cbieily dear, when foes are planted round| 
Who teach the intrepid guardians of the place, 
Hourly exposed to death, with famine worn, 
And suflering under many a doubllui wuuud, 
How sad would be their durance, if forlorn 
Of offices dispensing heavenly grace I 



IV- 

CONTIMUKD* 

And what melodious sounds, at times prevail ! 
And, ever and anon, how bright a gleam 

Pours on the surface of the turbid Stream ! 
What heartfelt fragrance mingles with the gale 
That swells the bosom of our passing sail ! 
For where, but on this River's margin, blow 
Those dowers of Chivalry, to bind tlie brow 
Of hardihood with wreaths that shall not fail ? 
Fair Court of Edward ! wonder of the world I 
I see a matchless iil r/onry unfurled 
Of wisdom, magnanimity, and love ; 
And meekness tempering honourable pride ; 
The Lamb is couching by the Lion's side. 
And near the flame-eyed Eagle sits the Dove. 
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Nor inMginttioii quit tfae fthores 

Of these bright scenes vv iihuut a farewell glance 
Given to thoie ciream-like Jssues •<-*ihai Romaoce 
Of many-coloured life which Fortune pours 
Round the Crusaderi, till m distant shores 
Their labours end ; or they return to lie^ 
The vow performed, in cross-legged effigy, 
Devoutly stretched upon their chancel floors. 
Am I deceived ? Or is their requiem chaunted 
By voices never mui» when Heaven unties 
Her inmost^ softest, leudeirest harmonies j; 
Requiem which £arth takes up with yoioe UDdaunted, 
When she would tell how Good, and Brave, and VVisOj 
For their high guerdon j»ot in vain liave panted 1 



VL 

TRAHSUBBTANTIATION. 

Enough ! for see, with dim association 
The tapers hupn-; the odorous incense feeds 

A greedy flame ; the pompous mass proceeds ; 
The Priest bestows the ai)poinieJ consi- oration ; 
And, while the Host is raised, its elevation 
An awe and supernatural horror breeds, 
And all the People bow their heads like reeds, 
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To a soft breeze, ia lowly adoration. 

This Yaldo brook'd not. On the banks of Rhone 

He taught, tiU persecution chased him thencei 

To adore the Invisible, aud Him alone. 

Nor were his Followers loth to seek delence| 

'Mid woods and wilds^ on Nature's craggy throne^ 

From rites that trample upon soul and sense. 



VIL 

' WJJJDENSSS. 

Thkss who gave earliest notice, as the Lark 

Springs from the ground the morn to gratulate ; 
Who rather rose the day to antedate. 
By striking out a solitary spark, 
When all the world with midnight gloom was dark — 
These Harbingers of good, whom bitter iiate 
In vriin endeavoured to exterminate, 
Fell Obloquy pursues with hideous bark ! ^ 
Meanwhile the unextinguishable fire, 
Rekindled thus, iVom deus and savage woods 
Moves, handed on with never-ceasing care, 
Through Courts, through Camps, o'er limitary Floods ; 
Nor lacks this sea-girt Isle a timely siiai e 
Of the new Jt lame, not sufi'ered to expire. 
voL« ill. 23 
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VUI. 

ARCHBISHOP CUiCUiLLElf TO HEJf&Y T. 

"What Beast in wilderness or cultivated field 
The lively beauty of the Leopurd shews ? 

" WiMt Flower ia madow-gnNind or guden gsowi 

**That to the towering Lily doth not yield? 
Let both meet only on thy royal shield \ 

" Go forthy great King I claim what thy birth bestows; 

" Conquer the Gallic Lily which thy foes 

Dare to u^urp ; — thoLi hast a sword to wield, 
" And Heaven will crown the right." — The mitred 
Sire 

Thus spake— and lo ! a Fleet, for Gaul addressed, 

Ploughs her bold course across the wondering seas ; 

For, sooth to say, ambition, in the breast 

Of yoatkful Heroes,- is no sullen fire. 

But one that leaps to meet the fanning breeae. 



WA&S OF YORK AKD LAITCASTJEB* 

Thus is the storm abated by the craft 

Of a shrewd Connsellor, eager to protect 

The Church, whose power hath recently been check'd. 

Whose monstrous riches threatened. So the shaft 
Of victory mounts high and blood is quafiT'd 
In fields that rival Cressy and Poictiers. 
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But mark the dire effect in coming yean ! 
Deep, deep as hell itself^ the future draught 

Of civil slaughter. Yet, while Temporal power 
Is by these shocks exhausted. Spiritual truth 
Maintains the else endangered gift of Kfe | 
Proceeds from inftncy to lusty youth ; 
And, under cover of that woeful strife, 
Gatiiers unhlighted strength from hour to hour. 



WICLIFFK. 



Once more the Church is seized with sudden fear, 
And at her call is Widifle disinhumed $ 
Tea his dry bones to ashes are consmned^ 
And flung into the brook that travels near ; 
Forthwith, that ancient Voice which Streams can hear 
Thus speaks, (that voice which walks upon the wind^ 

Though seldom heard by busy human kind,) 
"As thou tliese ashes, little Brook 1 wilt bear 
^ Into the A¥o% Ayob to the tide 
''Of Severn, Severn to the narrow seas, 

Into niaiu Ocean thcVy this Deed accurst 
" An emblem yields to friends and enemies 
'< How the bold Teacher's Doctrine, sanctified 
''By Truth, shall spread throughout the world dls^- 
persed.'^ 
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XI. 

CORRUPTIONS or TB£ UiGU£R CLERGT. 

Wok to you, Prelates ! rioting in ease 
And cumbrous wealth— the shame of your estate ; 
You on whose progress dasslin^ trains await 
Of pompous liorses ; w Ik in v im titles please, 
Who will be served by others on their knees^ 
^ Y^t will yourselves to God no service pay ; 
*^ Pastors who neither take nor point the way 
"To Heaven ; for either lost in vanities 
<^ Ye have no skill to teach, or if ye know 
^ And speak the word — Alas ! of fearful things 
'Tis tl)c most fearful when the People's eye 
Abuse h.itli cleared from vain imaginings. ^ 
And taught the general voice to prophesy 
Of Justice armed, and Pride to be laid low<^ 



XIL. 

ABUSE or MONASTIC POWXR. 

And what is Penance with her knotted thongs 
Mortification with the shirt of hair, 

Wan cheek, aiul knees indiirated with prayer, 

Vigils, and fastings rigorous as long. 

If cloistered Avarice scruple not to wrong 

The pious, humble, useful Secular, 

And robs the people of his daily care 
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ScorniDg their wants because her arm is strong ? 
Invenioii strange ! that lo a Monk, who lives 
For self, and struggles with himself alone. 
The amplest sliare of heavenly favour gives l 
And hath allotted, in t^e world's esteem, 
To such a higher station than to him 
\V iio oil the guuii of oUieifi builds his own. 



XIIL 

MeifASTtC VULUFWOUSHMS* 

Tbt more, — round many a Convent^s hlazing fire 

Unhallowed threads of revelry are spun ; 
There Venus sits disguised like a Nun, — 
While Bacchus clothed in semblance of a Friar, 
Pours out his choicest beverage high and higher 
Sparkling, until it cannot chusc but run 
Over the bowl, whose iHver Hp hath won 
An instant kiss of masterful desire— 
To stay the precious waste. In every brain 
Spreads the dominion of the sprightly juice, 
Through the wide world to madding Fancy dear. 
Till the areh'd roof, with resolute abuse 
Of its grave echoes, swells a choral strain. 
Whose votive buftben is— ^ Oum npoMi's mat ! 
2S» 



Digitized by Gopgle 



270 £CCL£SU8TICAL SKETCHES. 



XIV, 

DitaoLunoH or thm monabtbries. 

Thebats come which no MibiiiissioB may assuage^ 
No sacrifice ayert, no power diipote ; 

The tapers shall be qutiiched, the belfries luute, 
Andy 'mid their choirs unroofed by selfish rage^ 
The warbling wren shall find a leafy cage ; 
The gadding bramble hangs her purple fruit ; 
And the green lizard and the gilded uewt 
Lead unmolested lives^ and die of age*' 
The Owl of evening, and the woodland Fox 
For their abode the shrines of Waltham chuse : 
Proud Glastonbury can no more refuse 
To stoop her head before these desperate shodu — 
She whose high pomp displaced, as story tells, 
Arimatheau Joseph's wattled cells* 



XV. 

TU£ SAME SUBJii:CT. 

The lovely Nun (submissive but more meek 
Through saintly habit, than from efibrt due 
To unrelenting mandates that pursue 
With equal wrath the steps of strong and weak) 
Goes forth — uavuiling timidly her cheek 
Suffused with blushes of celestial huoi 
While through the Convent gate to open view 
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SofUy she glides, aoother home to seek* 
Not Insy issuing from her cloudy shrine, 

An Vpparitiou more divinely bright ! 
Not more attractive to the dazzled sight 
Those wat'ry glories, on the stormy brine 
Pour'd forth^ while summer suns at distance shine, 

And the green vales lie hush'd in sober light ! 



XVI. 

Yrt some^ Noviciates of the cloistral shade. 

Or chained by vows, with undissenibled glee 

The warrant hail — exulting to be free ; 

Like ships before whose keels, full long embayed 

In polar ice, propitious winds havo made . 

Unlook'd-lor outlet to an open sea. 

Their liquid world, for bold- discovery, 

In all her quarters temptingly displayed f 

Hope ^^uides the young ; but when the old must pass 

The threshold, whither shall they turn to find 

The hospitality— the alms (alas ! 

Alms may be needed) which that House bestowed ? 

Can they, in faith and worship, train the mind 

To keep this new and-questiOiOable road ? 
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XVIL 

SAlHTiW 

Ye, too, must ily bufure a chasing hand, 

Angels and Saints^ iu every J^amlei laourued 1 

Ah i if the old idolatry bo spurofd^. 

Let Dot your radiant Shapes desert the Land ; 

Her adoratiun was not your demand^ 

The fond heart proffered it — the servile heart $ 

And therefore are ye suffered to depart^ 

Michael, and thou St. George whose flaming braad 

The Dragon quelled ; and valiant Margaret 

Whose rival sword a like Opponent slew : 

And rapt Cecilia seraph-haunted Queen 

or harmony; and weeping Mngdalene, 

Who in the penitential desert met 

Gales sweet as those that over Eden blew* * 



xvm. 

■ 

MoTHBR ! whose virgin bosom was uncrost 
With the least shade of thought to sin allied ; 

Woman ! above all women gloiitied, 
Our tainted nature's solitary boast ; 
Purer than foam on central Ocean tost ; 
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Brighter than eastern skies at day-breai( strewn 
With fancied roses^ than the unblemished moon 

Before liur wane begins on heaven's blue coast ; 
Thy Image fails to earth. Yet some, I ween, 
Not unforgiven the suppliant knee might bend^ 
As to a visible Power, in which did blend 
AH that was mixed and reconciled in Thee 
Ot mother's love with maiden purity, 
Of high with low^ celestial with terrene ! 



APOLOOT. 

Not utterly unworthy to endure 
Was the supremacy of crafty Rome ; 

AiH' .liter aj^e tu the arch of Christendom 

Aerial keystone haughtily secure ; 

Supremacy from Heaven transmitted pure 

As many hold ; and, therefore, to the tomb 

Pass some througii lire — and by the scaiibld some 

Like saintly Fisher, and unbending More. 

^ Lightly for both the bosom's lord did sit 

Upon his throne ; unsoftened, undismayed 
By aught that mingied with the tragic scene 
Of pity or fear ; and More's gay genius played 
With the inoffensive sword of native wit/ 
Than the bare axe more luminous and keen. 
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XX. 

XMAOINATIYK RCQRETS. 

Deep is the lamentation ! Not alone 
From sages justly hoooured by mankind, 
But from the ghostly Teaants of tho wisd^ 
Demons and Spirits, many a dolorous groaa 
Issues for that dominion overthrown : 
FroQd Tiber grieves, and far-off Ganges bliad 
As his owa worshippers ;^aBd Nile, reclined 
Upon his monstrous urn, the larewLll moan 
lie news. — Through every forest, cave, and den, 
Where fraads were hatch'd of old, hath sorrow past 
Hangs o'er the Arabian Prophet's natiye Waste 
Where once his airy helpers schemed and pLanned 
'Mid phantom lakes bemocking thirsty mea. 
And staUung pillars boilt of fiery saad. 



XXL 

axTLECTions. 

Grant, that by this unsparing Hurricane 

Green leaves with yellow mixed are torn away. 

And goodly fruitage with the mother spray, 

'Twerc madness — wished we, therefore, to detain, 

With farewell sighs of mollified disdain, 

The trumpery " that ascends in bare display, — 

Bulls, pardons^ relics^ cowls, black, white, and grey, 
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UpwhirPd — and flying o'er the ethereal plain 
Fast bound for Limbo Luke. — And yet not choice 
But habit rules the unreflecting herd. 

And airy bonds are hardest to diiuwn ; 

Beace, with the spiritual sovereignty transferred 
Unto itfl^) die Crown aiBunies a voiee 
Of recklees mMtery^ hitiMrto nnknown* 



XXIL . - 

TRANSLATION or tSS BlBUl. 

But to outweigh all iiarm, the sacred Bode, 

In dusty sequestration wrapp'd too long, 

Assumes the accents of our native tongue ; 

And he who guides the plough, or wields the crook| 

With understanding spirit now may look 

Upon her records, listen to her song, 

And sift her laws — much wandering that the wrong 

Which Faith has suffered. Heaven could calmly brook* 

Transcendant Boon ! noblest that earthly King 

Ever bestowed to equalize and bless 

Under the weight of mortal wretchedness ! 

But passions spread like plagues, and thousands wild 

With bigotry shall tread the Offering 

Beneath their feet — detested and deiiled. 
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xxm. 

EDWARD VU 

« 

SwKET is the holiness of youth'' — so felt 
Time-huuoured Chaucer when he firamed the lay 
By which the Prioress beguiled the way^* 
And many a Pilgrim's rug^'cd heart did melt, 
liadst thou, loved Bard ! wh ^si spirit often dwelt 
In the clear land of vision^ but foreseen 
Kin?, Child, and Seraph, blended in the mien 
Ol jxiuis Edwaid kneeling as he kiieit 
In meek and simple iniaucy, what joy 
For universal Christendom had thrilled 
Thy heart ! what hopes inspired thy genius^ skilled 
((> great Precursor, geuuine morning star) 
The lucid shafts of reason to employ, 
Piercing the Papal darkness from afar f 



XXIV. 

EDWARD SIOKINO TBS WARKjUrT FOR TBE SXBCimON OF 

JOAN OF XKNT. 

The tears of man in various measure gush 

From various sources ; gently overflow 

Jr rora blissful transport some — from clefts of woe 

Some with ungovernable impulse rush ; 

And some, coeval with the earliest blush 
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Of inffiDt paissioii, scarcely dcire to show 

Their pearly lustre — coming but to go ; 

And some break forth when others' sorrows crush 

The sympathizing heart. Nor these, nor yet 

The noblest drops to admiration known^ 

To gratitude^ to injuries forgiv'uy 

Claim Heaven^s^ regard like waters that have wtst 

The innocent eyes of youthful monsrchs driven 

To pen the mandatesi nature doih disown. 



A XV. 

CRANMER. 

Outstretching flame-ward his upbraidiug hand 
(O God of mercy may ao earthly Seat 
Of judgment such presumptiiotts doom repeal I ) 
Amid the shuddering throng doth Cranmer stand ; 
Firm as the stake to which with iron band 
His Frame is tied ; tirm from the naked feet . 
To the bare head, the victory complete ; 
The shrouded Body, to the SouFs command. 
Answering with more than Indian fortitude, 
Through ali her nerves with finer sense endued; 
Now wrapt in flames, and now in smoke mnbowered — 
'Till self-reproach and panting aspirations 
Are, with the heart that held them, all devoured ; 
The Spirit set free, and crownM with joyiul acclama- 
tions ! 

VOL. III. 24 
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XXVI. 

GSjrSRAL VIEW OF TH£ TJ10VBLJE8 OF THS KEFORMATtOM, 

Aid, p;U)rious Martyrs, from your fields of light 

Our liiortal ken 1 Inspire a perfect trust 

(While we look round) that Heaven's decreet are just $ 

Which few can hold committed to a fight 

That shews, even on its better side, the might 

Of proud Self-wiliy Rapacity, and Lust^ 

'Mid clouds envelop'd of polemic dust. 

Which showers of blood seem rather to incite 

Than to allay. — Anathemas are hurled 

From both sides ; veteran thunders (the brute test 

Of Truth) are met by fulminatlons new — 

Tartarean flags are caught at and unfurled — 

Friends strike at Friends^ — the flying shall pursue — 

And Victory sickens^ ignorant where to rest I 



XXVII. 

ftSVORMSRS IN SXIUB. 

ScATTEKiNO, like Birds escaped the Fowler's net, 

Some seek with timely flight a foreign strand| 

Most happy, re-assembled in a land 

By dauntless Luther freed, could they forget 

Their Country's woes. But scarcely have they met| 

Partners in faith, and Brothers in distress. 

Free to pour forth their common thankfitlneas. 
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Ere hope declines ; their union is beset 

With prurient speculations rashly sowd. 
Whence thickly-sprouting growth of poisonous weeds 5 
Their forms are broken staves ; their passions steeds 
That master them. How enviably blest 

Is he who can, by help of grace, enthrone 
The peace of God withiu his single breast i 



xxvm. 

ELIZABETH. 

Hail, Virgin Queen ! o'er many an envious bar 
Triumphant ! snatched from many a treacherous wile| 
All hail. Sage Xjady, whom a grateful Isle 
Hath blest^ respiring from that dismal war 
Stilled by thy voice ! But quickly from afar 
Defiance breathes with more malignant aim ; 
And alien storms with home-bred ferments claim 
Portentous fellowship. Her silver car 
Meanwhile, by prudence ruled^ glides slowly on $ 
Unhurt by violence, from menaced taint 
Emerging pure, and seemingly more bright ! 
For, wheresoe'er she moves, the clouds anon 
Disperse ; or — under a Divine constraint — 
Reflect some portion of her glorious light I ' 
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XXIX. 

Methiios that 1 could irip o'er heaviest 
Light ai a buoyant Bark from wave to wave^ 

Were mine the trusty Staff that Jewel gave 
To youthful Hooker in familiar style 
The gift exalting^ and with playful smile^ : 
For, thus equipped) and bearing on his head 
The Donor's farewell blessing, could he dread 
Tempest, or length of way, or weight of toil ? 
More sweet than odours caught by him who sails 
Near spicy shores of Araby the blest, 
A thousand times more exquisitely sweet, 
Tlie freight of holy deling which we meert| 
In thoughtful jnomeslsi wafted by ib» gilm 
From fields wliere good men isalk^^cit bfiwim here- 
in tiiey i>est« 

m wu .-im 

THE SAn 

HoiiY and -heavenly Spirits as .they were, 

Spotless in life, and eloquent as wise, 

With what entire affection did they prize 

Their new-born Church ! labouring with earnest care 

To baffle all that might her strength impair ; 

That Church — the unperverted GospePs seat ; 
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In their afflictions a divine retreat ; 

Source of their liTeliest hope, and tenderest prayer I 

The Truth exploring with an equal mind, 

In polity and discipline they sought * 

Firmly belireett Ifae two eztreMes to steer ; 

But theirs the wise man's ordinary lot, 

To trace right courses for the stubborn hiind, 

And proidiegy to ears thsit will not hear* 



DiST&ACTlOJffS. 

Mbn^ who have ceased to reverence^ soon defy 
Their Forefathers ; — lo ! Sects are formed^ and split 

With morbid restlessness — the ecstatic fit 
Spreads wide ; though special mysteries multiply^ 
The Saints must gaverHf is their common cry, 
And so they labour ; deeming Holy Writ 

Disgraced by auLliL tiiat seems conteut to sit 
Beneath the root" of settled Modesty. 
The Romanist eiults ; fresh hope he draws 
From the coafesion^-^erafttly incites 
The overweening- — personates the mad^ — 
To heap disgust upon the worthief Cause : 
The Throne is flagoed; the New^bofn Chercfa issad^ 
For every wave agMnst ker peaee unites. 
24* 
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XXXIL 

OUlfPOWDXB. PLOT. 

Fear hath a hundred eyes that ail agree 

To plague her beating heart ; and there hi one 

(Nor idlest that ! ) which holds eomm«nion 

With things that were not, yet were meant to be. 

Aghast within its gloomy cavity 

That eye (which sees as if fulfilled and done 

Crimes that might stop the motion of the suo) 

Beholds the horrible catastrophe 

Of an assembled Senate unredeemed 

From subterraneous Treason's darkling power : 

Merciless act of Sorrow iiilinite ! 

Worse than the product of that dismal nighty 

When gushing^ copious as a thunder Shower, 

Ihe blood of Huguenots through Parts stream'd. 



XXXUL 

• ■ 

ItLOSTRATlON. 

Thb * Virgin Mountain, wearing like a Queen 
A brilliant Crown of everlasting Snow, 

Sheds ruin from her sides ; and men below 
Wonder that aught of aspect so serene 
Can link with desolation. Smooth and green, 
And seeming, at a little distance, slow, 

*Tbe Juog-iiau. 
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The waters of the Rhine; but on they go 
Fretting and whitening, keener and more keen, 

Till madness seizes on the whole wide Flood, 
Turned to a fearl'ui Thing whose nostrils breathe 
Blasts of tempestuous smoke— wherewith he tries 
To hide himself but only magnifies ; 
And dotii in more couapicuou? torment writhe. 
Deafening the region in his ireful mood* 



XXXIV. 

TBOUBUBS or CHAKUBS THE FIRST 

Such contrast, in whatever track we move, 

To the mind's eye Religion doth present; 

Now with her own deep quietness content ; 

Then, like the mountain, thundering from above 

Against the ancient Pine-trees of the grove 

And the Land's humblest comforts. Now her mood 

Recals the transform;itiun of the Hood, 
Whose rage the gentle skies in vain reprove. 
Earth cannot check. O terrible excess 
Of headstrong will ! Can this be Piety ? 
No — some fierce Maniac hath iisurp'd her name; 
And scourges Lngiand struggling to be free: 
Her peace destroyed I her hopes a wilderness ! 
Hto blessings cursM —her glory tum'd to shame ! 
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XXXV. 

LAUO. 

FuM&vn by Hate, deJDarred from £rieadiy care ; 
An old weak Man for veageaace ihrowo asidei 
Long ^ in the painful art of dying" tried| 

(Like a poor Bird entangled iu a Suire 

Whose lieart still flutters, though his wings forbear 

To stir in useleia struggle) Laud relied 

Upon the strength which Innocence supplied^ 

And in his prison breathed celestial air. 

W liy tarries then thy Chariot ? Wherefore stay, 

O Death I the ensanguined jret triumphant wheelS| 

Which thou prepar'st, full often, to convey, 

(What time a state with maddiug faction reels) 

The Saint or Patriot to the world thai heals 

All woundsy all perturbations doth allay ? 



XXXVL 

ASTuenoifs or nttoMD* 

Harp i couldst thou venture, on thy boldest string; 
The faintest note to echo which the blast 
Caught from the hand of Moses as it pass'd 
O'er Sinai's top, or from the Shepherd King 
Elarly awake, by Siloa's brook, to sing 
Of dread Jehovah ; then, should wood and waste 
Hear also of that name, and mercy cast 
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Off to the mountaiDS, like a covering 
Of which the Lord was weary. Weep, oh weep. 
As good men wept beholduig King and Priest 
Despised by that stern God to whom they raise 

Their suppliant liands ; but holy is the feast 
He keepeth ; like the firmament his ways ; 
His statutes like the chambers of the deep. 
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PART TUIRIX 

VEOM TBB EXaT0aATI01l» TO THS niMlfT Tlllli* 

1. 

1 SAW the figure of a lovely Maid 

Seated alone beneath a darksome Tree^ 

Whose fondly overhanging canopy 

Set off her brightness with a pleasing shade* 

Substance she seera'd (and that my heart betrayed 

For she was one I loved exceedingly $ ) 

But while T gazed in tender reverie 

(Or was it sleep that with my Fancy playM ? ) 

The bright corporeal presence^ form, and iace| ' 

Remaining still distinct, grew thin and rare, 

Like sunny mist ; at length the golden hair, 

Shape, limbs, aud heavenly features, keeping pace 

Each with the other, in a lingering race 

Of dl8Solttlion,^melted into air. 
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n. 

PATaiOTIC 8yMPATUl£8. 

Last nighti without a voice, this Vision spake 

Fear to my Spirit — pasMoii that might seem 

To lie dissevered from our present theme $ 

Yet do I love my Country — and partake 

Of kiudred agitations for her sake ; 

She visits oftentimes my midnight dream ; 

Her glory meets me with tiiu earliest beam 

Of light, which tells that morning is awake : 

If aught impair her beauty or destroy, 

Or but forebode destruction, I deplore 

With filial love the sad vicissitude $ 

If she hath fallen and righteous Heaven restore 

The prostrate, then my spring^itime is reneved* 

And sorrow bartered for exceeding joy^ 



m. 

CBAELES THS SECOND. 

Who comes with rapture greeted, ami caress'd 
With frantic iove~ his kingdom to regain ? 
Him Virtue's Nurse, Adversity, in vain 
Received, and fostered in her iron breast: 
For all she taught of hardiest and of best. 
Or would have taught, by discipline of pain 
And long privation^ now dissolves amain, 
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Or is remembered only to give zest 

To wantonness. — Away Circean revels! 
Already stands our Country on the brink 
Of bigot rage, that all distinction levels 

Of truth and falsehood, swallowing the ijood name, 
And, with that draught, the life-blood: misery, shame. 
By Foets loathed ; irom which Historians shrink ! 



IV. 

IiATITITDINARIAiriBli; 

Ybt Truth is keenly sought for, and the wind 

Charged with rich words poured out in Thought s 
defence ; 

Whether the Church inspire that eloquence^ 
Or a Platonic Piety — confined 

To the sole temple of the inward mind ; 

And One there is who builds immortal lays, 

Though doomed to tread in solitary ways, 

Darkness before, and danger's voice behind I 

Yet not alone, nor helpless to repel . 

Sad thoughts ; for from above the starry sphere 

Come secrets — whispered nightly to his ear ; 

And the pure spirit of celestial light 

Shines through his soul — ^ that he may see and tell 

Of things invisible to mortal sight.'^ — 

VOL. IIT. 25 
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WALT01I*S BOOS OF ** t.IVIS.'* 

Thvrr are bo coloart m the fairest sky 

So fair as these. The feather whence the pen 
Was shaped that traced the lives of these good Men, 
Dropped from an AngePs wing. With moistened eye 

We read of faith and purest charity 
In Statesman, Priest, aod humble Citizen* 
could we copy their mild virtues, then 
What joy to liv e, what blessedness to die ! 
Methlnks their very Names shine still and bright. 
Apart — like glow-worms in the woods of spring. 
Or lonely tapers shooting far a light 
That guides and cheers, — or seen, like stars on high. 
Satellites burning in a lucid ring 
Around meek Walton's heavenly memory* 



VL 

CI<EBICAL IllTKORITT. 

Nor shall the eternal roll of praise reject 

Those Unconforming; whom one rigorous day 
Drives from their Cures, a voluntary prey 
To poverty and grief, and disrespect, 
And some to want — as if by tempest wreck'd 
On a wild coa^t ; how destitute ! did They 
Feel not that Conscience never can betray, 
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That peace of mind is Virtue^s sure effect* 
Their Altars they forego, their homes they quit) 

Fields which they love, and paths they daily trud, 
And cast the future upon Frovideuce ; 
As men the dictate of whose inward sense 

Outweighs the world ; whom self-dcceivinor wit 
Lures not from wiiat they deem the cause of God. 



VII. 

ACQUITTAL OF TH£ BISHOPS. 

A VOICE) from long-expectant thousands sent. 
Shatters the air and troubies tower and spire 
For Justice hadi absolved the Innocent^ 

And Tyranny is balked of her desire : 

Up — down the busy Tiiames rapid as fire 

Coursing a train of gunpowder-*- it went^ 

And transport finds in every street a vent, 

Till tiie whole City rings like one vast quire. 

The Fathers urge the People to be still 

With outstretched hands and earuest voice — in vain I 

Yea, many, haply wont to entertain 

Small reverence for the JVUtre's offices. 

And to Religion's self no friendly will, 

A Freiate^s blessing ask on bended knees. 
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VIU. 

Calm as aa under current — strong to draw 
Millions of waves into itself, and run, 

IVoni sea to sea, impervious to the sun 

A nd ploughing storm — the spirit of Nassau 

(By constant impulse of religious awe 

Swayed, and thereby enabled to contend 

W itU the wide world's commotions) from its end 

Swerves not — diverted by a casual law. 

Had mortal action e'er a nobler scope ? 

The Hero comes to liberate, not defy; 

And while he marches on with righteous kope^ 

Conqueror beloved f expected anxioudy ! 

Tiie vacillating Bondman of the Pope 

Shrinks from the verdict of his steadlast eycu 



IX. 

OBUOATIONS OF CIVII. TO HSUOIOITS LtBKRTT. 

« 

Ungrateful Country, if thou e'er forget 
The sons who for thy civil rights have bled ! 

How, like a Roman, Sydney bowed his head, 
And RussePs milder blood the scaffold wet ; 
But These had fallen for profitless regret 

Had not thy holy Church her Champions bred. 
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And claims from other worlds inspirited 
The Star of Liberty to rise* Nor yet 

(Grave this within thy heart !) if spiritual things 

Be lost, through apathy, or scorn, or fear, 

Shalt thou thy humbler franchises support. 

However hardly won or justly dear ; 

What came from Heaven to Heaven hy nature clings, 

And if dissevered thence its course is short* 



♦ 

c « 

X. 

PLACES OF WORSHIP. 

As Star that shines dependant upon star 
Is to the sky while we look up in love; 

As to the deep fair ships which though they move 
Seem fixed, tp eyes that watch them from afar ; 
As to the sandy desart fountains are, 
With palm groves shaded at wide intervals, 
Whose fruit around the sun-burnt Native falls 
Of roving tired or desultory war ; 
Such to this British Isle her Christian Fanes 
Each linked to each for kindred services ; 
Her Spires, her Steeple-towers with glittering vanes 
Fai -kenned, her Chapels lurking among trees, 
Where a few villagers on bended knees 
Find solace which a busy world disdains, 
2** 
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XL 

PABTO&AL CBA1UCTSR« 

A ovmAL hearthy a hcnpitsble board, 

And a refined rusticity, belong 

To the neat Mansion where, his Flock araongy 

The le«»rB6d Pastor dwells, their watchful LonL' 

Though meek and pdticnt as a sheathed sword, 

Though pride's least lurkiug thought appear a ¥n:ong 

To human kind ; though peace be on his tongue. 

Gentleness in his heart ; can earth afford 

Such genuine state, pre-eminence so free, 

As when, arrayed in Christ's authority, 

He from the Pnlpit lifts his awful hand ; 

Conjures, implores, and labours all he can 

For re-sabjecting to divine command 

The stubborn spirit of rebellious Man? 



XIL 

THE LITUnOT* 

Ts8, if the intensitieB of hope and fear 

Attract us still, and passionate exercise 

Of lofty thoughts, the way before us lies 

Distinct with signs— throngh which, in fixed career, 

As through a zodiac, moves the ritual year 
Of England's Church— 'Stupendous mysteries i 
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Which whoso travels in her bosom^ eyes 
As he approaches theniy with solemn cheer* 

Enough for us to cast ;i transient glance 
The circle through ; reiiuquishi ng its story 
For those whom Heaveo hath fitted to advance 
And, harp in hand, rehearse the King of Glory— 
From his mild advent till his countenance 
Shall dissipate the seas and mountains hoary. 



XIIL 

OATBcniznrck 

Fbom little down to least—* in due degree, 
Around the Pastor, each in new- wrought vest^ 
Each with a vemaJ posy at his breast^ 
We stood, a trembling, earnest Company I 
Witb low soft murmur, like ;i distant bee, 
Some spake, by thought-perplexing iears betrayed $ 
And some a bold unerring answer made: 
How fluttered then thy anxious heart f jr me. 
Beloved Mother ! Thou nvhose happy hand 
Had bound the flowers I wore^ with faithful tie : 
Sweet flowers 1 at whose inaudible command 
Her countenance, phantom-like^ doth re-appear, 
O lost too early for the frequent tear, 
And ill requited by this heart-felt sigh I 



« 
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^ I With smiles each liappyface was overspread, 
That trial ended. Give?we to a da^ 
^^'^^xt^C Of festal joy one tributary lay ; 

That day when forth by rustic music led 

The village Children, while the sky is red 

With eyening lights, advance in long array 

Throuqfh the still Church-yard, each with garland gay, 

That, carried sceptre-like, o'ertops the head 

Of the proud Bearer* To the wide Church-door, 

Charged with these offerings which their Fathers bore 

For decoration in the Papal time. 

The innocent procession softly moves : — 

The spirit of Laud ts pleased in HeavVs pure clime 

And tioolLer's voice the spectacle approves ! 



XV- 

R£GR£T8. 

Would that our scrupulous Sires had dared to leave 

Less scanty measure of those graceful rites 

And usages, whose due return invites 

A stir of mind too natural to deceive ; 

Giving the Memory help when she would weave 

A crown for Hope ! I dread the boasted lights 
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That all too often are but fiery blighti , 

Killiug the bud o'er which in vain we erievc. 
Go, seek when Christinas snows discomibrt bring 
The counter spirit^ found in some gay Church 
Green with fresh Holly, every pew a perch 
In which the linnet or the thrush might sing| 
Merry and loud, and safe from prying search, 
Strains offered only to* the geAial Spring. 



XVL 

From low to high doth dissolution climb, 

And sinks from high to low, along a scale 

Of awful notes, whose concord shall not fail $ 

A musical but melancholy chime, 

Which they can hear who meddle not with crime 

Nor avarice, nor over-anxious care* 

Truth fails not ; but her outward forms that bear 

The longest date do melt like frosty rime, 

That in the morning whitened hiU and plain 

And is no more ; drop like the tower sublime 

Of yesterday, that royally did wear 

Its crown ot weeds, but could not even sustain 

Some casual shout that broke the silent air, 

Or the unimaginable touch of Time. 
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OU> ABBIX8. 

MoHArm DoMi ! foUowiag my downward way^ 

tTntottclied by doe ngfet I mark your fall I 
N0W9 raiBf beauty, ancient stillness, all 
DispoM to judgments temperate as we lay 
On oar past selves in lile^s declining day : 

For as, l>v disciplinf ot' Time made wi:>e, 
We learo to tolerate the infirmities 
And faults of othersi gently as be may 
Towards our own the mild Instructor deals, 
Teaching us to foi^et them or forgive.^ 
Perversely earioas^ then, for hidden iU 
Why should we break Time's charitable seals i 
Once ye were holy, ye are holy still ; 
Your spirit freely let me drink and live I 



xvm. 

eONQEATULATIOZf* 

Thus all things lead to Charity -i— secured 
By Them who bless'd the soft and happy gale 

That landward urged the great Deliverer's sail 
Till in the sunny bay his fleet was moored ! 
Propitious hour ! had we^ like them, endured 

Sore stress of apprehension*, with a mind 
Sickened by injuries, dreading worse designed^ 
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From month to month trembling and unassured. 
How had we then rejoiced ! Bot we have felt| 

As loved substance, the ii futurity ; 
Good, which they dared u*tt hope for, we have seenj 
A State whose generoits will through earth is dealt % 
A State, which balancing herself between 
Licence and slavish order, dares be ^ee* 



XIX. 

NEW CHURCHES. 

But liberty, and triumphs on the Main, 
And lanrelled Armies — not to he withiitood| 
What serve they ? if^ on transitory good 

Intent, and sedulous of abject gain, 

The State (ah sorely not preserved in vain I ) 
Forbear to shape due channels which the Flood 

Of sacred Trutii may enter — till it brood 
O'er the wide realm, as o^er the Egyptian Plain 
The all-sustaining Nile. No more — the time 

Is conscious oi' lier want ; thionL^h England's bounds, 
lu rival haste, the wished-for Temples rise j 
I hear their Sabbath hell's harmonious chime 
Float on the breeze — > the heavenliest of all sounds 
That hill or vale prolongs or multiplies ! 
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XX. 

CHURCH TO BX £R£CT£D. « 

Bk Ibis the chosen site — the virgin sod 
Moistened from age to age by dewy eve. 

Shall disappear — and graleiul earth receive 
The corner-stone from hands that build to God, 
Yon reverend hawthorns, hardened to the rod 
Of Winter storms yet budding cheerfully; 
Those forest oaks of Druid memory, 
Shall long survive^ to shelter the Abode 
Of genuine Faith. Where, haply, 'mid this baud 
Of daisies, Shepherds sate oi yore and wove 
May-garlandS| let the holy Altar stand 
For kneeling adoration ; while above, 
Broods, visibly pourtrayed, the mystic Dove, 
That shall protect from Blasphemy the Land. 



XXI. 

■ 

Mink ear has rang, my spirits sunk subdued, 
Sharing the strong emotion of the crowd, 
When each pale brow to dread hosanuas bowed 
While clouds of incense mounting veiled tiie rood^ 
That glimmered like a pine-tree dimly viewed 
Tiirougl) M pine vapours. Such ajipalliuir rite 
Our Church prepares not, trusting to the might 
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Of simple truth with grace divine imbued ; 
Yet will we not conceal the precious Cross, 
Like men ashamed^ : the Sun with his first smile 
Shall greet that symbol crowning the low pile ; 
Aud the fresh air of " incense-breathing moru'' 
Shall wooingly embrace it ; and green moss 
Creep round its arms through centuries unborn • 



XXIL 

NSW CBU&CH-TAKD* 

The encircling ground, in native turf array'd, 

Is now by solemn consecration given 

To social interests, and to favouring Heaven ; 

And where the rugged Colts their gambols p1ay*d, 

And wild Deer bounded through the forest glade, 

Unchecked as when by merry Outlaw driven, 

Shall hymns of praise resound at morn and even ; 

And soon, full soon, tlie lonely Sexton's sjiadc 

Shall wound the tender sod. Encincture small, 

But infinite its grasp of joy and woe ! 

Hopes, fears, in never-ending ebb and flow — 

The spousal trembling — and the " dust to dust" — 

The prayers — the contrite struggle— and the trust 

That to the Almighty Father looks through all ! 
VOL. nu 26 
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XXIII. 



CAXii£DRAL6, &C. 

Opkn your Gates, ye cverliiistinL^ Piles ! 

Types of dM spiritual Church which God hath reared ; 

Not lidlfa we quit the newly^alloved sward 

And humble altar, 'mid your sumptuous aisles 

To icneel— or thrid your iiiiricate defiles — 

Or down the nave to |mce in motion slow^ 

Watching, with upward ^yB»^ the tall tower grow 

And mount| at every step, with living wiles 

Instinct — to rouse the heart and lead the will 

By a brif ht laddcnr to nhe world above. 

Open your Gates, ye Monuments of love 

Divine 1 thou Lincoln, on thy sovereign hill 1 

Tbotty stalely York ! and Ye, whose splendors cheer 

Isib and Cam, to patient Science dear ! 



XXIV. 

uk King's colx^eoe cuapkl, Cambridge. 

Tax not the royal Saint with vain cxpence, 

With ill-matched aims the Architect who planned. 

Albeit labouring for a scanty band 

01 white-robed Scholars only, this immense 

And glorious Work of fine Intelligence I 

Give all thou canst ; high Heaven rejects the lore 

Of nicely-calculated less or more ; 
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So deemed the Man who fashioned for the sense 
These lofty pillars — 8|>read that branching roof 
Self-poised^ and scooped into ten thousand cells. 

Where light and Avdde repose, where music dwells 
JLiogering — and wandering on as loth to die, 
Like thoughts whose very sweetness yieldelh proof 
That they were born for immortality. 



XXV. 

TBB SAME. 

What awful perspective ! while from our sight 
Their portraiture the lateral windows hide, 
Glimmers their coffreqKmdi^g stone-^ocki dyed 
With the 9oA diequeriag of a sleepy light* 
Martyr, or King, or sainted Eremite, 
Whoe'er ye be^ that thus — yourselves unseen — 
Imbue your poison-baia wkh solemn sheen, 

Shine on^ until ye fade with coming Night ! 
But, from the arms of silence — list I O list I 
The music hursteth mto second life— 
The notes luxuriate — every stone is kiss'd 
By sound, or ghost of sound^ in masy strife ; 
Heart-thrilling atrains^ that cast before the eye 
Of the Deyos^aTeil ef ecstacy ! 
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CONTIlfUXD* 

TiiEV dreamt not of a perishable home 
Who thus could bui(d* Bo mmo^ in hours of fear 
Or grovellius^ thought, to seek a refuge here ; 
Or through the aisles of Westminster to roaiuj 
Where bubbles burstj and foUy^s dancing foam 
Melts, if it cross the threshold $ where the wreath 
Of awe-struck wisdom droops : or let my path 
Lead to that younger Pile, whose sky-like dome 
Hath typified by reach of daring art 
Infinity's embrace ; wliuse guardian crest, 
The silent cross, among the stars shall spread 
As now, when she hath also seen her breast 
Filled with mementos, satiate with its part 
Of grateful Lugiand's overflowing Dead. 



XXVIL 

£JACULATI01f» 

Glory to God 1 and to the Power who came 
In filial duty, clothed with love divine ; 

That made his human tabernacle shine 
L ike Ocean burning with purpureal fiame ; 
Or like the Alpine Mount, that takes its name 
From roseate hues^, far kenn'd at mom and even, 
In hours of peace, or when the storm is driven 
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Along tbe aether region's rugged frame I 

Earth prompts— » Heaven arges ; let us seek the light 

Studious of that pure intercourse begun 

When first our infant brows their lustre won ; 

S0| like the MomitaiOy may we grow more bright 

From unimpeded commerce with the Sun, 

At the approach of all-involving night. 



XXVIIL 

CONCLUSION* 

Why sleeps the future, as a snake enrolled^ 
Coil within coil, at noontide ? For the Word 
Yields, if with unpresomptuous faith explored, 
Power at whose touch the sluggard sliall unfold 
His drowsy rings* Look forth 1 that Stream behold 
That Stream upon whose bosom we have passed 
Floating at ease while nations have efliiced 
Nations, and Death has gathered to his fold 
Long lines of might\^ Kings — look forth, ray Soul! 
(ISur in that vision be thou slow to tj ii>t) 
The living Waters, less and less by guilt 
Stained and polluted, brighten as they roll. 
Till they have reached the Eternal City — built 
For the perfected Spirits of the just I 
26^^ 
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NOTES TO PART I. 

Note 1> Pag* 23«. 

Did holy Paul 

STfLLiUGFLVCT addttces many argumenls in support 

of this opiaion^ but they are unconvincing. The lat- 
ter part of th» sonnet alludes to a favourite notion of 
Catholic Writers, that Joseph of Arimathea and his 
Companions brought Christianity iiUo Britain, and 
built a rude Church at Glastonbury alluded to hereal^ 
ter in the passage upon the dissolution of Monasteries. . 

NoTS 3. Page fiSO. 

That Hiiiy whose fiowtry platform, 9^c^ 

This hill at St. Alban's must have been an object 
of great interest to the imagination of the venerable 
Bede, who thus describes it with a delicate feeling de- 
lightful to meet with in that rude age, traces of which 
are frequent in his works : Variis herbarum flori- 
bus depictus, imm5 usquequaque, vestitus in quo nihil 
repent^, arduum, nihil praeceps^ nihil ubruptum, quem 
lateribus long^ iat^que deductum in modum sequoris 
natura complanat^ dignum videlicet eum, pro insit& 
sibi specie venustatis, jam olim reddens qui beati Mar- 
tyris cruore dicaretur.'' 
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NOTES. 



Note 3. Page 242. 

Nor wants the cause the j^anic'Stickui^ aid 
Of haUeUgahs. 

Alluding to the victory gained under Germanus* — 

See Bede. 

Note 4. Page 242* 

Who feel no care 

For other munutaents than those of Earth. 

The last six lines of this Sonnet are chiefly from 

the prose of Daniel ; and here I will state, (though to 
the readers whom this Poem will chiedy interest it is 
unnecessary^) that my obligations to other Prose 
Writers are frequent,— obligations, which even if I 
had not a pleasure in courting, it would liave been 
presumptuous to shun, in treating an historical suIh 
ject. I must, however, particularize Fuller, to whom 
I am indebted in the Sonnet upon Wicliffe and in 
other instances. And upon the acquittal of the Seven 
Bishops I have done little more than versify a lively 
description of that Event in the Memoirs of tiie first 
Lord Lonsdale. 

Note 6. Page 243. 

Monastery of Old Bangor, 

^'Ethelforth reached the Convent of Bangor, he 

perceived the Monks, twelve hundred in niunberj 
offering prayers for the success of their Country- 
men : ^ If they are praying against us,' he exclaim- 
ed, ' they are lighting iigainst us and he ordered 
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them to hm first attacked : they were destroyed, and 

appalled by their late, the courage of Brocmail wa- 
vered, aud he Hed from the held io dismay. Thus 
abandoned by their leader, his army soon gave way, 
and Etfaelforth obtained a decisive conquest. Ancient 
Bangor itself soon fell into his hands and was deiuoi* 
ished ; the noble monastery was levelled to the 
ground ; its library ^ which is mentioned as a large 
one, the collection ol ages, the repository of the most 
precious monuments of the ancient Britons, was con* 
sumed ; half-ruined walls, gates, and rubbish, were all 
that reiiiaiued of the magnificent edifice." — See Tur- 
ner's valuable History of the Anglo-Saxons. 

The account Bede gives of this remarkable event, 
suggests a most striking warning agaiabt Naiiouai aud 
Beiigious prejudices. 

NoTX 6. Page 845. 
PauUnu80 

The person of Paulinus is thus described by Bede, 
from the memory of an eye-witness : " Longce staturae, 
paululum incurvus, nigro capillo, facie macilent^, naso 
adunco, pertenui, venerabilis simul et terribilis as- 

NoTi 7. Pago 245. 

Man^s life ts Uke a Sparrow, 

See the original of this speech in Bede, — The Con- 
version of Edwin as related by him is highly interest- 
ing — and the breaking up ol this Council accompa- 
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bM with aa eveiit so stiikiiif aod charactttrislic^ tiiat 
1 am tiai|rted to give k al leagdi in a tfaDsktioa. 

** Who/' exclaimed the King, whoa tfie Council wii.s 
ended, ^ shall &rst desecrate the Akats and ibe Tmr 
plesP <<V'aMver6dtheChiefPrieil)<<forwhomQfe 

fit than myself, through the wisdom which the true 
God hath givea me, to de^troy^ for the good exaiii|)iiA 
ef otbeis^ what m llsellshness I worshipped*'' louse- 
diately, casting away vain superstitioB, he besought 
the Kuig to grant him^ what the laws did oat allow to 
a priest, anM and a coorser ; which BSoaiiliQg^ aad 
furnished with a sword and lance, he proceeded to 
destroy the Idols. The crowd, seeing this, thou^ 
hun mad^he^ howevef, hailed not» hut, appfoadiing, 
Im proftned the Temple, casting against it the baea 
which he had held iu his hand, and, exulting in the 
acknowledgment of the worship of the true God, he 
ordered his companioBS to pull down the Temple, 
with ail its inclosures. The place is shewn where 
those Xdok iormeriy stood;, not far from York, at the 
source of the river Derwent, and is at this day called 
Gormund Galiam.'' 

NoT£ 8. Page 246. 

SuA the tfmiting tfoiu 

Heard near fresh streams. 

The early propagators of Christiaiiity were accus- 
tom cd to preach near rivers foe the couveaieaco of 
baptism** 
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Note 9. Paire U1. 

Primitive Saxon CUrgy. 

Having spoken of the zeal, disinterestedness, and 
temperance of the clergy of those timeS) Bede thus 
proceeds: ^^Unde et in magn4 erat veneratione 
tempore illo religionis habitus ; ita tit ubicunque clcri- 
cui aliqnis^ aut monachus adveniret, gaadenter ab 
mnntlNis tanqaam Dei fanralus exciperetur* Etiam 
si in itinere pergen§ iuveuiretur; accurrebant, et, flex4 
cervice, vel menu signari, vei ore illius se benediciy 
gaudebant Verbis quoque honim exhortatoriis dilK 
genter auditum praebebaut.' ' Lib. iii. chap. 26. 

Note 10. Page 261. 

Tke people work Uke congregated bees* 

See in Turner's History, voL iii. p. 528, the ac* 
ccraiit of the erectioD'of Ramsey Monastery. Penances 

were removable by the performances of acts of chari- 
ty and benevolence. 

Note 11. Page 252. 

Pain narrows not Ms cares* 

Through the whole of his life, Alfred was subject 

to grievous maladies. • 

^OTE 12. Page 254. 

Woe to the Crown that doth the Cowl obey f 

The violent measures carried on under Ihe influ- 
ence of Dunstan, for strengthenii^ the Besedictine 
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Order, were a leading cause of the second series of 

Danish Invasions. Sec Turner, 

PART IL 

Note 1. Page 261. 

Here Man more purely liveSf &c. 

Bonum est nos hie esse, quia homo vlvit purius, 
cad<t rarius, surgit velocius, incedit cautius, qui- 
escit securius, aioritur feiicius, purgatur citius^ prie- 
miatur copiosius.'^ Bernard. ^^This sentence/' says 
Br. Whitaker, is usually inscrihed on some conspicu- 
ous part of the Cibtertian houses." 

Note 2. Page 265. 

Fell Oh^ 0 (pi y pursues with hideous hark. 

The iist of foul names bestowed upon those poor 
creatures is long and curious; —and, as is, alas! toor 
natural^ most of the opprobrious appellations are 
drawn from circumstances into which they were forced 
by their persecutors, who even consolidated tiieir 
miseries into one reproachful term, calling them P»* 
tarenians or Paturins, from paH^ to suffer. 

Dwellers with wolves she names them, for tiin Piue 
And green Oak are their covert; as the gloom 
Of night oft foils their Enemy's design, 
She calls them Riders on the Hying broom; 
Sorcerers, whose frame and aspect have become 
One and the same through practices malign. 
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NoTB a. Page 270. 

And the green lizard and the gilded newt 
Lead unmolested HveSf and die of age. 

These two lines are adopted from a MS. written 
about the year 1770, which accidentally fell into my 
possession. The close of the preceding Sonnet on 

monastic voluptuousness is take n tVom the same source 
as is the verse^ Where V enus sits/' &c. 

NoT£ 4L Page 280. 

The gift exalting f and with jilayful smile* 

^ On foot they went, and took Salisbury in their 

way, purposely to see the irood Bishop, who made 
Mr. Hooker sit at his own tab)e; which Mr. Hooker 
boasted of with much joy and gratitude when he saw 
his mother and friends; and at the Bishop's parting 
with him, the Bishop gave hi^i good counsel^ and his 
benediction, but forgot to give him money; which 
when the Bishop had considered, he sent a Servant 
in all haste to call Richard back to him, and at 
Richard's return, the Bishop said to him, * Richard, I 
sent for you back to lend you a horse which hath car- 
ried me many a miU', and I thank God with much 
ease/ and presently delivered into his hand a walking- 
staff with which he professed he had travelled through 
many parts of Germany ; and he said, 'Richard, I do 
not give, but lend you my horse ; be sure you be 
honest, and bring my horse back to me at your return 
this way to Oxford. And I do now give you ten 
voi.. III. 27 
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groftU to bear your charges to Exeter $ and here is 
ten groats more, which I charge yoo to deliver to 

yuur mother, uiid tell her, I send her n Bishop's bene- 
dictidti with it^ aod beg the contiauauce of her prayers 
for me. And if you bring my horse back to me, I 

will five you ten erroiits more, to carry you on loot to 
the college y and so, God bless you, ^ood Richard.' 

See WaUmCs Life of Richard Hooker* 

Note 6. Page S81. ' 

Crctftify incites 
Hke overweening — personates the mad. 

A common device in religious and ])orrtical conflicts. 

See Strype in support of this instqnce. 

PART III. 
Note 1, Page 294. 

A genial hear thy — 

And a refined rusticity y belong 

To the neat Matision, 

Among the benefits arising, as Mr. Coleridge has 
well observed, from a Church Establishment of en- 
dowments corresponding with the wealth of the Coun- 
try to which it belongs, may be reckoned, as eminent- 
ly important, the examples of civility and refinement 
which the Clergy, stationed at intervals, allurd to the 
whole people. The established Clergy in many parts 
of England have long been, as they continue to be, 
the principal Luhvurk against barbarism^ and the link 
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which unites the sequestered Peasantry with the in- 
tellectual advancement of the age* Nor is it below 
the dignity of the subject to observe that their Taste, 
as acting upon rural Rosideiicus and scenery, often 
furnishes models which Country Gentlemen, who are 
more at liberty to follow the caprices of Fashion, 
might profit by. The precincts of an old residence 
must be treated by Ecclesiastics with respect, both 
from prudence and necessity* I remember being 
much pleased, some years ago, at Rose Castle, the ru- 
ral seat of the See of Carlisle, with a style of Garden 
and Architecture, which, if the Place had belonged to 
a wealthy Layman, would no doubt have been swept 
away. A Parsonage-house generally stands not far 
from the Church ; this proximity imposes favourable 
restraints, and sometimes suggests an affecting union 
of the accommodations and elegancies of life, with the 
outward signs of piety and mortality. With pleasure 
1 recall to mind a happy instance of this in the Resi- 
dence of an old and much-valurd Friend in Oxford- 
shire. The House and Church stand parallel to each 
other^ at a small distance ; a circular lawn, or rather 
grass-plot, spreads between them ; shrubs and trees 
curve from each side of the Dwelling, veilinrr, but not 
hiding the Church. From the front of this Dwelling, 
no part of the Burial-ground is seen ; but as you wind 
by the side of the Shrubs toward the Steeple end of 
the Churchy the eye catches a single, small, low, 
monumental head-stone, moss-grown, sinking into, and 
gently inclining towards, ,the earth. Advance, and 
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the Church-yard, populous and gay with glittering 
Tombatouesy opens upon the Tiaw* Tlus humble^ 
and beaatiful Parson^ called forth a tribfute which 

will not be out of its place here. 

Where holy ground be^ns— unhallowed endS| 
Is marked by uo distiuguisbable line ; 
The turf unites— the pathways intertwine ; 
And wheresoe'er the stealing footstep tends, 
Garden, and that Domain where Kindred, FriendS| 
And Neighbours rest together, here confound 
Their several features — mingled like the sound 
Of many waters, or as evening blends 
With shady night. Soft airs, from shrub and flower. 
Waft fragrant greetings to each s3ent grave $ 
Meanwhile between those Poplars, as they wave 
Their lofty summits, comes and goes a sky 
Bright as the glimpses of Eternity, 
To Saints accorded in their mortal hour. 

Note 2. Page 296. 

Rurai Ceremony, 

This is still continued in many Churches in West- 
moreland. It lakes place in the month of July when 

the floor of the Stalls is strewn with fresh rushes ; 
and hence it is called the Kush-bearing.'' 

NoT£ 3. Page 298» 

I'eaching its to forget them or forgive* 

This is borrowed from an affecting passage in Mr. 

George Dyer's History of Cambridge. 
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NoT£ 4. Page 298, 

Had we, like them, endured , 
Sore stress of apprehension* 

See Burnet, who is unusually animated on this sub- 
ject ; the east wind, so aoxiously expected and pray- 
ed for^ was called the ^ Protestant wind*'' 

NoTB 5. Page 301. 

Fef wiU tDt not eoneeeU the preebnts Cross, 
lAJee Men ashamed* 

Thb Lutherans have retained the Cross withia 
their Churches ; it is to be regretted that we have not 

done the same* 

Note 6. Page 304. 

Or like the Alpine Mounty that takes its name 
From roseate hues, ^c. 

Some say that Monte Rosa takes its name from a 
belt of rock at its summit — a very unpoetical and 
scarcely a probable supposition* 

27* 
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DEDICATION. 

Dbjb FelhW'TraodUrs! tUnh not thai Muse 
Presents to notice these memorial Laysj 

Hoping the general eye thereon mil gaze , 
Man a mirror that gives back the hues 
Of Uving Nature; no — though free to ehuse 
The greenest bowers, the most inviting waysj 
The fairest landscapes and the brightest days^ 
She felt too deeply what her skiU must lose. 
For You she wrought ; — ye only can supply 
The lifey the truth, the beauty ; she confides 
In that enjoyment which with you abides^ 
Trusts to your love and viDtd memory ; 
Thus far contented that for You her verse 
Shall lack notfower the ^ meeting smrf topieree f*^ 

W. WORDSWORTM. 
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SONNET. 

FI8H-WOMIN« — OIT JMOIKO AT CAMJM^ 

'Ti8 said, fkntastic Ocean doth enfold 

The likeness of whatever on Land is seen ; 

But, if the Nereid Sisters and their Queen, 

Above whose heads the Tide so long hath roli'd. 

The Dames resemble whom we here behold. 

How terrible beneath the opening waves 

To sink, and meet them in their fretted caves. 

Withered, grotesque, immeasorably old, 

And shrill and fierce in accent ! — Fear it not ; 

For they Earth's fairest Daughters do excel ; 

Pure unmolested beauty is their lot ; 

Their voices into liquid music swell, 

Thrilling each pearly cleft and sparry grot— 

The undisturbed Abodes where Seapnymphs dwell ! 



SONNET. 

BRUGES.^ 

Bri ciES I saw attired with golden light 

(Streamed from, the west) as with a robe of power : 

'Tis passed away ; — and now the sunless hour. 
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That blowly introtiucinL^ graceful ni^lit 

Best suiu with iallea grandeur^ to my sight 

Offers her beaaty, her magnificeDce, 

An«l all the irraces left her for defence 

Aguiost the injuries of time, tlie spite 

Of Fortune, and the desolating storms 

Of future War. Advance not — spare to hide, 

O gun tie Fower of Darkness i these mild hues ; 

Obscure not yet these aUent areDues 

Of stateliest Architecture, where the ferns 

Of rviui-iiike i: emaic&i with soft motioai glide I 



SONNET. 

Ths Spirit of Antiquity, enshrined 

In sumptuous Buildings, vocal hi sweet Song 

And Tales transmitted through the popular tonguei 

And with devout solemnities entwined, 

Strikes at the seat of grace within the mind : 

Hence Forms that slide with swan-lil^e ease along; 

Hencemotions, even amid the vulgar throng, 

To an harmonious decency confined ; 

As if the Streets were consecrated ground. 

The City one vast Temple — dedicate 

To mutual respect in thought and deed ; 

To leisure, tu lorbc'Liraiiccs sedate; 

To social cares Irom jarring passions freed ; 

A nohier peace than that in desarts found! 
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SONNET. 

AFTSR V18ITIKO TH£ FIELD OF WATEELOO. 

A WINGED Goddess, clothed in vesture wrought 
Of rainbow colours ; One whose port was bold. 
Whose overburthened hand could scarcely hold 
Tho glittering crowns and garlands which it brought, 
HoverM in air above the far-famed Spot. 
She vanished— All was joyless, blank, and cold ; 
But if from wind-swept fields of corn that rulPd 
In dreary billows, from the meagre cot, 
And monuments that may soon disappear. 
Meanings we craved which could not there be found ; 
If the wide prospect seemed an envious seal 
Of great exploits ; we felt as Men should feel, 
With such vast hoards of hidden carnage near, 
And horror breathing from the silent ground i 



SONNET. 

SC£N£RY BETWKEN MAMUR AND LIKG£. 

What lovelier homo could gentle Fancy chuse ? 
Is this the Stream, whose cities, heights, and plains^ 
War's favorite play-ground, are with crimson stains 
Familiar, as the Morn with pearly dews ? 
The Morn, that now along the silver Meusb 
Spreading her peaceful ensigns, calls the Swains 
To tend their silent boats and ringing wains, 
VOL* III. 28 
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Or strip the bouGfh whose mellow fruit bestrews 
The ripeuiug corn bcueath it. As mine eyes 
Turn from the fortified and threatening hill, 
How sweet the prospect of yon watery glade, 
With Its grey rocks, clustering in pejisiye sbadej 
That, shaped like old monastic torrets^ rise 
From the amooth meadow-ground| aerene and still. 



SONNET. 

AlX-Uk-CHAPCLLS. 

Was it to disenchant, and to undo^ 
That we approaciied the Seat of Charlemaine ? 
To sweep from many an old romantic strain 
That iaith which no devotion may renew ! 

Why does this puny Church present to view 
Its feeble columns ? and that scanty Chair j 
This Sword that One of our weak times might wear | 

Dhjects of false pretence, or meanly true ? 
If from a Traveller's fortune I might claim 
A palpable memorial of that day^ 
Then would I seek the Pyreneau Breach • 

»" Let a wall of rocks be imagined from three to six hundred feet lu 
height, and rising between France and Spain, so as physically to sep- 
arate the two kingdoms — let us i.incy this wall curved like a crescent 
with its convexity towards France. Lastly let us suppose thai in the 
very middle of the wall a brcacii of 300 feet wide has been beaten down 
by the famous Roland, :\nd we may iiave a gooa idea of vviiat the moun- 
tkineers call the 'Brsche de Roland. ' *^ 
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Which Roland clove with huge two-handed sway, 

And to the enormous labor left his name^ 

Where uDremitting frosts the rocky Crescent bleach. 



SONNET. 

IM TUB CATWWIUfcAfi AT COLOOSH. 

0 FOR the help of Angels to complete 
This Temple — -Angels governed by a Plau 
Hqw gloriously pursued by daring Mao^ 
Studious that Hb might not disdain the Seat 
Who dwells in Heaven I But ib^X inspiring heat 
Hath faile4 ; iMid noW| ye Powm ! whose gorgeous 

wings 

And splendid aspect yon emblazonings 
But faintly picture^ 'twere an office meet 
For youy on these unfinished Shafb to try 
The midnight virtues of your harmony : — 
This vast Design might tempt you to repeat 
Charms that call forth upon empyreal ground 
Immortal Fabrics — rising to the sound 

01 penetrating harps and voices sweet ! 
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SONNET. 

author's VOTAOE DOWIf THE BH1>'£ (THIRTY TEARS 

AGO.] 

Thk cuniideoce of Youth our only Art, 
And Hope gay Pilot of ihe bold design, 
We saw the ItviD^ Landscapes of the Rhine, 
Reach after reach, ^iilute us cind depart ; 
Slow sink the spires, —and up again they start I 
But who shall count the Towers as they recline 
O'er the (l;irk steeps, or on the horizon line 
Striding, with shattered crests, the eye athwart ? 
More touching still, more perfect was the pleasure^ 
When hurrying forward till the slackening stream 
Spread like a spacious Mere, we there could measure 
A smooth free course along the watery gleam, 
Think calmly on the past, and mark at leisure 
Features which else had vanished like a dream. 



SONNET. 

IN A CARRIAGE, UPON TUiu BAJ>iKS OF THE RHINE. 

Amid this dance of objects sadness steals 

O'er the defrauded heart — while sweeping by. 

As in a fit of Thespian jollity, 

Beneath her vine-leaf crown the green Earth reals : 

Backward, in rapid evanescence, wheels 
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The venerable pagtantry of Time, 

Each beetling rampart — and each Tower sublime^ 

And what the Dell unwiUinglj reveals 

Of lurking cloistral arch, through trees espied 

Near the bright River's edge. Yet why repine ? 

Pedestrian liberty shall jet be mine 

To muse, to creep, to halt at wiU, to gaze : 

Freedom which youth with copious haad supplied, 

May in fit measnra bless my later days. 



HYMN, 

VOB TBS BOATMEN, AS THEY APPROACH THS B.APIDS, 
VVDKR THE CASTLJS OE UIOSLBSRO. 

Jfisu ! bless our slender Boat 
By the current swept along ; 

Loud its threatenings — let them not 

Drown the music of a Song ^ 
Breathed thy mercy to implore, 

Wliere these troubled waters roar I 

Lord and Saviour ! who art seen 
Bleeding on that precious Rood ; 

If, while through the meadows greem 
Gently wound the peaceful fiood^ 

We forgot Thee, do not Thou 

Disregard thy Suppliants now ! 
28* 
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Hither, like yon ancient Tower 

WatchiDg o'er the River's bed, 
Fling the shadow of thy power, 
Ebe we sleep among the Dead ; 

Traveller on the billowy Sea, 
Shield us in our jeopardy ! 

Guide our Bark among the waves ; 

Through the rocks our passage smooth ; 

Where the whirlpool frets an/l riixm 

Let thy love its auger soothe ; 
All our hope u placed in Thee ; 

Miserere Domino ! 



SONNET. 

LOCAL RECOLLECTION Off THE HEIGHTS NEAR BOCKHEm 

Abruptlt paused the Strife; — the field throughout 
Resting upon his arms each Warrior stood, ' 

Checked in the very act and deed of blood, 
With breath suspended — like a listening Scout. 
O Silence ! thou wert Mother of a shout 
That thro' the texture of yoa a/Airc dome 
Clove its glad way — a cry of harvest borne 
Uttered to Heaven in ecstacy devout ! 
The barrier Rhine hath flashed, thro' battle-smoke, 
Ob men who gazed heart-smitten by the view. 
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As if all Germany had felt the shock* 

Fly, wretched Gauls! ere they die cliargo renew 
Who have seen (themselves delivered from the yoke) 
The unconquerable Stream his course pursue. 



SONNET. 

TBK SOimCB OF TBX DANUBE.^ 

Not* (like his great compeers) indignantly 

Dotli Danube spring to life ! The wandering stream 
(Who loves the Cross, yet to the Crescent's gleam 
Unfolds a willing breast) with infant glee 
Slips from his prison walls : and Fancy^ free 
To follow in his track oi silver light, 
Reachesi with one brief moment's rapid flighty 
The vast Cncincture of that gloomy sea 
Whose rough winds Orpheus soothed; whose waves did 
greet 

So skilfully that they forgot their jars — 

To waft the heroic progeny of Greece, 

When the first Ship sailed for the golden Fleece ; 

Argo exalted by that daring feat 

To a conspicuous height among the stajns ! 
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MEMORIAL, 

MKAR THE OUTLET OF THE LAKE OF THUIC 

MEiJ^ES FREVJ^DKS 
ALOra RBDIJ^O 
MDCCCXFilL'' 

A&ouKD a wild and woudy hill 
A gravelled path-way treadiDg^ 
We reached a votive Stone that bears 

The name of Aloys Reding.* 

Well judged the Friend who placed it there 
For silence and protectioiiy 
And haply with a finer care 
or dutifbl afieetion* 

The Sun regards it from the West, 

Sinking in summer glory ; 

And, while he sinks^ avoids a type 

Of that pathetic story* 

And oft he tempts the patriot Swiss 
Amid the grove to linger ; 
Til! all is dim, ^ave this bright Stone 
Touched by his golden 6nger* 
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SONNET, 

Tracks let me follow far from human-kind 

Which these illusive greetings may not reach ; 

Where only Nature tunes her voice to teach 

Careless pursuits, and raptures unconfined. 

No Mermaid warbles (to allav the wind 

That drives some vessel tow'rds a dangerous beach) 

More thrilling melodies ! no caverned Witch 

Chaunting a love-spillj ever iiilci twined 

Notes shrill and wild with art more musical i 

Alas ! that from the lips of abject Want 

Ami Idleness in tatters mendicant 

They should proceed — enjoyment to enthral^ 

And with regret and useless pity haunt 

This bold^ this pure^ this sky-born Waterfall 



SOxNNET. 

THS FALL OF THE AAR-^KANDSC. 

From the fierce aspect of this River throwing 

His giant body o'er the steep rock's brink, 

Back in astonishment and fear we shrink : 

But, gradually a calmer look bestowing, 

Flowers we espy beside the torrent growing ; 

Flowers that peep forth from many a cleft and chinky 

Andy from the whirlwind of his anger, drink 
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Hues ever fresh, in rocky fortress bhjwing : 

They suck^ from breath that threatening to destroy 

Is more benignant than the dewy eve, 

Beauty, and life, and raotions as of joy: 
Nor doubt but He to whom yon Pine-trees nod 
Their heads in tign of worship^ Nature^ God, 
These humbkr adorations wiU receive. 



SCENE 

ON THE LAKE OF BRIENTZ. 

What know we of tbt Blest above 
But that they sing and that they love i 
Yet, if they ever did inspire 
A mortal hymn, or shaped the choir, 
NoW| where those harvest Daa^els Hoat 
Homeward in their rugged Boat, 
(While all the ruffling winds are fled, 
Each slumbering on some mountain's head,) 
Now, surely, hath that gracious aid 
Been felt, that influence is displayed. 
Pupils of heaven, in order stand 
The rustic Maidens, every hand 
Upon a Sister's shoulder laid^~ 
To ( haunt, as glides the hoar along, 
A siiiiple, but a touching Song ; 
To chaunt, as Angels do above, 
The melodies of Peace in Love ! 
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Foft geDtleit uses, oft-times Nature takes 
The work of Fancy from her willing hands ; 

And even such beautiful creation makes 
As renders needless spells and magic wands^ 
And for the holdest tale belief commands* 
When hrst my eyes beheld that famous Hill 
The sacred Engelbero, celestial Bands, 
With intermingling motions soft and stilly 
Hung round its top^ on wings that changed their hues 
at will. 

Clouds do not name those Visitants; they were 

The very Angels whose authentic lays, 

Sung from that heavenly ground in middle air. 

Made known the spot where Piety should raise 

A holy Structure to the Almighty's praise. 

Resplendent Apparition j if in vain * 

My ears did listen, 'twas enough to gaze ; 

And watch the slow departure of the train, 

Whose skirts the glowing Mountain thirsted to detain 1 



oua hAs>r OF ths snow. 

Meek Virgin Mother^ more benign 
Than fairest Star upon the height 

01 thy owa* mountain set tu keep 

* Mount Biglit 
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Lone vigils thro' the hours ol Iccp, 
What oye can look upon thy shrine 
Untroubled at the sight? 

These crowded Ofierings as they hang 

In sign of misery relieved, 
Even these, without inteut of thehrs, 
Report of comfortless despairs, 
Of many a deep and cureless pang 
And confidence deceived. 

To Thee, in this aerial cleft, 
As to a common centre, tend 
All sufferings that no longer rest 
Ou mort^il succour, all distrest 
That pine of human hope hereft, 
Nor wish for earthly friend* 

And hence, O Virgin Mother mild ! 
Tho* plenteous flowers around thee blow. 
Not only from the dreary strife 
Of Winter, but the storms of life, 
Thee have thy Votaries aptly styled 
Oiii Lady of the Snow.*^ 

Even for the Man who stops not here, 

But down llio irric^uous valley hies, 
Thy very name, O Lady ! liings, 
O^er blooming fields and gushing springs, 
A iiolv Shadow soft and dear 
Of chastening sympathies ! 

ISor falls tiiut intermingling shade 
To Summer gladsomeness unkind ; 
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It chastens only to requite 
With gleams of fresher, purer, light ; 
While, o'er the flower-enamelled glade, 
More sweetly bieailies the wind* 

But on f — a tempting downward way, 

A verdant path before us lies | 
Clear shines the glorious sun above ; 
Then give free course to joy and love^ 
Deeming the evil of the day 
Sufficient for the wise. 



SONNET. 

'J^fi TOWN OF SCJBWTTZ. 

By antique Fancy trimmed — tho' lowly, bred 
To dignity — In thee O Schwttz ! are seen 

The genuine features of the goideu mean ; 
Equality by Prudence governed. 
Or jealous Nature niling in her stead ; 
Aud, therefore, art thou blest with peace, srrene 
As tiiat ot the sweet fields and meadows green 
In unambitious compass round thee spread ! 
Majestic Bbrne, high on her guardian steep, 
Holding a central station of command, 
Might well be styled this noble Body's Head ; 
Thou, lodg'd 'mid mountainous entrenchments deep. 
Its Heart ^ ; and ever may the heroic Land 
Thy name, O Schwttz, in happy freedom keep I 
YOU III* 29 
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SONNET. 

en HEABING THE "ran/. \ Ai III ' ON THE TOP OF 

THE PASS OF 8T» OOTBA&O* 

I LISTEN -**bal no facuhj of mioa 
Avails those modulations to detect^ 

Which, heard in foreign lands, the Swiss affect 
With tenderest passion ; leaving him to pine 
(So fame reports) and die ; his sweet breath'd kine 
Remembering, and green Alpine pastures deck'd 
With vernal flowers. Yet may we not reject 
The tale as fabulous. — Here while I recline 
Mindful how others love this simple Strain, 
Even here, upon this glorious Mountain (named 
Of God himself from dread pre-eminence) 
Aspiring thoughts by memory are reclaimed ; 
And, thro' the Music's touching influence, 
The joys of distant home my heart enchain. 



XM£ CUU&CH OF 8A« SALVADOR ^, SLIuN FROM TBS LiAKS 

or LUGABO. 

Thou sacred Pile J whose turrets rbe. 
From yon steep Mountain's loftiest stage, 

Guarded by lone San Salvador ; 
Sink (if thou must) as heretofore, 
To sulphurous bohs a sacrifice. 

But ne'er to human rage ! 
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On Horeb's top, on Sinai, deigned 

To restibe universal Lord : 

Why leap the fountains from their cells 

Where everlasting^ Boiiiity dwells ? 

— That, while the creature is sustaiued| 

His God may be adored* 

CiiflTs, fountains, rivers, seasons, times, 
Let all remind the soul of heaven ; 

Our slack devotion needs them all ; 
And Faith, so oft of sense the thrall, 
While she, by aid of Nature, climbs. 

May hope to be forgiven. 

I love, where spreads the villai^e lawn, 
Upon some knee-worn Cell to gaze ; 
Hail to the firm unmoving Cross, 
Aloft, where pines their branches toss ! 
And to the Chapel far withdrawn, 
That lurks by lonely ways I 

Short-sighted Children of the dust 
We live and move in sorrow's power ; 
Extinguish that unblest disdain 
That scorns the altar, mocks tiie fane, 
Where patient Sufierers bend —in trust 
To win a hi^>pier hour. 

Glory, and patriotic Love, 

And all the Pomps of this frail " spot 

Which men call Earth," have yearned to seek, 

Associate with Uie simply meek, 
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llclii^ion in the sainted grovCi' 
And ia the haiiowad g;rot. 

Thither, ia time of adverse shocks, 
Of faiutiiig faep«s mmd teckward wills^ - 
Did^ttlghty Toll repair <if did ~ 

A Hero cast in Nature's mould, 
Deliverer of the steadfast rocks 
And of the ancient hills ! 

* Ife^ too, of battlMBsrtycs chief I 
Who, to recal hto dannted peers, 

For victory shaped an open space, 

By gathering^ with a wide embrace, - ' ' ' 

Into his single heart, a sheaf 

Of fatal Austrian speai &. 

r f 

Ye Alps, in many a rugged link 
Far-stretched, and Tiiou, majestic Po^ 
Dimly from yon tail Mount descried, 
Where'er I wander be my Guide, 
Sweet Charity ! — that bids us think. 
And feel, if W0 would kBov 1 < - 

• Arnold Wiokekeid<«t fSm Mle ivf 8«npM^Mkem AoMiaii 

phalanx in this manner. The mnt U one of tbe.inort ^Itui^ 
ann:ils of Swiss heroism; and pictures and pxinti of It are fiequent 

throughout the country. 
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WQB9 mnmi— AT t» mt4» ow mm W coko. 

Dread hour ! when upheaired by war's sulphurous blast. 
This sweet-visaged Cherub of Parian stona 

So far from the holy ttadoauBe was caat> . ' - 
To couch in thii ttildMt mt btBmbkn' alone % < 

To rest where the lisard may bask in the palm 

Of his half-open hand pure from blemish or speck ; 
And the green, gilded suake, without troubling the cahn 
Of the beautiful counteaanee, twine roand'his neck. 

Where haply (kind service to Piety due 1 ) 

When winter the grove of its mantle bereaves, 

Some Bird (^like our own honoured Iledbreast) may strew 
The desolate ^lumberer with moss and with leaves, 

FuENTES once harboured the Good and tlie Brave, 

Nor to her was the dance of soft pleasure unknown ; 
Her banners for festal enjoyment did wave 

While the thrill of her hies thro' the mountains was 
blown : • 

Now gads the wild vine o'er the pathless Asceat — 
O silence of Nattire, how deep is thy sway 

When the whiriwind of human destruction is spent, 
Our tumults appeased, and our strifes passed away 1 
29* 
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ram mAUAir minuuvr, ,*>d TntwfBt, mathxu^ 

1. 

Now that the lareweU tear is^dHddy 

Heaven prosper thee, be hope thy guide ! 

■ 

Hope be thy guide, adventurous Boy ; 
Itie of thy trttvel^ joy I 
Whether for London boand — to trill 
Thy mouutaiu notes with simple skill ; 
Or on thy hend to poise a show' 
Ot plaster-eraft in $eetti1y 'row i 
The graceful form of milk-white steed. 
Or Bird that soared with Ganymede ; 
Or thro' mnr hamlets then wAt hear 
The sightless Milton, with his haii 
Around his placid temples curled ; 
And Shakespear at his side— a fraght. 
If clay could think and mind were weighty 
For him who bore the world ! 
Hope be thy guidoi adventurous Boy.$ ' 
The wages of thy travel^ joy ! 

2. 

But thou^perhaps, (alert and free 

The' serving sage piiilosophy) 

Wilt raisUe. over Jull and daloi 

A Vender of the well-wrought Seale . 

Whose sentient tube instructs to time 
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A purpose to a fickle clime : 

Whether thou chuse this useful part| 

Or minister to fiaet art^ . 

The' robbed of many a cherish M dream, 

And crossed by many a shatter d scheme^ 

What stirring wDii4ar» wilt tbou. aea. 

In the proud Isle of liberty! 

Yet will the Wanderer sometimesi pine , 

With thoughts which no delights can chains^ 

Becal a Sister's last emhracO) 

His Mother's neck entwiue | 

Nor shall forget the Maiden coy 

That would have lovM the bnight4iair^d Boy ! 

My Sonc:, cncourao^ed hy the grace 

That beams from his ingenuous ioLce^ 

For this AdvBsturer scruples not 

To prophesy a golden lot ; 

Due reconipeuce^ and safe return 

To CoMo^s steeps -^his happy bourne f 

Where he, aloft in Garden glade, 

Shall tend, with hi3 own dark-eyed Maidy - 

The towering maize, and prop the twig 

That ill supports the luscious fig ; 

Or feed his eye in paths sun-proof 

With purple of the treliis-foof, 

That thro' the jealous lea?es escapes 

From Cadenabbia's pendant grapes. 

— Oh might he tempt that Goathardi-child 
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To share his wanderiiisi ! ke whose look 

Eiren yet my heart can scarcely brook, 
So louchingly he smiled^ 
As with a raptare eaught Jrom beaveii^ 
When Pity's «iMked ahas were giYeii. 



FART IL 
1. 

With nodding plumes^ and l^^bdy 4r«it 

Like Furestera in leaf-^reeo vest, 

The UeLvetiaa MoiiataineerS) on ground 

For TelFs ikaad arcksry renowaedy 

Before the Targ^et stood — to claim 
The guerdon of the steadiest aioi* 
Loud was the rifle^n's report, 
A st:iiilinff thunder quick and short! 
Bin, tiyiug thro' the heights around, 
Echo prolonged a leil*taie sound 
Of hearts and hands alike ^ prepared 
The treasures they enjoy to guard I" 
And, if there be a favoured hour 
When Heroes are allowed to quit 
The Tuaib, aud on the clouds to sit 
With tutelary power, 
On their Descendants shedding grace, 
This was the hour, and that the place. 
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But TriiUi inspired <the Bards of oU 

When of an iron agtf they told, 

Which to unequal laws gave birth^ 

That drove Astraea from the earth. 

— A gentle Boy — (perchance with blood 

As noble as the best endued, 

But seemingly a Thing despised ; 

Even by the sun and air unprized ; 

For not a tinge oi iluwery streak 

Appeared upen his tender cheek,) ^ ' 

Heirtdeaf to those rebouildiof notes? ^ 

Of pleasure, by his silent Goats— ' • 

Sate far apart in forest shcd^ 

Pale, ragged, bare his feet and faead^ 

Mute as the snow upon the hill, 

And, as the Saint he prays to, still. 

Ah, what avails heroic deed ? j > < i 

What liberty ? if na delence* 

Be won for feeble Innocence— . - 

Father of Ali i if wilful MsAr must read 

His punishment Im soul«distfes8, > 

Grant tu the morn oi liie its uatuiai blessedness 1 
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SOxNNET. 

THE LAST SUPPF.R, BV LEONARDO DA VIXCf, IN THK Rll- 

FECTORY OF TH£ C0f4VEMT OF MARIA D£ULA QRAZIA 

MILA2C* 

Tho' searching damps and many an envious flaw 
Have marred this Work, the calm etherial grace^ 

Tlio love deep-seated in the Saviour's lacLy 

The ?iiercy, goodness, have not failed to awe 

The CiemeDts ; as they do melt and thaw 

The heart of the Beholder — and erase 

(At least for one rapt moment) every trace 

Of disobedience to the primal law. 

The annunciation of the dreadfol truth 

Made to the Twelve, survives ; the brow, the cheeky 

And hand reposing on the board in ruth 

Of what it utters,* while the unguilty seek 

UjKiuestiuiiable meanings, still bespeak 

A labour worthy of eternal youth ! 



TB£ SCUPSX OF TH£ SUM» 1821. 

High on her speculative Tower 
Stood Science waiting for the Hour 
When Sol was destined to endure 
That darkening of his radiant face 

• " The liaud 

Sang with the voice, and this the argumeot." Mu/eok* 



Digitized 



TOUB ON THE CONTINENT. 347 

Which Superstition strove to chase^ 
Erewhile^ with rites iflipure. 

Afloat beneath Italian sklesy 

Thro' regions fair as Paradise 

We gaily passed, — till Nature wrought 

A silent and unlooked-for change^ 

That checked the desultory range . 
Of joy and sprightly thought* 

Where'er was dipped the toiling oar 
The waves danced round us. as before^ 
As lightly^ tho' of altered hue ; 

'.Mid icccot coolness, such as lalls 
At noon-tide irom umbrageous walls • 
That screen .the morning dew*. 

No vapour stretched its wings ; no cloud 
Cast far or near a murky shroud ; 

The sky an azure field displayed ; 

'Twas sun-light sheathed and gently charmed^ 

Of all its sparkling rays disarmed^ 

And as in slunibor laid ; — 

Or something night and day between. 
Like moon-shine — but the hue was green; 
Still moon-shine, without shadow, spread 
On jutting rock, and curved shore, 

Where gazed t\w IVasant from his door, 
And on the mountain's head. 

It tinged the Julian steeps — it lay 
Upon Lugano's ample bay ; 
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The ttAeaa^g ^thmk 
O'er Villas, IVrraces/ «iid VoWen, * ' 

To Albogasio's olive bowerS| 

Porlezza's Verdant lawn. ' * * ' 

But Faucy, with the speed of ^ref 

Hath fled to Miian^a loftiest spire. 

And there aliffhts 'mid that aerial host 

Of futures human and divine,^® 

White as the snows of Apennine * 

IndiHrated by frost. ' 

Awe-ttricken she beholds the anray 

That guards I lie 4 cm pie ui^ht and day ; 

Angels she sees that might from heaveu have flown | 

And Virgin Saintt— *who not in irain 

Have striven by purity to gain 

The beatific crown ; 

Far-strctching[ files, concentric rin{^s 
Each narrowing above each; — tiie wings 
The uplifted palms^ the silent marble lips. 
The stnrry zone of sovereign height, 
All steeped in this portoutyii& ii^^ht ! 
All sufiering dim eclipse I 

Thus after Man had fallen, (if aught 
Theie perisiiable apheres have wrought 

May with thai issue be compared) 
Throngs of celestial visages. 
Darkening like water In the breesOi 

A holy bddae^d shared* 
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See I while I spea^ Ute labouriiig Swu 
His glad delivetance has begim : 

The cypress waves its sombre plume 
More cheerily ; aud Towu aad Towef| 
The Vineyard and the Olive bowery 
Their lustre re-assume ! 

Oh ye, who guard and grace my Home 

While iu far-distant Lauds we roam. 
Enquiring though^ are turned to you $ 
Does a clear ether meet your eyes ? 

Or have black vapours hid the skies 
And mouatains from your view ? 

I ask iu vain — aud koow far less 
If sickness, sorrow, or distress 
Have spared my Dwelling to this hour : 
Sad bliudness ! but urdaiiiod to prove 
Our Faith in Heaven's unfailing love 
And all-controlling Power, 



nx nmxK corrAax ontts. 
1. 

How blest the Maid whose heart — ^et liee 
From Love's uneasy sovereignty, 
Beats With a fancy ruining high 

Her simple cares to maguify ; 

VOL. IU. 30 
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Hath cheriMi^ hoMMm^Hl 

Wiio knowi> not pomp, who heeds not pelf j 
Whose heavi^ftt #iQ,i(»^ ^ look. . , 
Askance ttpan, tm, prelty .$«lf . . 

Reflected in some crystal brook ; 

Whom grief hatb sp^e4 ]H(bp UP t w 

But in sweet pity $ w4 m bmr 

Auotliei a praise frouj, euyy cjear. 

Such, (but O lavish Nature ! why 
That dark unfathomable eye, 
Where lucks « Spirit tliat replies ' . . 
To stillest mood of softest skies, 
Yet hmi» at peace to be o'erthrowD, 
Another's — first, and her owft % 
Such, haply, yon Italian Maid, 
Our Lady's laggard Votaress, 
Halting beneath the chesnui shade • , . : 
To accomplish there her loveliness ; ^ . « 
Nice aid mulemiil lingers lend ; . , 

A Sister serves with hand | 

Then, glittering like a star, she joina the festal 
band* ^ 

3. 

How blest (if ti utli may entertain 
Coy fancy with a bolder strain) 
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The HELTsmAic Oiri irtio dailjr brdves^ 

In her li^ht skiff, the tossing wuves, " • ' 
And quits the bosom of the deep 
Only to dimb the ^u^d steep f ^ * 
— Say whence tl»at modufated* tshout f " ' ' ' 
From Wood-nymph of Diana's throng ? ' 
Or does the greeting to a rout 
Of giddy Baeehantlft belong ? 
Jubilant outcry ! — rock and glade 
Resounded — but the voice obeyed 
The breath of an Helvetian Maid, 

Her beauty dainsles tbe'tfakk wtrod % 

Her courage animates the flood ; 

Her step the elastic green*sward meets 

Returiiing unreluetuit sweets ; 

The mountains (as ye heard) rejoice 
Aloud, salured by her voice I 
Blithe Parson of Alpine grace^ 
Be as thoo art —J for through thy veins 
The blood of Heroes runs its race ! 
And nobly wilt thou brook the chains 
■ That, for the inrtuous, Life prepares ; 
The fetters which the Matron wears; 

The Patriot Mothers weight of anxious cares I 
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«f Sweel .Hiovuikiaii Girl I < a vety ohdwer ' 

Of beauty was thy earthly dower," * " » 
Wb^n Thou didst pass before my ejes^ ^ 
GfiX Vision uoder wUea 9ki#t^ ^ 
While Hope and Lov« arcMiad thte played 
Near the rough Falls of iDversneyd I 
Time caDDot thin tfay tewtog haifi 
Nor take one ray of light from Thee ; 
For in mv I aocv thou dost share 
The gift of Immortality ; 
And there shall hloom^ with Thee allied^ 
The Votaress by Lugauo'S side ; 
And thftt iotrepid Nymphj oa Uri's steep^ descried I 

I 

SONNET. 

VBM- WLvmt arrxHDSD by buohapartx for a Taivar- ' 

SUtffCS IN MOLAJN, HOW LtntO- Ittl irAV-^ 
SIDE on THE 8XMFL0N PASS. 

AwBiTiOKy following dowB this &r^4hmed slope ' 

Her Pioneer, the snow-dissolving Sun, 

While clarions prale of KiajQdoms to be wqh^ ' 

Perchance, in futare ages, here may stop ; 

Taught to mistrust her flattering horoscope 

By ada^onitioQ &om this prostrate Stone i 

Memento uninscrihed of Pride o'erthrowiii 

* See Vol. U. p. 39. 
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Vanity's hieroglyphic 5 — a choice trope 

In Fortune's rhetoric. Daughter of the Rock, 

Rest where ^ course ^Wift'tta^fed hf Power t)ivine ! 

The Soul transported sees, from hint of thine^ 
Crimes which the great AvengeHs hand provoke^ 
Hears combats wbistliAg' o%r the ensanguine Iheath : 

What groans ! what shrieks ! what quietness in death ! 



, STANZAS, ' " - . \ 

COMPOSJCO THE SYMPLON PASS. > . 

* 

Yallombrosa I 1 longed in thy shadiest wood ' 

To slumber replfned on the moss-covered floor,' 

To listen to Anio's precipitous Hood, 

When the stillness of evening hath softened its roar ; 

To range thro' the Temples, of Pjestuh, to muse 

In Pompeii, preserved by her burial in earth ; 

Ou picUures to gasu^, where they drank in their hues ; 

And murmur sweet Songs on thtf ground of their birth ! 

The beauty of Florence, the grandeur of Rome, 
Could I lelive tbem unseim and not yield to regret ? 
With a hope (and no more) for a season to come, 
Which ne'er may discbatrge the'«ia^iiificdtit'dd)t? 
Thou fortunate Region f whose' Greatness hrarned, 
Awoke to new life frojn its ashes and dust; ' ' . 
Twice-glorified fields 1 if in sadsfeisid I tui^it<sd ' 
From your infinite marrels, the sadness was Just. 

30* 
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Now, risen ere the light-looted Chamois retires 

From dew«ftprinkied grass to heights guarded with snowj 

Tow'rd the mists that hang over the land of my Slres^ 

From the climate of mj^rtles coutentcd i go. 

My thoughts become bright^ like you edging of Fine, 

Black fringe to a precipice lofty and bare^ 

Which, as Irom behind the Sun strikes it, doth shine 

With threads that seem part of his own silver hair. 

Tho' tiie burthen of toil with dear friends we divide, 
Tho' by the same zephyr our temples are fann'd, 
As we rest in the cool orange-bower side by side^ 
A yearning survives which few hearts shall withstand : 
Each step hath its value while homeward move 
O joy when the girdle *of Enj^antl appears ! 
What moment in life is so ccmscious of love^ 

So rich in the tenderest sweetness of tears? 



'I 

XCH0» UPON THX QXUHI. ' 

What , Be^#t of Chase hath broken from the cover ? 

* « 

Stem Gbumi listens to as full a cry, 

As multitudinous a harmony, 

As e'er did riipig thp heights of Latmos over, 

When, from thi^ soft couch of her sleeping Lover, 

Up-starting, Cynthia skimmed the mountam-dew 

In keen pursuit —and gave, where'er she flew, 

Impetuous motion to the Stars above her. 
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A solitary Wolf-dog, rangiog on 

Thro' the bleak concave, wakes this woaderous chime 

Of aiury^voipe^ lpcke4 in uDison. — " 

Faint — far off ^ nieair — deep — solemn and ;iublinie I 

So, from the budy of a single deed, 

A thousand ghostly /oarS| and haunting thoughts, proceed ! 

• - i * • 

aUGG£STEJ> ON A SABBATH MORniMG IS TH£ TALE OF 

cHAaroimV. ' 

To appease the Oods ; or. pnblk thanks t^ yielA h. , 
Or to solicit fcnovle^ of events^ 

Which in her breast futurity concealed ; ... , 
And that the past might have ita Irue intenM : . 
Feelingly told ity living monuments; 
Mankind of yore were prompted to devise 
Rites such as yet Persepolis presents 
Graven on her cankered walls,— -solemnities 
That moved in long array before admiring eyes. 

The Hebrews, thus, carrying in joyful state 
Thick bouglis of palm, and wiiiows from the brook, 
' Marched round the Altar — to commemorate ' ' 
How, when their course they thro' the desart took, 
Guided by signs which ne'er the sky forsook, 
They lodged in leafy tents and cabins low ; ' " 
Green boughs were borne, while for the blast that shoolc 
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Down to the oartli tlio walls of Jericho, 

They uttered loud iH>saBiias^*---iet the trumpets blow I 

And thus, iu order, 'mid the siicred Grove 
Fed in the Lybian Waste by gu»hing wells. 
The Priests and Damsels of Ammonian Jove 
Provoked responses with shrill canticles ; 
While^ in a Ship begirt with silver bells. 
They round his Altar bore the horne<l God, 
Old Chum, tlie solar Deity, who dwells 
Aloft, yet in a tilting Vessel rode, ' 
When mhrerrtil «ea the mouhttiins overflowed. 

m 

Why speak of Roman Pomps ? the hauj^hty claims 
Of Chiefs triumphant after ruthless wars ; 
The feast of JNeptune — and the Cert^al Games^ 
With Images, and Crowns, and empty Cars i 
The dancing Salii — on the shields of Mart 
Striking with Tury ; and the deeper dread 
Scattered on all sides by the hideous jars 

« 

Of Corybantian cymbals^ while the heiid 

Of Cybele was seen, sublimely turrettedf 

At length a Spirit more subdued and soft ^ . 

-Appeared, to govern Christian pageantries: 
The Cross, in calm procession, borne aloft 
Moved to the chaunt of sober litanies* 

Even suchj this day, came wafted on the breeze 
From a long train '— in hooded vestments fair 
Enwrript — and winding, between Alpine trees 

Spiry and fbirk, arounrl tlieir House of Prayer 
Below the icy bed of bright Aao£nti£&e* 
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But O the fairest pageant of a dream . . 

Did never equal, thflit which uiet our eyes^i 

The glacier Pillars with the Ivring Streani 

Of white-robed Shapes^ ^ , seemed linked in solemo guise, 

For the same service, by mysterious ties ; 

Numbers exceeding credible account 

Of number, stood like spotless Votaries 

Prepared to issue from a wintry fount ; 

The impenetrable heart of that exalted Mount 1 

They, too, who sent so far a holy gleaui , 

Whil6 they the Q^urch engirt with motkui si^Wy . . 

A product of that awful Mount did seem, 

Poured from his vaults of everlasting snow ; • 

Not virgin-lilies marshalled in bright row, 

Not swans descending with the stealthy tide, 

A livelier sisterly rcsciobluiice show 

Tlian the iair Forms, that on the turf did glide, 

To that unmoving band — the Shapes aloit descried ! 

* ♦ • » 

Trembling, I look upon the secret springs 
Of that licentious craving in the mind 

To act the God aiuong external things, 
To bind, on apt suggestion, and unbind ; 
And marvel not that antique Faith inclined 

To crowd the world with metamorphosis, 
Vouchsafed in pity or in wrath assigned : 
Such insolent temptations wbuldst thou miss, 

Avoid these sights 5 nor bi ood o'er Fable's durk abyss 
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ELEOIAC STANZAS. 

Ool arriflqg at 1«ii«miie, we heaid of ilie ftte of the Toaaf; Americm 
wbote daafb k here hunented. He Imd teen our companion lor tluee 
days; and we tejniilni oponMonst RIgliiwItfi nutoil'kiqie of 

meeting again in the coime of onrTonr. Gai.DAu, men^oned 

towards the conclnsion of this Piece, is a Viliage at the foot of Mount 
Righi, one of those overwhelmed hy a mass uiiich fell Jrum tiie side 
of the mouutaiu KassBSRG, a few years ago. 

Lulled by the sound of pasu)ral bells, 
Rude Nature- s Pilgrims did we go^ 
Fro» dre^ sommit of the Quteen 
Of MoOTrtaitis, lliroiiGfh a deep ravinei ^ 
Wiiere, iu her lioly Chapel, dwells 
Our Ladj of the Snow.'' 

The sky was blue, the air was mild ; 

Free were the streams and green the bowers ; 

As if, to rough assaults unknown, ' ^ 



The genial spot had ever shown 
A cottntenraaee that sweetly smiled,' 
The face of summer-hours. 

And we were gay, our hearts at ease, 

With pleasure dancing through the frame ; ' 

All that we knew of lively care, 

Our path that itraggled here and there, 

Of trouble — but the llutteriog breeze, 
Of Winter — but a name« ' * 

— If foresight could have rent the veil 

Of three short days — but hush — no more ! 

Calm is the graven and calmer none 
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Than that to which thy cares are gone, 
Thou VicUni the storniy gal9^> 
Asleep on Zubich^s shore ! 

Oh GoDDART I whai art tbou naoie 
« A suabeam followed hy a shade ! 

^Joi more, for au^lit that time supplies, 
The great, the experienced, and the wise 
Too much from this £rai| eartb «Fe cUmbu^ 
And therefore arc betrayed. 

We met, while festive mirtk ran wild, r 

Where, from a deep Lake's ujighty urn, 
Forth slips, like aa eoiraoctused ^9,ve|/ 
A sea-greea Ravers pnmd to laTa^ ' • ' 

With ciHTcuL swift and undeiiied^ 
The towers of old Lucejin* 

We parted upon solemn ground 
Far-lifted tow'rds the unfading sky ; 
But all our thoughts were tkm of Earth 
That gives to common pleasures births 
And nothing in our hearts we found . 
That prompted even a sigh. 

Fetch, sympathising Powers of air. 
Fetch, ye that post o'er seas and lands, 
Herbs ipoistened by Virgini^p deW|i 
A most untimely sod to strenTy 
That lacks the ornamei^tal c^re 
Of kindred human hands f 



360 TOUR ON THE CONTINENT. 

Beloved by every genile Muse 
He left hb Trans-atli^itic home : 
Europe, a realised romance, 

Had opeoed lii^ eaeer glance ; 

What present bliss 1 — wlmt golden views i 

Wliaf storea for years to come \ 

Though lodged within no v^ous firasie. 
His soul her dailj tasks renewed. 

Blithe as the laik on sun-gill wiugs 
Hi^h i^pised pr aa the ^wren ihi^ sifigs 
In shady places, to prpclaUn ... , , . 
Jier modest gratitude 

Not win ii sad] j-uttered praise ; ' 
The words of truth s memorial vow 
Are sweet as morning ihigAifiee abed 
Fraan flowers 'mid GolmvS nflnrs bred ; 
Sweet as Eve's fondly-lingering rays, 
On RiGsi^a silent brow. 

And| when thy Mother weeps for Thee, 
Lost Youth \ a solitary Mother ; 
This tribute from a casual Frieud 
A not unwelcome aid may lend. 
To feed the tender luxury, 
The rising pang to smother. 
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TOXOL ON TH£ CONTINENT. S6l 
SONNET, 

b&Y-FEOSFJXT-— r&OK TH£ PLAIZi OF FJEUNCfi^ 

Lo ! in the burniog W est^ the cra^^ uaif^ ./ 
Of a proud Anurat ! and^ therenpoiiy 
The Atk, her m^nieholy voyage done f * 
YoQ rampant Cloud mimics a Lion's shape ; 
There — combats » faage Crocodile — agape 
A golden -sfietur'td tfwaUo# ! and that brown ' 
And massy Grove, so near yon blazing Town, 
Stirs — and re-cedes — destraction to escape I 
Yet all Is harmless as the Elysiiui shades 
Where Spirits dwell in undisturbed repose^ 
Silently dis^ppear;^ or qiuckiy, jTades ; ^ 
Meek Nature's ev«aiog comment on the siiows 

That fur oblivion take their daily birth, " 

From all the fuming vanities of Earth i 



- . t 

, SONNET. ' » 

f 

on BBmo STRAlffDXD IfEA&TBE BARBOUR OF BOUL^MSl*. 

Wmr cast ye back upon^^ke 0«Uio ahoie^ « * 

Ye furious waves ! a patriotic Son 
Of England — who in hope her coast had won^ 
His project crowned, his pleasant travel o'er ? 
Well — let him pace this noted beach jnce m^e^ 
That gave the Roman his triumphal shells $ 
That saw the Corsican his cap and bells 

VOL. 31 
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Haughtily shake — a tlremiiiug Conqueror I 
Enough ; my Couutry's ClitFs I caa behold. 
And proudly think^ beside the murmuring sea, 
Of checked Ambition — Tyranny controuled, 
And 1 oily cursed with endless memory : 
These local recollections ne'er can cloy ; 
5uch ground I from my very heart enjoy i 



SONNET. 

JVov. 1890. 

WhsbB be the noisy followers ftf the game 

Which Faction breeds ? the turmoil where ? that past 
Thor' Europe, echoing from the Newsman's blast, 
And filled our hearts with grief for England's shame* 

Peace greets us ; — rambling on without aa aim 

We mark majestic herds of Cattle free 

To ruminate^*— couched on the grassy lea. 

And hear far-off the mellow horn proclaim 

Tlie Season's harmless pastime. Ruder sound 

Stirs not ; en wrapt I gaze— with strange delight^ 

While consciousnesses, not to be disowned, 

Here only serve a feeling to invite 

That lifts the Spirit to a calmer height, 

And makes the rural stillness more profound. 
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It tl 



■ * 



me ItdKan Iiinit0iit^>^ ^tu (tee pag»M)ki to the 
train of tliought which j^roduesd th$ ammedjfUce. 
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TO CNTERPRIZE« 
Kbxp for the Ymmg^ ike imfMUMioiied ttiile 

Shed from thy countenance, as I see thee staud 
High on a chalky difi* of Britain's Isie^ 
A sleoder Volitme graspiag In tkj had ~ 
(Perchance the pages that relate 
The various turns of Criisoe'a late) 
Ah, spare the eandtiiig saule^ 
>^ ' Attd iMfit>1ib|R peintiog^ finder bright • • - 
.... As the.^fst flash «f beaaoo-ligbli ' ' - 
Bttt iMither veil tk j head in ahadowi dim^ 
Nor torn tky lace away 
From One who, in the evening of his day, 
To tbee would oier no preaiueptuoui bymn 1 

L 

Bold Spirit ! wko art free to rove 

Among the starry courts ot Jove| 

And ofl in splendour dost appear 

Embodied to poetic eyes, 

While traversing this nether sphere^ 

Where Mortals call thee ' ENTBamsK, 

Daughter of Hope ! her favourite GhUd, 

Whom she to young Ambition bore. 

When Hunter's arrow first defiled 

The Grove^ and stained the turf with gore : 
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Thee winged Fancy took) and muraed 
On broiid J&ii|^mtw' |Mlmgri8h«ve^ ^ 
Or where the mighiieff Waftttm burit t 

Frain Caves oi ixtdiaa woaQtalns hoar ! 
She. mipp^dlhiio ia Baaiher^ft «Jm 
And dm (If lighdy Lrehearae 'i 

What wondtifiiig iShopherds toid in verse) 
From rocky fortress in mid air * 
(Th«i imd wMch i^eaaod line best to- wm) 
Didst oft the flame-eyed Eagle scare 
With iDiant shout, — as often sweep^ 
Paired with the Os^richi o'ler tbfei |dain ; 
Andy tired with sport, wooldst sink, asleep 
Upon the ci uchant Lion's maae i » 
With rolMng years thy strength increased ; 
And, far beyond thy native East, 
thee, by varying titles knowo^ 
As variovsiy thy power was showoi 
Pid incen8e4ieariug Altars rise. 
Which caught ihc bhi/4e of sacrifice. 

From Suppliants panting for the skief ! 

IL 

What theitgb this aneiaat £arth be>|rod ' 

No more by step of I>emi-god, 
^lounting from gkurious deed to deed 
As tlioQ. &0Di> cHme 4o dine- didail' lead^ 
Teft stil^ the tMMeai.bflriiting high, i 
And the hushed farewell of an eye « 
Wlune*noipeMiastiiia$iii|^faBe . < 
A last infrrmily betrays. 
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Prove tbat thf ^mfmhdeMtiJBd Ma^ 
ShaU'M^«iibiDit'<».o0hl<'db4iqr4i'^ 

Ey thy divinity impelled^ * 'irt" ■ t< ; 
The Stripling seeks the teal64 ield'f ^ 

With awe, receives liic hallowed veil| 
' A soft and tender Heroine ' • '* < ^/ 
Vowed tastewrer discipline^ ' * 'm I 
Enflctfoed by thee, the bloom intj Boy 
Makes of the whistling shrouds a toy,* 
And of the Oceans dSsmal'bmst'" 
A play-jrroiind and a couch of rest ; * 
Thou to his dangers dost enchain^ 
'Mid the trlank world of inow and it^^ 
The ChdinoiMhiiser — awed in vjiid^ 
By chasm or dizzy prcH tpice ; ' ^. 
And hast Thou not with triumph* WeL 
How soaring Mortals glide serene 
From cloud to cloud, and brave the light 
With bolder than Icarian ilight ? 
Or, in their bells ef 'crysrtal^ Bi^e'^ * ' 
Where winds and waters cease to strive^ 
For no unholy visitings, 
Among' tto HkMisi)8r»'<tf the Deep^ri/ 
And all the sad and precious things r 
Which there in ghastly aikace Bleef^l 
: ^^{llljn foiuriesiil'roaoh are plaAed 
The secrets of the burning Waste, 
Egyptian Tombs unlock their Dead^, 
Nile treniiljM Itt liit-iMRit^n-heaii 



TO EOTJEBPIUZJE., , , , 

Tboo speak'st — and lo ! the polar Seas 

Uftbosom tbeif last jvjsteries* 

—But oh I wbat transports^ what avbltme reward^ 

Won from the world of niind, dost thdti prepare 
For philosophic Sage — or high-souled Bard 
Waibp ibt'^^tvhse'tn&MA in lonely woddsy 
Hath fed on p^^eants floatin|» thro' the air^ 
Or calentured in depth of limpid floods ; 
Nor grieves— tho* docniedy thro' silent oi^t^t^ to 

bear ' - 
The domination of his glorious themes^ 
Or striigg;ie in nec-werk of thy dreams / 

nr. ... 

Dread Mh^ter of wrath V ' " ' ' 

Who to theur destined pDnishment dost urge 

The Piiarauh^i ui the earthy the men of hardened 

heartt ' ' 

Notunaasisledl'hythetetteriAgstarSy ' ^ 

Thou strew'st temptation o'er the path * 
When they in pomp^ depart^ 
With trampling horim refii^ient cars— 
Soon to be sWiillowed b^^ tfa^Mny surge ; 
Or cast, for lingering death, on unknown strands ; 
Or stifled under we^|ht of desert teids — ' 
Air 'Af ray now, ahd now a living hill^^ 
tieuYing wit^ convulsive throes^ — 
It quivers— and ifr sitll- ; ' * 

Or tof forget ^eir Mdness and their #oes, 
-'Wrapt in a wiiiding«€heet of spotless snows ! 
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TO ENTfeSraitZE. ' 3® 

• , . . « , . -r 

-IV*' 

Back lows the willing current of my Soog^ 
K to provuke such doom the Impious, dare^ 

. Why 9hould dftunt a bbmflJfMm p^rf^ejc ? ; 
— Bold Goddess ! rai^ our Touth aiooDg ; 
ISor let thy genuine impulse fail .to heat « t 
In Warts no longer young ; / 
Still may a ^teran few have pride 
In thoughts whose sternness makes thera sweet 5 

' In fixed resolves hy reason justified i , ^^y 
That to their object cleave like sleet 
Whitening a pine-tree'^ noithern side. 

While fields are naJted ^ BAd w^d«. • . m 

y 

r 

But^ if such homage thou disdain 

As doth i^ith mdli^wing years agreei ^ 

One rarely absent from thy Train • i 

More humble favours um^ obtain 

For tl^ ^Bteated Votary* ' ' 

She, who incites the frolic lambs 

In presence of their heeoless dams^ i 

And to the soUiaiy fawn 

Vouchsafes her lessons -^boooteons Nympli 

That wakes the brees^e — * the sparkling lymph 

Doth hurry to the lawn . . '1 

She^ who Insiiires.tbat strain of joyanca holy 

Which die ^weet Bird«Jaiii^^^|^ed.tbe m^anchul^^ 
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Pours forth in shady groves, shall plead for me ; 

And vernal nujinijigs ojK'iiing bright 

Witli views of midefiuic^ .il^light. 

And cheerful songs^ and suns that shine 

Ou hasy days^ with tliaukiul nights^ be mine. 

VI. 

But thou, O Goddess ! in thv favourite Isle 
(Freedom's impregnable redouit. 
The wide Earth's store-house fenced about 
With breakers roaring to the gales '• • 
That stretch a thousand thousand sails) ' 
Quicken the Slothful, and exdt tirtr Tile I- 
Thv impulse is the lile of Fiime : . 
Glcid Hope wouid almo&t f^a»e to. Uq/ ,{ 
If torn firom thy society; . . , , 
And Love, when worthiest of the name^ ■ # 
Is proud to walk the £furtb with t^ee I 
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• NOTES* • " 

Note 1. Page 323. 
Bruges. 

This is not the iirst poetical tribute which ^iii our 
times has b^a .pai4 . to , ihis ^b€^uti|faL City* , Mr. 
Soothey, in the " Poet's Pilgrimage," speaks of it in 
lines which i c^Qfto^ di^ay myself the jp/e^ui c con- 
necting witb nny own. , 

Time hath not wronged her, nor hath Huin dOHght 
Rudely hdf s(ilendtd Struetures to destlrbj^, ^ 

Save in those recent days, with evil fraught,' 
AVhen Mutability, in drunken joy ' • ■ f 

Triumphaot, and from all restraint r^eaaedy 

Let loose her fierce and many-headed beast. 

But for the scars in that unhappy rage 
Inflicted, firm she stands and undecayed ; 

Like our first Sires, a beautiful old age 
Is hers in venerable years arrayed ; 

And yet, to her, beniQ;nant stars may bring, 
What fate denies to man, — a second spring. 

**VVhen I may read of tilts in days of old, 

And tourneys graced by Chieftains of renown, 
Fair dames, grave citizens, and warriors bold, 
If fancy would pourtray some stately town, 
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Which for Mch ponp it limtre shookl be. 

Fair Brugesi I dnll then remember thee/' 

Miserere Domine. 

See die beaatiful Song in Mr. Coleridge's Tragedj 
The Rsmoesk*" Why is the Harp of Quantock 

silent ? 

Jhrtm 3. FigeSSa 

The event is thus recorded in the Jotirnals of the 
day : When the Austriaai took Hockheim, in one 
part of the en§fagement they got to the brow of the 
hill, whence they had their first view of the iihine. 
They instantly hahed — not a gun was fired— •not a 
voice heard : but they stood gazing on the river witfc 
thoie feelings which the events of the last lo years 
at once caUed ap« Prince Schwartzenberg rode op 
to know the eanse of this sndden stop, tbey then 
gave three cheers, rushed alter the enemy, and drove 
them into the water*'' 

NoTS 4. Page'331. 

N0i {Uk$ kig great Caa^pun) imUjgnmify 
Doik Dmmb§ spring to Ughi / 

Before this quarter of the Black Forest was inhab- 
ited, thesottree of the Danabe might have suggested 

some of tiiose sublime images which Armstrong has 
so finely described ; at present the contrast is most 
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striking* The SfMriiig appe«ts ntt«o]Mckfitt &one 

fiasia upon ilie front of a Ducal palace, with a plea- 
sure-ground opposite ; then, passing uuder the pave- 
meut, lakes the form of- ft littler^ clear, bright, black| 
viguruus rill, barely wide caougli to tempt the agility 
of a cl^d five years old to leap over it, — : and, eiuer- 
ing the .Grarden^ it joins^ after a course of a lew hun- 
dred yards, a Stream much more considerable than 
itself* The copiousness of the Spring at Doneschingen 
must have' procured for it the honour of being named 
the Source of the Danube. 

> 

NoTS 5. Page 332. 

We reached a votive Stone thai hears 

TJie name of Aloys Reding, 

Aloys Reding, it will be remembered, was Captain- 
General oi the Swiss forces, which with a courage and 
perseverance worthy of the cause, opposed the flagi- 
tious, and too successful, attempt of Buonaparte to 
subjugate their country. 

NoTB 6. Page 333. 

On approaching the Stauh^ach, 

« The Staub-bach" is a narrow Stream, which, after 

a long course on the lieights, comes to a sharp edge 
of a somewhat overhanging precipice, overleaps it 
with a bound, and, after a fall of 9d0fe6t,fcMrnis again 
a rivulet. The vocal puwxrs of these musical Beg- 
gars may seem to be exaggerated ; but this wild and 
VOL* III. 32 
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imge air waf utterly unlike any wwmiM I had afir 
heard ; the noM reached me from a diftance, aid oa 

what occasion they were sung I could not guess, only 
they teemed to belong, in loine way or other, to the 
Waterfall — and reminded me of veligiont eervicm 

ehaimted to Streams and 1 ountaius m Pagan times. 

Note 7. Page 335. 

^ Engelberg/' the Hill of Angels, as the name im 
plies. The Convent whose site was pointed out, ae- 

cordiug to tradition, in this manner, is seated at its 
base. The Architecture of the Building is unimpres- 
sive, but the situation is worthy of the honour which 
the imagination of the Mountaineeis has conferred 
upon it. 

NoTK 8. Page 337. 

Tkouy lodged ^mid mountainms entrenckmmis de^. 
Its Heart — 

« Nearly 500 years (says Ebel, speaking of the 
French Invasion,) had elapsed, when, for the first 
time, foreign Soldiers were seen upon the frontiers of 
this small Canton, lo impose upon it the laws of their 
Governors.^' 

Newt 9. Page 338. 
The Chvreh of Sm Saheuhr. 
This Church was almost destroyed by lightning a 
few years ago, but the Altar and the Image of the 
Patron Saint were untouched. The Mount, upon the 
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smmil of whieb tke Church ki built, slaods in the 
mkbt of die iiitricacteg of the Lake of Lugano^ and 

is^ from a huudred poiDts of view, its principal orna- 
ment, rising to the height of 2O0O and, on one 
side, nearly perpendieolar. The* ascent is toilsome ; 
but the Traveller who performs it will be am})!} re- 
warded. — Splendid fertility, rich woods, and dazsding 
waters, sednsion and confinement of view contrasted 
With sea-likc extent of plain fading into the sky; 
and this again, in an opposite quarter, with an hori- 
zon of the loftiest and boldest Alps — unite in com- 
posing a prospect more diversified by mi^ificence, 
beauty, and sublimity, , than perhaps any other point 
in Kurope, of so ineonsiderable an elevation, com- 
maodi. 

NoTS 10. Page 348. 

Of figures hman and dmne* 

The Statnes ranged round the Spire and along th« 
roof of the Cathedral of Milan, have been found ^uilt 
with by Persons whose exclusive taste is unfortunate 
for themselves. It is true that the same expense and 
labour judiciously directed to purposes more strictly 
architectural, might have much heightened the gene- 
ral efiVct of the building; for, seen from the ground, 
the Statues appear diminutive. But the coup d^teilf 
from the best point of view, which is half way up the 
Spire, must strike an unprejudiced Person with admi- 
ration ; and surely the selection and arrangement of 
the Figures is exquisitely fitted to support the religion 
of the Country in the imapnations and feelings of the 
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Spectator^ It was with great pleaaore that 1 8aw> 
daring the two ascents which we made, several CfaiK 
dreoi of different agos, tripping up and down the slen- 
der spire^ aod pausing to look arouod them with 
feelings much more animated than could have been 
derived iiinn these, or the finest works of <u tj if placed 
within easy reach. — Remember also tiiat you have 
the Alps on one side, and on the other the Apennines^ 
with the riain of Lombardy between ! 

Note 11. Page 357. 

The Glacier Pillars with the living Stream 
Cf white'Tobed Shapes — 

This Procession is a part oi the sacramental service 
performed once a month, in the Valley of Encelberg 
we had tlie j^ood fortune to be present at the Grand 
Festival oi the Virgin — but the' Procession on that 
day, though consisting of upwards of lOOO Persons^ 
assembled from all the branches of the sequestered 
Valley, was much less striking (uotwithstauding the 
sublimity of the surrounding scenery) : it wanted both 
the simplicity of the other and the accompaniment of 
the Glacier-columns, whose sisterly resemblance to 
the moving Figures gave it a most beautiful and 
solemn peculiarity. 

Note 12. Page 3$1. 

The Harbour of Boulogne. 
Near the Town of Boulogne, and overhanging the 
Beach, are the remains of a Tower which bears the 
name of Caligula, who here terminated his western 
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Expedition, of which these aea'^hells were the boasted 

spoils. And, at no great distance from these Ruins, 
Buonaparte, standing upon a mound of earth, ha- 
rangaed his Array of England^^ reminding them of 
the exploits of Csesar, and, pointing towards the 
white difis upon which their standards were to Jloat, 
He recommended also a subscription to be raised 
among the Soldiery to erect on that Ground, in mem- 
ory of the Foundation of the " Legion of Honour/' a 
Column, — which was not completed at the time wcr 
were there* 

NoTS 13. Page 302. 

W€ nmrk mtffegtU kenh of Caakfim 
To ruminaie^ 

This is a most grateful s^ht for an Englishman re- 
turning to his msdve land. Every where one misses, 

in the cultivated scenery abroad, the animating and 
soothing accompaniment of animals ranging and se- 
lecting theur own food at wffl. 

Note 14. Page 368. 

" While the living hifl 
Heaved with cenvidMve throes and all was stiB.^' — 

Dr. Dorwin, desaibitig the dutrmtiM 0/ ik$. mmf 
of Cambffses* 
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DESULTORY STANZAS 

VPOn R£C£ITUrO TH£ F&SCEDUIG 8H£ET8* FROM TUM PABiS. 

L 

Is then the final pa^e before me spread. 

Nor further outlet left to mind or heart ? 
Presumptuous Book ! too forward to he read — * 
How can I give thee licence to depart ? 
One Iribute more ; — unbidden feelings start 
Forth from their coverts — slighted objects rise — » 
My Spirit is the scene of such wild art 
As on Parnassus rules, when lightning flies, 
Visibly leading on the thunder's harmonies. 

IL 

All that I saw returns upon my view^ 
All that I heard comes back upon my ear. 

All that 1 ft It this moment doth renew; 
And where the foot with no unmanly fear 
RecoiFd— and wings alone could travel— there 
I move at ease, and meet contend inj^ themes 
That press upon me, crossing the career 
Of recollections vivid as the dreams 
Of midnight, — cities — plains — forests — and mighty 
streams I 

* [6f the Memorials of a Tour on the Contment. ] 
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IIL 

Where mortal never breathed I dare to sit 

Among the interior Alps, gigantic crew^ 

Who triumplied o'er diluviJiu puwer I — and yet 

What are they but a wreck and residue^ 

Whose only business is to perish ?— true 

To which sad course, these wrinkled Sons of Time 

Labour their proper greatness to subdue ; 

Speaking of death alone^ beneath a clime ^ 

Where life and rapture flow in plenitude sublime. 

IV. 

Fancy hath flung for me an airy bridge 

Across thy long deep Valley, lurious Rhone ! ♦ 

Arch that here rests upon the granite ridge 

Of Monte Rosa— ^Aere^ on frailer stone 

Of secondary birth — the Jung-frau's cone ; 

Andy from that arch down-looking on the Vale^ 

The aspect I behold of every zone ; 

A sea of foliage tossing with the gale^ 

Blithe Autumn's purple crowu^ and Winter's icy mail ! 

V. 

Far as St. Maurice, iioin yon eastern Forks,* 
Down the main avenue ray sight cau range : 
And all its branchy vales^ and all that lurks 
Within them, church, and town, and hut, and grange, 
For my enjoyment meet in vision strange ; 

* Let FOVRCHES, the point at which the two chftiiis of moiiotaitit part, 
ttttt encbse the Yalais^ whidi tenniiiates at St. M avricb* 



Digiiized by Google 



DESULTORY STANZAB. 



Suuws^ torrents ; — to the re|^ou^i» utiU9St bouudp 

Life, Death, in amicable interchani^ 

But list ! the avalanche— heart-striking sound ! 

Tuiuuit by prompt repose and awful sUeuce crow^'d ! 

■ 

Is not the Chamois suited to bi^ place ? 

The Eagle worthy of her ancestry ? 

— Let Empires fall ; but ne'er shall Ye disgrace 

Your noble birthright, Ye tlial occupy 

Your Council"Seats beneath the open sky, 

On Sarnen's Mount there judge of fit and right^ 

Id simple democratic majesty ; 

Soft breezes fanning your rough brows— the might 

And purity of nature spread before your sight ! 

vn. 

From this appropriate Court, renown'd Lucerne 
Leads tne to pace her houourcd Bridge^ — that cheers 
The Patriot's heart with Pictures rude and steroy 
Ad uncouth Chronicle of gloricms years. 
Like portraiture, from loftier source, endears 
That work of kiDdred frame, which spans the Lake 
Just at the point of issue, where tt fears 
The form and motion of a Stream to take ; 
Where it begins to stir, Yet voiceless as a Snake. 

YIIL 

Volumes of sound, from the Cathedral roU'd^ 
This long-roofed Vista penetrate — hut see, 
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One after one, its Tablets that unfold 

The whole desigu of Scripture hi>U)iy ; 
From the first tasting of the fatal Tree, 
Till the bright Star appeared in eastern skies, 
Announcing One was bom Mankind to free ; 

His acts, his wrongs, his final sacrifice ; ' 
Lessons for every hearty a Bible for all eyes* 

IX. 

Our pride misleads, our timid likings kill. 

— Long may these hoinely Works devised of old, 

These simple Efforts of Helvetian skill. 

Aid, with congenial influence, to uphold 

The State, — ^the Country's destiny to mould ; 

Turning, for tliem who pass, the common dust 

Of servile opportunity to gold ; 

Filling the soul with sentinieuts august — 

The beautiful, the brave, the holy, and the just i 

X. 

And those surrounding Mountains — but no more; 
Time creepetb softly as the liquid flood ; 

Life slips from inidernealh us, like the floor 

Of that wide rainbow-arch whereon we stood. 

Earth stretched below, Heaven in our neighbourhood. 

Go forth, my little Book .' pursue thy way ; 

Go for til, and please the gentle and the good^ ^ 

Nor be a whisper stifled, if it say 

That treasures^ yet untouched, may grace some future Lay. 
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Note 1. Papre 380. 

Oi» Sanun^s MsmU 

one of the two Capitals of the Cafitou of 
UndermMeii ; the spot bera alluded to is close to x}m 
tow»9 oad i» called the Leedbaberg, from the Tyrant 

of that name, whose chiileau formerly stood there. 
On the lit of JoA. 1808| the great dajF which the con- 
federated Heroes had ehbsen A>r the deUveraoce of 

their Country, all the Castles of the Governors were 
taken by force or stratagem ; and the Tyrants them- 
selves conducted, with their Creatures, to the frontiers, 
after haviiiir witnessed the destruction of their Strong- 
holds. From that time the Laudcuberg has been the 
place where the Legislators of this division of the 
Canton assemble. The scite, which is y^W, describ- 
ed by £bel^ one of the most beautiful in Switzer- 

' ■ ' * ' . J. 

land. 

Note 2. Page 360. 

Hommred Bridge, 

The Bridges of Lucerne are roofed^ and open at 
the 8ides> so that the •Passenger has, at the tame ttme^ 

the benefit of shade, and a view oi the niagiiihceut 
Country. - The Pietures are attached to the. raftem ; 
those from Scripture-Hijilory on<he Cathedial-bradge, 

amount according to my notes, to 240. Subjects iioai 
the Old Testament face the Passenger as he goes to- 
wards the Cathedral^ and those from the New as he 
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returiM. The pictures on these Bridges, as well as 
those in most other parts of Switzerland, are not to be 

spokeo ot as works of art ; but they are instruments 
admirably answering the purpose for which they were 
designed. 

The following Stauzas wore suffg^ested by the 
"TowfTR'of T*i-ii/' at Ai-TORP, on the outsitie of 
Whi6h llie clilef exploits of the Hero are painsed t is 

is sjiid to stan(] upon the very groimd where grew the 
Lime Free agaiut^t which his Sou was placed wkea the 
Father's archery was pixt to prodf under the circuoi^ 
stances so ftttsoositf Swte History. • « 

What though the Italian pencil wrought not here^ 

Nor such as did the public meed b( stow 
On Marathoniriu valouti yet the tear 
Sprinp forlh in presence of this gaudy show. 
While narrow cares their limits overflow. 
Thrice happy^ Burghers^ Peasants, Warriors old, 
Infants in arms, and Ye, that as ye go 
Home-ward or School-ward, ape what ye behold; 
Heroes before your time, iu iioiic fancy bold I 

But when that calm Spectatress from on high 

Looks down — the hrignt and solitary Moon, 

Who never gazes but to beautify ; 

And snow-fed torrents, which the blaze of nooa 

Roused into fury, murmur a soft tune / 

That fostm peace, and gentleness recals 

Then might tho passing Monk receive aHdoon 

Of saintly pleasure, from these pictured walij, 

While, on the warlliie groups, the nelle wing lustre falls. 
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NOTES. 



How blest the sools who when their Iriak come 
Yield not to terror or despondency, 

iiut face like that sweet Vn>y their niui tai doom, 
Whose head the ruddy Apple tops, while he 
Expectant stands beneath the linden tree. 
Not quaking like the timid forest game ; 
He smiles — tiic hcsilatiug shaft to free, 
Assured that Heaven its justice will proclaim. 
And to bis Father gives its own unerring aim. 

In the Sd of the Desultory Stanzas, 1 am indebted 
to M. Ramond, who has written with genuine feeling 

ou liiese subjects* 



PoKM ON Rob Roy's Grave. 
Page 98. 

jind wondrous lengfk €Md strength of 

t The people of the neighbourhood of Loch Ketter- 
ine, in order to prove the extraordinary length of 
their Hero's arm, tell you that " he could garter his 
Tartan Stockiugs below tiie kuce when standing up- 
right." According to their account he was a tremen- 
dous swordsman. After having sought all occasions 
of proving his prowess, he was never c. uquered but 
once, and this not till he was an Old Man. 

Inscription IV. Page 17^/ line 10. 

^^^^ait all thai holy was unhiUlowed lies/' 
\ ' Daniel. 

i END OF VOL. III. 
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